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THE 

LIFE OF JOHN GAY. 

BY DR. JOHNSON. 



YoBX Oat» deicended from an old fanOy tbat kad 
Wen long in poweMion of the manor of Goldworthj/ 
in Deronahire, waa bom in 1688, at or near Bana- 
■tapla^ where he waa educated by Mr. IamIc, who 
tuijj^ the 9cbtocl of that town with good rep«tatftoa» 
aad, a little before he retired from it, pnhUahed a t#- 
hnaa of Latin and EngliahTenea. Under such amaatir 
be waa likely to form a taate for poetry. Being beem 
withfoat proepect of hereditary lickea, he waa a«it te 
London m hia youth, and placed apprentioe wilh a 



How long he continued behind the conater, er with 
vbat degree of eoftneia and dexterity he received and 
ioooannodated the ladiea» as he probably tnok no da- 
Bght in telling it, ia not known. The report la, thai 
ba waa aoon wewry of ather the restraint or aarrQIty 
«f Ida oocopation^ and easily persuaded his maater ta 
diidiarge him. 

The Duchess of Monmoothf remarkable Hor in- 
flesible pcrsererance in her demand to be treated aa 
a princess* in 1713 took Gay into her serrice aa seeva> 
tiiy : by quitting a shop for such serrice he mi|^t gain 
kinret bnt he certainly adranced little in the beaat of 
faidepeiidence. Of his leisure he made so good naiw 
ftathapfablishednextyearapoemon* Rural Spetta.' 
•ad iaaoibed it to Mr. Pope, who was then risingfaat 
iato vqpntatton. Pope waa pleased with Ae hMie«Br\ 
sad when he became ao^oainted with Q%i ,{»aBa4«K£k 
mnedootin Um mannera and oonTefnatio&tiaaaXV 

aeC appear ta Hbe Fillsr«v1>t>. J* 
AS 



..w>%wi luiu wiin more fondness than rei 
Next year he published ' The Shephen 
English pastorals, in which the images ai 
real life, such as it appears among the n 
of England remote from London. St< 
parts of 'The Guardian/ had praised An) 
as the pastoral writer that yielded only t 
Virgil, and Spenser. Pope, who had al 
pastorals, not pleased to be overlooked, di 
parison of his own compositions with tha 
in which he covertly gave himself th( 
while he seemed to disown it. Not cont< 
be is supposed to have incited Gay to writ 
herd's Week ;* to shew, that if it he necei 
nature with minuteness, rural life must 
such as grossness and ignorance have mad 
the plan was reasonable : but the pastora 
dvoed by a proemct written with such imit 
could obtain of obsolete language, and by < 
in a style that was never spoken nor wr 
age or in any place. 

But the effect of reality and truth bccan 
oos, even when the intention was to she^ 
veiling and degraded. These pastorals bees 
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secretary to the Earl of Clarendon, ambassador to the 
conrt of Hanover. This was a station that naturally 
gate him hopes of kindness from every party; but the 
Queen's death put an end to her favours, and he had 
dedicatedhis* Shepherd's Week' to Bolingbroke, which 
Swift considered as the crime that obstructed all kind- 
ness from the House of Hanover. 

He ^d not, however, umit to improve the right which 
his office had given him to the notice of the royal fa- 
mily. On the arrival of the Princess of Wales, he 
wrote a poem, and obtained so much favour, that both 
the Prince and Princess went to see his ' What d'ye 
call itt' a kind of mock-tragedy, in which the images 
were comic, and the action grave ; so tliat, as Pope 
relates, Mr. Cromwell, who could not hear what was 
said, was at a loss how to reconcile the laughter of 
the audience with the solemnity of the scene. 

Of this performance the value certainly is but little; 
but it was one of the lucky trifles that give pleasure 
by noyelty, and was so much favoured by the audience, 
that envy appeared against it in the form of critidnn ; 
and Griffin, a player, in coi^unction with Mr. Theo- 
bald, a man afterwards more remarkable, produced a 
pamphlet called < The Key to the What d'ye call itt' 
whidi, says Gay,' calls me a blockhead, and Mr. Pope 
a knave.' 

Bat fortune has always been nnconstant. Not long 
afterwards (1717) he endeavoured to entertain the town 
with * Three Hours after Marriage;' a comedy, written, 
at there is sufficient reason for believing, by the joint 
assistance of Pope and Arbuthnot. One purpose of it 
was to bring into contempt Dr. Woodward, the fos- 
(uiist, a man not really or justly contemptible. It had 
Ae fate whish such outrages deserve; the scene in 
which Woodward was directly and apparently ridi- 
caledy by tiie introduction of a mummy and a croco- 
dile, disgnsted the audience, and the performance was 
driren off the stage with general condemnation. 

Qaj is represented as a man easily incited to hope, 
and daeply depressed when his hopes nvqtq ^^bk^V^'^xi^ 
ed, TbiM is not the character oC a \i»io\ ^BvaX.Sx inv 
MtftmHj imply something more geuexaSLV^j N««^&of&^^ 



mk into dcgectioxu Hia friendfl endeavoared 
Hrt him. The Earl of Bnrlington sent him (171C 
•eronihire; the year after, Mr. Pniteney took 
I Aix; and in the following year Lord Harcen 
ted him to hia leat, where, daring his yiskt, th 
ml loTcn were killed wi^ lightning, as is pa 
rly told in Pope's Letters. 
Being now generally known, he pahlished (171 
lema by subscriptum, with such sucoess, tta 
ised a thoosand poimds; and called his friendi 
nsaltatioD, what use might be best made c 
•wis, the steward of Lord Oxford, adrised hi 
itmst it to the f onds, and live upon the interest 
itimot bade him to intnut it to Providence, am 
pon the principal ; Pope directed him, and wa 
oded by Swift, to purchase an annuity. 
Gay in tiiat disaxtrons year* had a present : 
Nmg Craggs of some South-sea stock, and onoe 
NMd himself to be master of twenty thousand pov 
is friends peiuaaded him to sell his share; ba 
earned of dignity and splendour, and could not 
obetmet his own fortune. He was dien importi 
•eli as much as would purchase a hundred a^ 
r lift*. * w»ii«»»i »••"- »«"«— « — 1»* — »-- 
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pecUtioD* and adyanding with reyereiiM too gicat lor 
any other attention, stunbled at a § tool, and liUfaiff 
^Brwards, threw down a weighty Japan BGreen. The 
PxinoOM started, the ladiee ecreamed, and poor Gay» 
after all the disturbance, was still to read his play. 

The &te of * The Captives,' which was acted at Dmry 
Lane in 1723-^ I know not;* but he now thoaf^ 
himself in Carour, and undertook (1736) to write a to- 
Inmeof Fables for the improTement of the young Duke 
of Cumberland. For this he is said to hsTO been pio- 
mised a reward, which he had doubtless magnified with 
aU the wild exjiectataons of indigence and ranity. 

Next yeair the Prince and Princess became King and 
Queen, and Oay was tb be great and happy ; but upon 
tiae settlement of the household he found himself ap- 
pointed gentleman usher to the Princess Louisa. By 
this ofiSsr he thought himself insulted, and sent a mes- 
sage to the Queen, that he was too old for the plaoe. 
There aeem to have been many machinations employ- 
ed afterwards in his faTOur; and diligent court was 
paid to Mrs. Howard, afterward Countess of Snflblk, 
who was much beloved by the King and Queen» to 
engage her interest for his promotion; but solicitatioiis, 
Tersee, and flatteries, were thrown away; the lady 
heard them, and did nothing. 

All the pain which he suffered from the neglect, or, 
as he perhaps termed it, the ingratitude of the court, 
may be supposed to have been driven away by the un- 
exampled soooess of the < Beggar's Opera.' This play, 
wiittea in ridicule of the musical Italian drama, was 
first eflered to Cibber and his brethren at Dmry Lane, 
and rcgeoted; it being then carried to Rich, had the 
effect* «e was ludicrously said, of making Gay rich, 
and Rich ^oy. 

Of elds lucky piece, as the reader cannot but wish 
to know the original and progress, I have inserted the 
matiaB which Spence has given in Pope's words. 

Dr. Swiftfaadbeen observing once to Mr. Gay, what 
an odd pretty sort of a tiling a Newgate pastoral might 
make. Gay was incUned to try at nidi a liaa^fM 



it «M arted terea aighta. The aaihor'a tkATi n\i\X waaXi 
• ottkeirRipynl Hii^neases.— R. 



lewed what nc .. 
then gave a correction^ or a. .. 
; but it was -wholly of his own writin 
aa done, neither of us thought it won 
i shewed it to Congreve ; who, after read 
d| it would either take greatly, or be dc 
mdedly, — We were all, at the first nigl 
eat uncertainty of the event ; till we were 
acouraged by overhearing the Duke of A 
at in the next box to tis, say, * It will do— J 
L see it in the eyes of them.' This was a 
before the first act was over, and so gai 
soon ; for that Duke (besides his own good f 
particular knack, as a^y one now living, 
ing the taste of the public. He was quite 
a« usual ; thegood-natureof the audience p 
and stronger every act, and ended in a d 
pUtuse.' 

Its reception is thus recorded in the 
' Dunciad :' 

' This piece was received with greater 
was ever known. Besides being ac^ 
sixty-three days without interruptior 
*he next season with equal applause, 
*-««»tis of England; was 
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out of England (far that wason) the Italian opera» 
which hod carried all before it for ten yeara.' 

Of thia performance, when it wa« printed, the re> 
ception was difEerent, according to the different i^iaion 
of its readers. Swift commended it for the ezoeUenoe 
of its morality, as a piece that ' placed all kinds of -rfae 
in the strongest and most odious light;' hot others, 
and among them Dr. Herring, afterwards ArchUsbop 
of Canterbury, censured it as giving encouragement 
not only to vice but to crimes, by making a highway- 
man the beru, and dismissing him at last unpunished. 
It has been even said, that after the exhibition of tiie 
' B9gffu'» Opera,' the gangs of rubbers were OTidently 
multiplied. 

Both these decisions are surely exaggerated. The 
play, like many others, was plainly written only to 
divert, witfumt any moral purpose, and is therefore 
not likely to do good ;if nor can it be conceiTed, with- 
out more speculation than life requires or admits, to 
be prodactiTe of much evil. Highwaymen and honse- 
breakers seldom freqiient the playhouse, or mingle in 
any elegant diversion ; nor is it possible for any one 
to imagine that he may rob with safety, because he 
sees Mackheath reprieved upon the stage. 

This objection, h o wever, or some other rather politi- 
cal than moral, obtained such prevalence, that when 
Gay produced a second part under the name of ' Polly,' 
it was prohibited by the Lord Chamberlain : and be 
was fmred to recompense his repulse by a subscrip- 
tion, which is said to have been so liberally bestowed, 
tiiat what be called oppression ended in profit. The 
publication was so much favoured,that though tbefint 
part gained him four hundred pounds, near thrice as 
much was the profit of the second.* 

He received yet another recompense for this sup- 
posed hardship in the affectionate attention of die Dnka 
and Dnchcea of Queensberry, into whose house he 
was taken, and with whom he passed the remaining 
part of his life. The Duke, considering hia irvdI «(l 
eeooomyj nsdertook the management ot )na mou«^ 
'Mdgmrmh to him ae he wanted it.t Bnt it Va vaci 
• Speace, . t IWd. 
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tor; and there are many writers read with more rere- 
renoe to whom such merit of originality cannot be at- 
tributed. 

Hie first performance, < The Rural Sports,' is such 
as was easily planned and executed ; it is nerer con- 
temptiUe nor ever excellent. * The Fan' is one of 
those mytiiok^cal fictions which antiquity deUreni 
ready to the hand, but which, Uke other things that 
lie open to erery man's use, are of little value. The 
attention naturally retires from a new tale of Yenns, 
Diana, and Minerva. 

His. ' Fables' seem to have been a favourite work ; 
for, having published one volume, he left another be- 
hind him. Of this kind of fables, the authors do not 
appear to have formed any distinct or settled notion. 
PhsBdme evidently confounds them with tales ; and 
Gay both with tales and allegorical prosopopoeias. A 
fable or apologue, such as is now under consideration, 
seems to be, in its genuine state, a narrative in which 
beings irrational, and sometimes inanimate^ arbore» 
lopnmturt *um iantum fene, are, for the purpose of 
moral instruction, feigned to act and speak with hn- 
num interests and passions. To this description the oom- 
poeitioas of Gay do not always conform. For a fable he 
givea now and then a tale, or an abstracted allegory ; 
and from some, by whatever name they may be called, 
it win be difficiQt to extract any moral principle. They 
are, however, told with liveliness ; the versification is 
amooUi : and the diction, though now and then a little 
constrained by the measure or the rhyme, is generally 
happy. 

To * Trivia' may be allowed all that it claims ; it is 
sprightly, various, and pleasant. The subject is of that 
kind whidi Gay was by nature qualified to adorn ; yet 
nme of his decorations may be justly wished away. 
An honest blacksmith might have done for Patty what 
is p erform ed by Vulcan. The appearance of Cloadna is 
aanaeons and superfluous : a shoe-boy could have been 
produced by the casual cohabition of mere moctala. 
HonM)e*a rule is broken in both cases *. li]het« \a tio A\g - 
Mr vimdiee nodua, no difflcolty that re^naxodL ecn:^ «« 
ptmatam interpoaitioii. A "patten ina."5\k%'0^*^ 



ona of tiM talM vf Poggio. Thote tb 
an the pieoet to whiidi G«UiTer ^n 
who can madi dtiight ia the edio %ri 
tioat 

* DioiM'is a oovnterpart tb * Aaynt 
Fi4o,' and other triilea of tho same ki 
tatad, andvaworthyofimitatEon. WJ 
call of mw di e s from a happy coaol««ii 
tragedy fnm a nunmifBl eveat: hat i 
Italiaaa aad of day is eqoaUy tragioaL 
tlung in the poetical AroadU so nmoi 
][^^y and specidattTe poesihility, thai 
■vppoit iti repr e eca tatUm timraghaloai 
taral of a hundred lines may be eadnred 
hear of sheep and goats, aad atyrtle W^ 
iag rivolets, tiiroagh fiire actel finch 
bafbaxiaas in the dawn ef literatuce, a 
the dawaef life: bat will be for theme 
away, as men grow wise, and nations gi 
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Krom tiu* ytoct Dr. CottM vemo? ed to 8i. Altai% 
whsve 1m formed « Icrfs establkkaieBt for : 
wlndb is ftiU fcnowm by die name of Th« CtiUige. 

Hi« poems tndproM esMtye were written dvrisf i 
iatsrvals oi laiMUW aaku iaareaei»g Vasineee ptmiitled. 
Thb ' Tiaknu in Yerm' were irtt paUaahad in IfU; 
and a oomplete ooUectioa of bie weriu wm pnMiihed 
in t«ro hornet, in 1701. He was twiee aaBM, and 
bad ehildren by both hie wires. One of his sttw ba- 
came « director of the Hon. Eaiit India Company. 

He died at St. Alben's, Ang. %, 1786. Cewper* the 
telekalad poet, was at one time his patient, andhas 
beirne'a i^ery faononrable testimony to his tendemeas 
and sldU as a physician, as well as to his fttnins and 
peaty. Cowper*s biographer, Mr. Hayley, says Ihnt 
Dr. Cotton was ' a sdudar and a poet, who added to 
many aocumplishments a peculiar sweetnees of man- 
noa, in very adranced life.' Besides the charms of a 
style, easy, natural, and eitea ornamented, all bis 
poems hare the superior merit of being eaainantly oal« 
cnlated to promote jost ideas of morality, and an aoen- 
mto knowledge of life and manners. 



EDWARD MOORE, 

Author of ' Fables for the Female Sex,' was b6cn at 
Abingdon in Berkshire, in the year inS. He was 
originally intended tor biulness, and lived lor some 
time wi& n linen-draper, in London. He affeerwaBda 
namminirei n partnership in the linen trade widi n 
IWand in Iieland, which proved nnsoccemfnl. Firem 
thatthaa he appea r s to have derotod himself to lite- 
iwy pmmits. His ' Fables for the Female Ssk' 
weiv paMisbed in 1744. HLi next prodnotien, ' The 
r«lal of Selim,' was an elegant panegyifo on Sir 
George, afterwards Lord Lyttelton, coached nadas idi» 
mask of satire. 

He Cften became a writer for lihe atBL«,e««^^ V 
dboMffwo comedies, * The FonndlinK; «n^* Qi'^'W} 



aenoe » periodical paper, in tbe manner or 
ator, called ' The World/ and undertook 
Js noUe and learned friends aa occasional 
ffoon accordingly agreed with Dodsley as 
ishar, and had not written many nnmbers 
eoeiTed papers from the celebrated Earl o 
idd, Ridkard Owen Cambridge, Esq., Horac 
fterwards Earl of Orford, Soame JenjrnB* t! 
ioAt Earl of Bath, Sir David Dalrymple, c 
lOrd Hailes, Sir Charles Hanbnry Williams, 
Iher peiBons of wit and taste. * The World 
> be ' the bow of Ulysses, in which it was tl 
Mr men of rank and genius to try their stren 
; excited the public attention in a great de{ 
loore contributed abore sixty papers, in ^ 
iflser follies and foibles of common and f aabii 
re ridiculed with poignant yet delicate sati] 

He died of an inflammation on his lungs, 
uence of a feyer improperly treated, Feb. 
t is rdther singular that this erent took 
rter correcting the last paper of the octayo 
rhe World,' which contains a fictitioas i 
le author. 

As a poet, his fame rests principally on h 
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INTRODUCTION. 

The Shepherd and the Philosopher. 

Rkmotb from citiefl liv'd a swain, 
Unvex'd with all the cares of gain ; 
His head was silver'd o'er with age. 
And long exi>eTience made him sage; 
In summer's heat and winter's cold. 
He fed his flock and penn'd the fold; 
His hours in cheerful labour flew. 
Nor enyy nor ambition knew ; 
His wisdom and his honest fame 
Through all the country rais'd his name. 

A deep Philosopher (whose rules 
Of moral life were drawn from schools) 
The Shepherd's homely cottage sought. 
And thus explor*d his reach of thought : 

' Whence is thy learning? Hath thy toil 
O'er books consom'd the midnight oil? 
Hast thou old Greece and Rome survey'd. 
And the rast sense of Plato weif^'d? 
Hath Socrates thy soul refin'd. 
And hast thou fathom'd Tully's mi||d? 
Or, like the wise Ulysses, thrown 
By Tarions fates on realms unknown, 
Hast thou throu^ many cities stray'd. 
Their customs, laws, and manners weigh'dt' 

The Shepherd modestly reply'd, 
* I ne'er the paths of learning try'd; 
Nor have I roam'd in foreign parts 
To read mankind, their laws, and arts; 
For man is practised in disguise. 
He cheats the most discerning eyes'; 
Who by that search shall wiser grow, 
When we ourselves can nerer know! 
The little knowledge I have gain'd. 
Was all from simple natm« drain'd; 
Hence my life^ maxims took their rise ; 
Hence grew my settled hate to yice. 

< Tha ^uly laboan ttf the beo 
Awat9 my eoal to industry : 

B 



Andiaiiaiy 
In constancy and nuptial iu*«., 
1 leani my dmty fraaa tha dove. 
The hen, who from the chilly air. 
With ^ffunB wings prolecta har caoa; 
And er'ry fowl that flies aik large, 
Instnicts me in a parent's charge. 

' From natave, too^ I take my nde^ 
To shan contempt and ridicule. 
1 neyer with important air 
In axarersation overbear. 
Can, grave and formal pass for wise. 
When men the solemn owl deapiset 
My tongffe within my lips I rein; 
For who talks mneh, must talk in vai 
We from the wordy torrent fly: 
Who listens to the chatt*riag pie t 
Nor would I, with feloaions slight 
By stealth invade my neighbour's rif 
Rapacious animals we hate : 
Kites* hawks, and wolves deserve tl 
Do not we just abhorrence find 
Against the toad and serpent kind! 
But envy, calumny, and spite, 

-«--Ancrer venom in their bite. 
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PART I. 

To His Royal HifliiieM^ WiiUaai, D«ke of Cntertnd. 

FABLE I. 
7ft« Lion, Tiger, and Traveller. 

Accept, yomig Prince, the moral lay. 
And in Uiese tale» mankind rarrayt; 
With early Tirtoe plant your breaet. 
The specioiu arts of viee detest. 

Princes, like beauties, from tbeir yontk 
Are strangers to tiie voice of tmth ; 
Learn to conteqm all praise betimes ; 
For flattery *b the norse of crimes; 
Friendship by sweet reproof is shewn 
(A virtoe nerer near a throne) ; 
In conrts such freedom must offiind. 
There none presumes to be a friend. 
To those ef your exalted station 
Bach courtier is a dedicatkm. 
Must I too flatter like the rest. 
And turn my morals to a jest? 
The lluse disdains to steal from these 
Who tluive in courts by fulsome pxeaeo 

But shall I hide your real praise, 
Or tell yon. what a nation says t 
They in your infant bosom trace 
The Tirtues of your royal race ; 
In tbe faix dawning of your mind 
Diaoem you gen'rons, mild, and kind ; 
They see you grieve to hear distress. 
And jpant already to redress. 
Go on ! the height of good attain, 
NcrietM juUfon hope in rain. 



sprung on a Travller in the \i 
The prostrate game a Lion spic 
And our the greedy tyrant flies 
With mingled roar resounds th 
Their teeth, their claws distil y 
Till Tanqnish'd by the Lion's st 
The spotted foe extends his len 
The Man besought the shaggy 
And on his knees for life implo 
His life the gen'rous hero gave 
Together walking to his care. 
The Lion thus bespoke his gues 
' What hardy beast shall dan 
My matchless strength f You si 
And must attest my pow*r and 
Porc'd to forego their native ho 
My starving slaves at distance 
Within these woods I reign ale 
The boundless forest is my owi 
Bears, wolves, and all the savaj 
Have dy'd the regal den with b 
These carcasses on either hand 
Those bones that whiten all thi 
My former deeds and triumphs 
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To me your demenoy hath shewn 
The yirtae worthy of a throne, 
Heay'Q, ghres yoa pow'r abore the rest* 
Like deay*!! to •acconr the dutreM'd.' 

' The case is plain/ the Monarch 8ai4; 
' False glory hath my youth misled ; 
For beasts of prey, asenrile train. 
Have been the flattVers of my reign. 
You reason well. Yet tell me, friend. 
Did ever you in courts attend? 
For all my fawning rogues agree 
That human heroes rule like me.' 

FABLE II. 

I%« Spaniel and the Chameleon, 

A Spaniel, bred with all the care 
That waits upon a fay'rite heir, 
Ne'er felt Correction's rigid hand : 
In4ulg*d to disobey command. 
In pamper'd ease his hours were spent; 
He never knew what learning meant. 
Such forward airs, so pert, so smart« 
Were sure to win his lady's heart ; 
Each little mischief gain'd him praise- 
How pretty were his fawning ways I 

The wind was south, the morning fair, 
H^Tentures forth to take the air. 
He rangee all the meadow round. 
And roUa upon the softest ground: 
When near him a Chameleon seen. 
Was scarce distinguished from the green: 

' Dear emblem of the flatt'ring host. 
What, lire with clowns I a genius Inst! 
To cities and Uie court repair ; 
A fortune cannot fail thee there : 
Preferment shall thy talents crown, 
Beiiere me, friend, I know the town.* 

'Sir,' says the Sycophant, ' like y<in. 
Of old, politer life I knew : 
XAf yvu, « ooortier bom and bT«d» 
'KNs* 4nib V tbair ear to ivh9Lt 1 n&A.. 



And sentenc'd to retain ny natore, 
TnuiBfona'd me to this crawling erettta 
Doom*4 to a life obscure and xneaa, 
I wander in the eylran scene. 
For Jove the heart alone regards; 
H^ ponishes what man rewards. 
How difTrent is thy case and mine ! 
With men at leiet 3^on sop and dine; 
While I« condemned to thinnest fare» 
lake those I flatter'd, feed on air.' 

FABLE III. 

The Mother, the Nurae, aad the Fuh 

* Giwm me a wm V — The blessing seat. 
Were ever parents more contentf 
How pffctial are their doting eyecl 
No chUd is half so text and wise. 

Wak'4 to Che morning's pleasing care 
The mother rose, and soaght her heir. 
She Mw the Nurse, lik« on« possessed. 
With wringing hands and sobbing bieai 

' Sure some disaster has befel: 
Speak, Nurse! 1 hope the bey is wvDf* 
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Jut M the spoke, » pigmy Sprite ' 

Pop0 throngh tbe key-hole a«ilt m ligirt ; 
Perch'd on tke oradle*s top she staads^ 
And thus her folly reprimands: 

* Whence sprosi; the T«xn-coneeitBd li»» 
That we the world with fools supply t 
What! gire ofur uprightly raoe away« 
For the dall helpless sons of clay f 
Besides, hy parlia] IbndneM shewn* 
Like yon we dote upaa oar own. 
Where yet was ever found a modier 
Who*d gire her boohy for another T 
And sbonld we' change with hmnan hMed« 
Well might we pass for fooUindeed.* 

FABLE IV. 

Tke Biggie, and the Aitemhly qf Animals. 

As Jupiter's «ll-8eeing eye 
Surveyed the worlds beneath tite sky. 
From this small speck of earth were aent 
Murmurs and sounds of discontent; 
For ev'ry tiling altre complain'd 
That he the hardest life sustaxn'd. 
Jore calls his £a|^. At tiie woid 
Before him stands tiie royal bird. 
The bird, obedient, from heav'n's height. 
Downward directs Ma rapid flight; 
Then cited ev'ry living thing. 
To hear the mandates of his king. 

' Ungrateful creatures ! whence ariae 
These numrars which offend the i ki e s t 
IVhy this disorder t say the cause; 
For just are lore's eternal laws. 
Let eadi his discontent reveal ; 
To yon sour Dog I first appeal.' 

'Hard is my let,' the Hound repiiek, • 
' On what fleet nerves the Greyhoand flkil 
While I, with weary step and slow, 
O'er plains, and Tales, and menntaiMa, t%« 
nsm maimg §em ny chuee begv^ 
Nar oadf le mi Om •ctlaiis"^*' ' 



'6 ne*er had heara m^ ^ 

fhe Lion craT'd the Pox's art : 

le Fox the Lion's force and heart. 

le Cock implor'd the Pigeon's flight. 

/hose vings were rapid, strong, and light: 

he Pigeon strength of wing despis'd, 
ind the Cock's matchless ralonr priz'd : 
fhe Fishes wish'd to graze the plain ; 
The Beasts to skim beneath the main. 
Thus, envious of another's state. 
Each blam'd the partial hand of Fate. 

The Bird of Heav'n then cried aloud, 
' JoTe bids disperse the murm'ring crowd ; 
The god rejects yonr idle prayers. 
Would ye, rebellious mutineers. 
Entirely change your name and nature. 
And be the very envied creature t 
What, silent all, and none consent t 
Be happy then, and learn content ! 
Nor imitate the restless mind. 
And proud ambition of mankind.' 

FABLE V. 
'^- Wild Boar and the Ram. 
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Can for««T«Bfg|ir« O BtwfiA rmtt f 
Hie heart that wattta rercnge id 

' I grant,' aa aacicat Rtai replica^ 
' We bear no terxMr m- oar eyes; 
Yerthialc as aot ef adolso taaae. 
Which no repeated wraaga iaAamt) 
laaenaiUe of er^ry ill, 
Becaaae we waat tiiy ttub «» kUL 
Know* those who Tioleace patrae 
Giro to themselTes liu yeageaacedat; 
Fbrinr^ese massacres they find 
The two chief plagaes that waste imtnWnd. 
Our shin stqppUes tke wraagiihg har^ 
It wakes their shunberxng sons to wat; 
And well revenge may rest contented. 
Since drums and pardnaeiit were inifiiatedi' 

FABLB YI. 
The Miser and Plutw, 



Ths wind was hig^, the window shakes, 
With sadden start the Miser wakes; 
Along the aksat room he stalks; 
Looks back, aad trembles as be walks; 
Each lock, tad ev'ry bolt he tries^ 
In er'ry cfecfc and comOT pries. 
Then opee the chest with treasure stsr'd. 
And stands ia raptare o*er his hoard. 
But now, with sadden qualms possessed, 
He wtiaga bis hands, he beats his breasf. 
By conscience stang, he wildly stares; 
And thus his gufltysool dechures: 

' Had the deep earth her stores conftn'd. 
This heart had kno««hi sweet peace of mind. 
Bat virtue *»#rtid. Good gods! what pride 
Cam fMonpense the p«R0i of Ticet 
O base vf good! sedadng cheat? 
Can man, we«& ntah, ffay power defeatt 
Gold baliMk'd hoftear &bm ihe miad. 
And only lef4tlie aaMe behind; 
GJilieMr'ir the world with ev'rym; ' 
4Ud Uagkt A# jn|ifd^r«r*ft mhsA t^l^^ 

B % 



*Mo TUMun irown'd, and thus a 

' Whence is this vile ungrate 

Each sordid rascal's daily canti 

Did I, base wretch, corrupt ma 

The fault's in thy rapacious mi 

Because my blessings az« abus'i 

Must I be censur'd, curs'd, accu 

ET»n Tirtue's self by knaves is i 

A cloak to carry on the trade; 

And pow'r (when lodg'd in their 

Grows tyranny and rank opprei 

Thus, when the viUain crams h 

Gold is the canker of the breast; 

*ri# avarice, insdlence, and pridi 

And ev'ry shocking vice beside ; 

But when to virtuous hands 'tis 

It blesses^ like the dews of heav' 

like heav'n, it hears the orphan 

And wipes the tears from widow 

^ir crimes on gold shall miser 

Who pawn'd their sordid souls f 

liet bravoes then, when blood is 

Upbraid the passive sword with 
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WoItw, bean, uid mighty tigen Wnd, 
AndatHve -who most should ooikdeaoendt 
He straight aasiuaes a solemn graDo* 
CoDecti his wisdom in his foce. 
The:«rewd admire his ^t, his sense' t 
Bach word hath weight and oonsequoiotfi 
The flaterer all his art displays ! 
He who ha^ power is sure of praise. 
A. Pox stept forth before the rest* 
And thus the servile tiirong address'dt 

' How -vast his talents, bom to role. 
And train'd in Yirtue's honest school I 
What clemency his temper sways ! 
How nncorrapt are all has waysl 
Beneath his conduct and command. 
Rapine shall cease to waste ti&e land* 
His brain hath stratagem and art; 
Prudence and mercy rule his heart; 
What blessings most attend the nation 
Under this good administradon 1' 

He said. A Goose, who distant stoodf 
Haraagu'd apart the cackling brood; 

' Whene'er 1 hear a knare commend^ 
He bids me shun his worfliy friend. 
What praise 1 what mighty commendation f 
But 'twas a Fox who spoke th' oration. 
Foxes this gOTemment may priae. 
As gentle, plentiful, and wise ; 
If they enjoy the sweets, *tis plain • 
We Geese must feel a tyrant reign. 
What havoc new shall thin our race, 
Whea ev'ry petty clerk in place. 
To prore his taste and seem polite. 
Will feed on Geese both noon and nii^tr 

FABLE VIII. 

The Ladp and the Wasp, 

What whispers must tibe beauty bear! 
What hourly nimsense haunta \tat ea»\ 
"Wben^^kereyem dispenae tkeii ckamfty- 
JiBjRfftibMo» MonaA her vwarmsrf 



One fop viU racoouBMid Mtotbcri 
And with Ibh plag«e flbe*s rightly flna^' 
BecttiiM«lie liiften'd to di« Anft. 

Ab Ponu* ai htr toUet*a duty. 
Sat mediuting on her beaaty» 
She now wa» pemive, now was gny,- 
And loll'd tiie anltry hoim away. 

Ab thuii in hidolenoe she Kes, 
A giddy Waap anmnd her fliea; 
He now adrancee* now retires. 
Now to her neck and chedk asphrea. 
Her fan fai va&n defends her daana*; 
Swift he retnrasy again alarms; 
Fur by repwbe he holder grew, 
Perch'd en her Kp, and sipp'd the de«r« 

She frowns, she frets, * Good godel* • 
' Protect BM from these teasing flies: 
Of all the plagues that Heaven hath sti 
A Wasp is mast impertineat*' 

The hor'ring insect thus oompkatt'd: 
< Am I then slighted, scemM, disdaSn'dl 
Can such offence yoar anger wafcei 
1^^ beauty oans'd the beU mistaka; 
ThnM ishMTvlios th«t hreatho i 
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The Uat alarm'd tiie fo i w rd «r«fr: 
Sore pttnooeM, away they lew. 
They share die daiaties of the day» 
Bound her with airy muiie play ; 
Afld mom they flatter, now they leit. 
Now spar again, and skim her breast. 
Nor were they banish'd, till she fonnd 
That Wasps hnre stiags, and lelt the 

FABLE IX. 

Th£ Buli and the Miati^^ 

SiiK yen to train yonr fafMte hoy, 
Each-caatlion, ev'ry care employ; 
And ere pan Tentnre to cocftde. 
Let his preceptor's heart be tried; 
Weigh well his manners, Ufe, and aeope ; 
On these depend thy fntare hope. 

As osLa time, in peacefal reign, 
A Bail enjojr'd the flow'ry plain, 
A Mastiff pass'd : inflam'd with ire. 
His eya^teils shot indignant fire; 
Ue foaai'd,.he rag'd with thirst of Mood : 
Spaming the ground the monarch stood, 
Aiid roaxM alond, * Suspend the fight: 
In a whole shin go sleep to-night: 
Or tell me, ere the battle rage. 
What wrongs provoke thee to eB^;agef 
Is it amlHtinn fins thy breast. 
Or avarice that ne'er can restt 
From these alone noju^Uy springs 
The world-destroying wrath of kings/ 

The emriy Mastiff thns retoms: 
< Within my bosom ^ory bnras: 
like heroes of eternal name. 
Whom poets smg, I fight for fame« 
The bniieher's qpirit-stirring mind 
To daily war my yonth indin'd ; 
He train'd me to heroic deed, 
Taagfat«e to oontpur or to Meed * 

' OitasV dogi* the B«U repUe&,< no 
I wmOt i K mtdkj <Mrat ef gott ^ 



Mangled he fail*, he howls, and dies. 

FABLE X. 

The. Elephant and the BookseUer, 
Thk man who with undaunted toita 
SaiU unknown seas to unknown wOm, 
With various wonders feasts his sight: 
What stranger wonders does he wnte I 
W« read, and, in description, view 
Creatures which Adam never knew: 
For when we risk no «m^*^^*?i.^ 
It prompts the tongue to deal in Action. 
Those things that startle me or you, 
I grant are strange; yet may be true, 
mo doubts that Elephants are found. 
For science and for sense renown dt 
Borri recordB their strength of pwto. 
Extent of thought, and skill m arta; 
How they perform the law's decree. 
And eave the state the hangman • fees. 
And how by travel understand 

The language of another land. 

l-«t those who question this report. 
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Their natnres and tiieir pewen wen writ. 
With all th9 pride of human wit. 
The page he with attention spread. 
And thus remarked on what he read : 

' Man with strong reason is eodow'd, 
A heast scarce instinct is allow'd : 
But let this author's worth be try'd, 
Tis plain that neither was his guide. 
Can he discern the diflTrent natures, 
And weigh the poVr of other creature*. 
Who by the partial work hath shewn 
He knows so little of his ownT 
How falsely is the spaniel drawn T 
Did man from him first learn to fawn f 
A dog proficient in the trade! 
He the chief flatt'rer Nature made! 
Go, man ! the ways of courts discern, 
Youll find a spaniel still might learn. 
How can the fox's theft and plunder 
ProToke his censure or his wonder t 
From courtiers' tricks, and lawyers' art*. 
The fox might well improve his parts. 
The lion, wolf, and tiger's brood. 
He curses for their thirst of blood ; 
But is not man to man a prey t 
Beasts kiU for hunger, men for pay.* 

The Bookseller who heard him qieak. 
And saw him turn a page of Greek, 
Thooght, ' What a genius have I found I' 
Then thus addreas*d with bow profound :- 
'^Leam'd Sir, if you'd employ your pea 
Against the senseless sons of men. 
Or write the history of Siam, 
No man is better pay than I am : 
Or, aSnoe you're leam'd in Greek, let's see 
Something against tiie Trinity.' 

When wrinkling with a sneer his trunk, 
' Friend,* quoth the Elephant, * you're drmik : 
B'en keep.your money, and be wise: 
Levre man on man to criticiae; 
War HiMtjnm ne'er can want a pesk 
wlBooir tft0 MneeleM eons of mei^k 
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And did ^e serean with harsher mmnii. 
Those fanlts in ytm had ne'er been fooad 
To all apparent beauties blind, 
Eadi blemish strikes an envious mind.' 

Tl^ns in assemblies have I seen 
A nymph of bri^test charms and mien* 
Wake epTy in each ugly face ; 
And buzzing scandal fills the place. 

FABLE XII. 

Cupid, Hymen, and Plutus» 

As Cupid ia Cythera's grove 
Employ'd the lesser powers of lore ; 
Some shape the bow or fit the string ; 
Some give the taper shaft its wing. 
Or turn the polish'd quiver's mould. 
Or head .the darts with tempered gold. 
Amidst their toil and varipus care. 
Thus Hymen, with assuming air, 
Address'd the go2l : ' Thou purblind chit. 
Of awkward and ill-judging wit. 
If matches are not better made. 
At once I must forswear my trade. 
Yoa send me such ill coupled folks. 
That 'tis a shame to sell them yokes. 
They squabble for a pin, a feather. 
And wonder how they came together. 
The husband's sullen, dogged, shy. 
The wife grows flippant in reply : 
He loves command, and due restriction. 
And she as well likes contradiction : 
She never slaviiihly submits : 
She'll have her wilt, or have her fits. 
He tiiis way tugs, she t'other draws ; 
The man grows jealous, and with cause. 
Kothing can save him but divorce ; 
And here the wife complies of course.' 

< When,' says the boy, ' had 1 to do 
WUt either your affairs or -youl 

aererid^y spend my darts; 

m trade in mercenary heaxta« 
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Nearer aad aearer bow be standi. 
To feel the praiae of patting baada; 
Examines ey'ry fist for meat. 
And though repvSs'd, disdaias retreat ; 
Attaclcs again with levelFd home; 
And man, that was his terror, sconia. 

Sn(^ is the conn try maiden's frii^. 
When first a red-ooat is in sight; 
Behind the 4oor she hides her faoe ; 
Next time at distance eyes the laoe. 
She now can all his terrors stand. 
Nor from his squeeze withdraws her kind. 
She plays familiar in his anns. 
And er'ry soldier hath his efaarms. 
From tent to tent she spreads her flame ; 
For custom conquers fear and shame* 

FABLE XIV. 

The Mtnkey who had seen the Werld, 

A MesxsT, to reform the times, 

Resolv'd to Tisit foreign dimes: 

For men in distant regions roam 

To bring politer manners home. 

So forth he fares, all toil defiest 

Misfortnne serves to make xu wise. 
At length the treadi^rons snare was laid^ 

Poor Pug was caught, to town convey^. 

There soid. (How enyy'd was his doom. 

Made captiTO in a lady's roomf) 

Proud as a. lover of hb chains. 

He day by day her favour gains. 

Whene'er the duty of the day 

The teilet calls ; with mis&ic play 

He twiris her knots, he cracks her fan, 

like any other gentloman. 

In visits too his parts and wit. 

When jestsgrew dull, were sure to hit. 

Proud with applanse, he thought his miad 

In ev'ry courtly artrefin'd: 

like Oiptow honit with pahUc Mi&, 
lb ciriUze tbe metakBy weal: 
go watch'd occsutiou, htoke kis <jh«iln. 



Witl) the black tail behind depending; 
His powder'd back, above, below. 
Like hoary frosts, or fleecy snow ; 
But all with envy and desire, 
Hisflat^ring shoulder-knot admire. 
..'Hear and improre,' he pertly cries; 
' I come to make a nation wise. 
Weigh your own worth ; support your pUu 
The. next in rank to human race. 
In cities long I pass'd mj days, 
ConTers'd with men, and leam'd their wai 
Their dress, their courtly manners see; 
Reform your state and copy me. 
Seek ye to thriTO f in flatt Vy deal ; 
Your scorn, your hate, with that conceal. 
Seem only to regard your friends. 
But use them for your private ends. 
Stint not to truth the flow of wit; 
Be prompt to lie whene'er 'tis fit. 
Bend all your force to spatter merit ; 
Scioidal is conrersation's spirit. 
Boldly to er'ry thing pretend. 
And mAD your talents shall commend. 
I knew the great. Observe me rig^t ; 
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FABLE XV. 

Th€ PhUo$opher and the PheoBants, 

Th V sage, awak*d %t eaxly day. 

Throng^ the deep furest took his way; 

Drawn by the music of the groTet, 

Along the winding gloom he roves: 

From tree to tree the warbUng throats 

Prolong the sweet alternate notes; 

But where he pass'd he terror threw, ^ 

The song broke short, the warblers flew ; 

The thrushes chatter'd with affHght, 

And nightingales abhorr'd his sight ; 

An animals before him ran, 

To shun the hateful sight of man. 

' Whence is this dread of every creatureT 
Fly they cor figure or oar nature V 

As thus he walk'd in musing thought. 
His ear imperfect accents caught; 
With cautious step he nearer drew, 
By the thick shade concealed from Tiew 
High on the branch a Pheasant stood ; 
Around her all her listening brood ; 
Proud of ttie blessings of her nest. 
She thus a mother's care expressed: 

* No' dangers here shall circumvent; 
W^itfain the woods enjoy content. 
Sooner the hawk or vulture trust 
Than man ; of animals the worst. 
In him ingratitude you find, 
A vice peculiar to tiie kind. 
The sheep, whose annual fleece is dy'd 
To guard his health, and serve his pride, 
Forc'd from his fold and native plain. 
Is in the cruel shambles slain. 
The swarms, who, witli industrious skill. 
His hives with wax and honey fill,^ 
In vain whole summer-days employ*d. 
Their stores are sold, their race destroy'd. '. 
What tribute from the goose \a ^\i^\ 
Jkfe§ not her wiog all ed^ucA «i^\ ^ 



Be twee we *"»«•■ 

PABLB XVI. 

But ootOd die F"*"^ aerv'd the se^' 

^tlcBgtb ft^^^, of life ^^ ^'^' 
ThTO«gh^*^^^ trior's arm: 
How 8^***' tr^Titxfant warm ; 

How, rang d wau groat: 

contribute. ^^« I low aipproa^- 
How, tr ? 'Si doctor* coacb ; 
She Tirits m ^« ^ fortune toipTd, 
Here, there, by ^*^'^,i ^ae lost. 
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Ton better au<bt emfley ycnt] 
And aid the MmpstreM m hev aita* 
But liU »e bow the friendskip grew* 
Between thai paltry flint and jauV 

' Friend/ aays the Needle, < ceaee ta Uatte; 
I foUow real worth and fame. 
Know'st then the loadatone's pow'r waA art. 
That Tirtne virtues ean impartt 
Of allliie talents I partake. 
Who then can tntAi a friend forsaket 
Tis I direct the pilot's hand 
To shnn the rocks and treach'fona saadt 
By me the distant world is known* 
And either India is oar own. 
Had I with milliners been bred. 
What had I been f the gaide of thread : 
And dmdg'd as rolgar needles do, 
Of no more c<mseqnenee than yon.* 

FABLE XTII. 
The Shepherd's Dog and the Woif,. 

A Wolf, with hunger fierce and bold, 
RaTag'd the plains, and thinn'd the fold : 
Deep in the wood secure he lay. 
The thefts of night regal'd the day. 
In yain the shepherd's wakeful care 
Had spread the tuils, and watch'd tiie flMrt; 
In vain the dog pursu'd his pace. 
The fleeter robber moek'd the chase. 

As Lightfoot rang*d the forest round. 
By chance his foe's retreat he found. 

' Let us awhile the war suspend, 
And reason as from friend to friend.* 

« k truce,' replies the Wolf. < Tis dene.' 
The dog ihe parley thus begun : 
* How can that strong intrepid mind 
AttadL a weak defenceless kindt 
Those jaws should prey on nobler fiK>d> ' 
And4nnk the boar's and lion's blood. 
Onmt aools with generous ^ty mcAt^ 
Wbkh eamagd tyranta neyeit fait. 



**»y wwevju uiuMO WAwa scot i(>c«u i 

Hence, and thy tyrant lord beseech; 
To him repeat the moving speech; 
A wolf eats sheep but now and then, 
Tei& thunsands are deTonr'd by men. 
An open foe may prove a curse. 
But a pretended friend is worse.' 

FABLE XVIII. 
?hB Painter who pleased nobody and every bodi 

Lkst men suiipect your tale untrue. 

Keep probability iu view. 

The traveller, leaping o'er those bounds, 

The credit of his book confounds. 

Who with his tongue hath armies muted. 

Makes ev'n his real courage doubted: 

But flatt'ry never seems absurd; 

The flatter'd always take your word : 

Impossibilities seem just ; 

They take the strongest praise on trust. 

Hyperboles, though ne'er so great. 

Will still come short of self-conceit. 

So very like a painter drew. 
That ev'rv eve the nictnre knew: 



GAY'S FABLES, 41 

In dusty fiks hit piotOTM Uy» 
For no one sent tk9 aeoosd pay. 

Two biutcM, fraught with ey'ry grace, 
A Veniu' and Ap<d]o*8 facet 
He plac'd in new; retoWd to pleaae, 
Whoerer satt he drew from theie; 
From these corrected ev'ry featare. 
And spirited each awVward creature. 

All things were set; the hour was oome* 
His pallet ready o*er liis thumb; 
My lord appear'd, and seated ri^t 
In proper attitade and light. 
The painter look'd, he sketched tiie piece. 
Then dipt his pencil, talk'd of Greece, 
Of Titiaa'a tints, of Goido's air; 

* Those eyes, my lord, the spirit ^ere 
Mi|^t well a Raphaers hand reqoire* 
To gire thepi all the native lire ; 

The features fraof^t with sense and wit, 
Toall grant, are very hard to hit ; 
But yet wHOk patience yon shall Tiew 
As mnch as paint and art can do. 
' Ohsenre the work.' My lord reply'd, 

* Iffl now I thoni^t my month was wide ; 
Befidfls» nky nose is somewhat long : 
Dear sir, for me, 'tis far too yoimg.* 

' 1 pardon me/ the artist cry*d« 

* In thje, we painters most decide. 

The piece e'en common eyes must ftrike— 
I w arran t i^ extremely like,' 

My Ittd examined it anew ; 
No looking glass seem'd half so tme. 

A lady evne ; with borrow'd grace 
He firom^. Yenns form'd her lace. 
Her lorer piliifff-^^the Painter's art ; 
So like tlft^ ppctwe in his heart I 
To cT^ry age some charm he lent ; 
Br'n beantiee were almost content. 

Through aU the town his art they prals'd; 
His custom grew, his price was rais'd* 
Had 1m tti* leal likeness shewn* 
WeiddjM/.JMatkepiotiuniawAt _• 

C 



But from siq^efftor meiitfly. 
They lore'tlM'oelfar^i TQ%«r j«ln^ 
And loM their honw i» ale aa^MMCika) 
ThMW o*«v some pe^ ctob pmidl»;- 
So pooffv si^ pAltry is tfieir piid^t 
Nay, ev^ with fool»whol« irightr-wttrit> 
In hopM to be anpreme ia will 
If&e8eooii.i<ettdvtetfieee Iwritov 
To set their woith in- truest li|[h(i 

▲ liba'OBby of sordid «i ad> 
Ayoided all the-lkm hindi 
Fond of applaose, he aoni^Vtk94kmttt 
Of Tolgar and' ignoble- beeetsf 
Wiih assee aUhia time he speni^ 
Their dub's-perpetaaf presideiM. 
He canght their manneiBj locAsv and wMnr 
An aas in eVry thing, but earn I 
If e'er his hii^aese meant a jolie» 
They grinned apphMMe before he spidMv 
But at each word- whats h e n l a of y i aiia J 
' Good godsl how nataral he bmyet" 

Elate with flatfry and oooeeiK 
He seek* his rsyai sire'b n e twal l 

- —* 4Km| to shew hwjMHa^ 






Ami ■"•** 






A*! Mvnd 

I, 



StalCMI; 

e. 



tway»; 

J. 




M^?^*« ^ our -^.?^; 

"^ ««»• «o»gk ft^^^:---., ' 

and yoQ^, 






RefolT*4 to aWKitii his ahagsy <"••> 
Hard by, pwiBi*** tli«4«ppBr «rt; 



lin'd^rWh wd n«»,«UTook w«^*^' 
Did weUto<hr«i«*dlr»d«ij^^ 



«1 tope y«w ci^««n. Sir/»«y» ruf j 
« Sore «g^er fate wmi half to wfr 
The Goat, imp<tiWftfoTapp1w Mi»> 

The Atgf pwpteg»tan*tai»di»t«nl. 
« Hel^Mtef I «i*«e«he»1 wttfce«« ■•w^- 

Say, taottier. whence the *5[? J^f^^.. 
mit enTioM hand liirth ««l'd your C^t 

When thna the fop, with amUe. of scorn . 



RepliM A bearded idHtT. <«MMe» 
If boy> ceB«M)rttfy thy pride. 
How ^rik4hoQ MttditiM ndkide 
Of onriwklile teokct ■Aeied*leel! « 

To aH%Bt. 



«ABI«BXJttU. 
3%« 0?<r Woman and her Outt. 

Who fnmMuf with a lm«>»e heitti rntOb 
Is judg'd a firtner in -llM-tAide. 
The matron who condocts abroad 
A wiUing nymlMi tothMUfhtafbawd; 
And if a modeet jirl be seen 
With one wlto-carei-a loTeiTsiftpleen, 
We gneie her-MtteKtimnely <niee> 
And only wiah-tohnow her<pnee. 
Tu thus, tjMton the cboiee^ f i i a wl i , 
Onr good or evil name defienda. 

A wrinkled ttaf, of wicfcM iuril. 
Beside a UMleeBBOky flune 
Sat hoT'ring,)piBoh'd wilh atie'aiid tnlit; 
Her shriveird hands, with 'v«ins«BbMBtf» 
Upon her teeeslaer weight sasfaiaii, 
While pahy Aeilr ^er'oraay brains: 
She mnnfUse^erth dier baoiDwai>a prap art* 
An nntaitt'dneoldiefifmuneeve penni. 



Of Cats, wliBi,ianic wMi4inngev,«deW^ 

T^fM«d WiAi fheiresies, her ahaier«til«r. 
And thasahe4ipiitt»r'dc * >li«aoe, ^ aaawd 
Vbol tfaaC:I was, to antaitain 
Snch imps, such fiends, ataaDishtaaitoi 
Had pnlMen ineter hons'd mad. «nvM'd» 
I, for a witdKhadme'er been eosM. 
To yon 1-Owe thatcvowds of bops 
Worry me wlth'Otennl nuise ; 
Strawateld aorcnsmy 9^m mMf^ 
The hereashiw 'saalPd (each thretholdSa irffeidl> 



QAVM PXWLtMk 

H«^ Uum BttiOMi, tilth iMilt fibi» 

PwMkTd lay pttisnoe to comfl&ltt, . 

1 had oooMvI'd thy aeumr Mttt, 

Nor MM'd thM to th« mBi<i# Mvtftd 

For scarce nine mam hav • ipah'd the hUM, 

To awcU.thalirtte< aad pwfattlh^ !♦#*»», • 

Siaoe I thr hnaUBV IMi (rar^ayd, 

In haaa and ModM gaia»4Mra9^d| 

A hideoaa ihaaeC, ^tikettVmOmUf 

Ym ApavfU.* AnraopitflofemMf tMi»; 

And fipomt yap ipiJar Iwraa'dwur 

Foal -filing aad ap*» tha difty <d««h 

I own my. hamU* liiiv. good f iHBUd^jf 

Snaft ml Utm, and Saall^ AaN ^d. 

AndwhafaaBattovft3Pf Atkeal^ 

He's bat a. MbMfKkir, inti; 

And all th9r laeii ^- namfmao aaa^ 

Shall praaa oiaMtocpOlarliteed.^ 



SDSe Sjpold and the pMiVQi. . 

Thi hnihand thus reproy'd hin wife: 
« Who deals ia.tlaMdfer^lHetf^.ih strife. 
Art thou t)ie her^ld.oC disgrace, 
Denoancingtwai' to all thy race f 
Can nothin* fHall? thy tiRuiAsr'^Mg^ 
Which spares nor Mend, nor sOiik n«r igef 
That TJxen taagnmog yaa«a> rttf dwfty 
Alarms oar neigUbeors'fltra&diMMR- 

Goodfodsl 'tioUha aivollhir'i^ViV 
That mium'rtaa ilowa».and«f««« Ml-'tf««^T 
No'er tif^fiarpohMidEseasd sowingr 
like £une, ifigathamatMifgCh bjT g«ittg<' 

' Heii^id«y t' the fliffMn«:tt««fiil» M|iliM»i 
« How sfdemn aothe:foolli taowwla^ 
la Nataitfaahokaat giifdalMMMr 
Kay, ftoMninott^ftit ItHllI M heaifdl 
WoBBOi^ ai kkto dxaiaaiy iiiddew, 
A Panot*#|MMrilOg» €mMdi oi i <i 

Ton ]iraiiVf,hbf fatt.Mbaqaillflis'MllDie^ 
Jk# wifiascaitrflladiyv in thw lUUhftJ^ 

G % 



. .— »!»••» uMio moncey cliatten imnid hiv; 
Tlie yelping cnr her beds MnaUi^ 
The magpie blabe oat all her inlte; 
Poll, in the uproar, from hie eage» 
With this rebvke oat^creanU her mge: 

' A Parrot it for talking prisM, 
fiat prattling women are deapiaM. 
She who attacka another'a hoaoar* 
Drawa erery living thing vpon her* 
Think, Madam, when yoa atretch yoor Iiinga, 
That ail yoor neighboora too haTO tongaea: 
One slander moat ten thoosand get. 
The world with int*reat paya tht debt.* 

FABLB XXVI. 

The Cur and the Moi^f. 

A aNBAKiHo Car, Uie master'a ipy* 
Rewarded for hie daily lie, 
WiUi aeeret jealooaiea and lean 
Set all together by the ears. 
Poor Pose to^y was in diagrace. 
Another eat aappUed her plaee : 
The huond waa beat, the maatiirdiid, 
The monlMv w«« ♦»— •—— *- • 



arAY»S FABLBI3* U 

Be ftretch'd Ua hand to ptrnflhr nore ; 
Tbe muAy dog bis AAg«ra tore. 

Swift nm the Cor; with indignatioa 
The wieHer took his hiformadoD. 
' Hang him, the TiUaiB't cun'd !' he cileiy 
And voimd hie neck tiie halter ties* 

The dogliis hnmMe soit ]nreierr'd» 
And hegg*d in jnstice to be heard* 
The aMsteor eat. On either hand 
Tiie cited dogs confronting stand; 
The Cnr Hm bloody tale relates. 
And, Ufce n lawyer, aggraTates. 

' Judge not nnheard,' the Mastiff cried, 
' But weigh tiM canse on either ride* 
Think not that treaeh'ry can be jntf 
Take not infa^aecs* words on trost. 
They ope Iheir hand to er'ry pay» 
And yon and me by tnms betray.' 
He spoke^ And all the truth appeared; 
The Oar was hang'd, the Mastiff dear'd. 

FABLE XXVII. 

2%e Sick Man and the AngeK 

' Is tiiere no hopef * the sick man said ; 
The silwiit doctor shook his head. 
And took his leave with signs of sonrow, 
jOespairing of his fee to-morrow. 

When iMm ttue Man with gasping brea^ 
' I feel the chilling woilhd of death: 
Since I nrast bid the world adien* 
I«eft me my finrmer life reriew*. 
I grant, my bargains well were made. 
But all men over-reach in trade ; 
lis self-defence in each professiunx 
Svre self-defence is no transgression* 
The little portion in my hands. 
By gdod aeonrity on lands. 
Is weU increased. If oaawarei. 
My jaalioe hi myself and heirs, 
Hath leir nsy debtor rot in JaU, 
For waat«r#oed eofleient htt^s 



AnAagatcwne. 'Ak.'friMi4>' 
No more is fbttiimg hofo i 
Jan fhy gooA dM^ia formi 
h&twe^h tho btianoo of thycgfa—t 
^liat vldiv «r what orpbaa fM9s 
:o crowB thy UIb ivMi langth «r itaqpaT 
I piona— li oo *a is tiqr powV* 
Bmlmce with joy tha haiqpy haw. 
^ow, while yam dmw "Um vital air. 
Prove yoar iBtaaliQii ia lisoanc 
rhiahntavt gifa * handrad fooads 
fowaail^ihoaiawuit, and yta afciiwai 

' Bat why aodi haste t* the aide aaao whi&ea 
' Who knowt m yat "what HaftTan daaignat 
Perhapa I may recoTor atill : 
rhat smn aood more are in my wiD.* 

< Faoir aafa tha YjWob, <aow ^phrfm, 
Your life, yaar aoal, yaw haacvaa waa faia : 
From av'^y aidaw witfi aU yoar might, 
Yooicrap'd, aad acrap'd heyoid yoar iliht; 
Aad altar daalh* waold Ihia aiaaa, 

By giriacwlmt ia aat ynar owa.*- 

< WhUettwa ialiii,thar«*ahapa/ha<Ha«; 



Pame calii up CbIiubbt and SfMc. 

Tbiu ihitew DWH ttB bk(h to Ughl. 

A> pTHtnle to tb« 0<)4 o< tiy. 



TliB ununi l^fU ol Prnriduics, 
Accept DOT prtUe. our dniJr pny'r, 
SmilBOB Dui fielda, and McHtboTMT.' 
A Claudp vbft ukock'd faia grvlflftil Inngne, 

^Vilb pTjde Ild4 Hivy BwelL'd. aknid, 
A loice ttiiii ttHn^cr'd (ram tb* Clood : 

WWm 1 Dt will r«bid (0 (hini. 
Sh»il I EOT vowt, nor incPBM kaow t 
WtHrs praut ig dod, the praiH btnnr.' 

With fmflui ml the Honiu BVT-d, 
Thw tba proMd calumny repfsv'd: 

' li woa Ibitt eod, who daiou nj p^v*' 
Who gare theshirth, and rais'd thw Omh; 
When o'er Lis beamj tha reil ia fliram, 
Tli; tslHUnHii biilplaum-ataavn. 
A puaing galo, a pulf of mini, ' 

Dkpela thy thickcBt Iroupa combhi'd/ * 

Tbo gale amH ; Hie lapaar tut 
(Ttie<partor*«iidfl}iD ait wai loat! 



FABLE XXIT. 
K rbs or ribc paint «/£»» 



:« ftronnd bim itan^ 



J aU arooad tiiii* caddUng tnin, 

hauat my aan for chickena alalDf 
lie hungry fozea roand them atar^d* 

1 for the promia*d feast prepar'd. 
Where, Sir, ia all this dainty cheer t 

r turkey, gooae, nor hen is hoe. 
eae are the phantoms of yoor braia» 
id your aons lick their lips in vain.' 
' O glnttnasl' aays the dnxqping aire, 
lestrain inordinate desire; 
mr liqu'kish taste yon shall deplore, 
lien peace of conscience is no more, 
oee not the hoond betray oar paoet 
nd gina and gons destroy our raoet 
hieres dread the searching eye of pow*r» 
nd never feel the quiet hour. 

)ld age (which few of us shall know) 

fow pnta n period to my woe. 

¥oald ypn tme happiness attain^ 

jOt honesty your passions rein; 

So live $a eredit and esteem, 

koA the good name you lost, redeem.' 
' The counsel's good,* a Fok repKee, 

' Could we perform what you advise. 



- j«.. 



S PABLES. 

liei >b« leebJt Vox. 

r a hED Ihit cl«ki} 



FABLE XXX. 

rune Deg and lAt Fartridgt. 



l>Qe* ttacnitd disown cb 



CloviLi are to |k 
How igu-mt la 

Mr worth UB=ri 



Tfaui train'd by mnn, i learn'd tall iriyl. 



to;. 



fwuroir; 

I 



unf« 



AluiDB blm with «1enia) frigliV, 

BesetB him mnmmg, ddoti, and qlghl; 
Tslkg ol AmbHion'i nxi'ring »Bt, 



dafa, of bbghtiof devi, 
11 turv'd tbe Labonr'dplaii 



For Care, by right, il 



tatnow.alMl we*!* qwte a^lMMk 
Lnd a pait aptnov '• mote mipcetad.' 

A Spaimr* whm imm lodffM torfdfei, 
>*erhean theaiMolh* «Mb oilMr'«|Bida» 
Lnd tfaiube afaiUy v«n«i-lib ^"^^^ 

* Who jnaeti a fbalmiMt tei Mufek, 
grwt yoair6»e«t Athau gncVU 
jud on Mintrrate iMtan waw plarM, 
iat tfreiy bird that wings lk«ak|i» 
^otfitaD 0«1,.|»B teH yva^vtty. 
rom hanca thgy teaght thiir ichBria tb^aaw 
ov mm wajHdfe hy oatwanl ahMr4 
bat w» ahoidd aaror laohs eittato, 
)bM Ihab aa wise aa sroa n^htWHa. 
^oold 70««oBtaa^ aad moam avidd. 
Bt your vaiaTilaKy he d ot tray ^d ; 
i»>>Ua yaw af«ag«Dea<tf tha««h^ 
mwaa Iha way -hy aatnne taiq^; 
> dudl yoa Aad'daKdboa fim, 

nd giMafW fanoKafiraiM yaar«aM4 
» thaUdeak mice yonr chaae reward, 
ad no kaea aati&adinaMcapffd.' 



VABLfi xxxm. 



PensiTe tOomg the ymmHng 3 
Employ'AtlM aoUUry tear, 
In prujeeto tostgaift kw yovrte 
The waret in itpnediBg oi r dite.'! 
Protena aseee, aad tiMH big«af« 

' Came yon fitnn conrtf for in yovr mien 
A aelf-importaat air-it leea.' 

He frankly own'd his friends had tiick'd htm, 
And how he fell hb-p«rty*i*Ti6tim. 

• Know,' wcfn «te god, " ^ mnMUeiiiMlt 
1 change to ewtywHuKf at wriU; 

But yet, I'm Md, nt «out jonMi 
Those nehofteeame to TivMaoca/ 

Thas.aaad; ««nalDe wiik Wd«MB<nll, 
Protens extands hiB4MiAy «mH. 

' Know/««ya4bainan, 'thangh fiwi d Inflate, 
AS conrtiers «a mlmipkkt ffaea. 
Like yte, they ttka that d>Miilil4lanii» 
Bask in tin sw^ akdily tkn stann $ 
With malice hisa,^«tth envy gleli. 
And, Ar ceairMiiaBee, Chatvgi tlNir vont ; 
With ne w-gat iHtie vear tlieir iMMt, 
Though on a-daDBgliffilMan«aad bMA.' 

Sadden tha.gDd « Jlon standa; 
He shakeaUatnana, hmwparmM^^km 
Kow a ilaroeiyMc, with <tery g i mt, 
A wolf, an aatyn'tos, n tav. 

• Had 1 M'ar !»»<« at eeniV t* wU», 



But tbeHi,4n ifKeat «f dafly gasa. 
Each aUer-ewartter«ota the same. 
WolTes, 1ions» tytiaEei^ widle In |lfla». 
Their friends ttdlMvws are llmirvlmatk 
Thay flay «h» heai^ and iftaAiY«at) 
Now rob by •««•, imw steal mfAmt. 
They satfnOttaaln the ««Mita %n9; 
Or, Champa again «i%eaMrof^9i«y» 
Down Ardm ttM liaa to tin >ef», 
Practiae the fraadi «f wvYy alMfe*' 
80 aali4 «^ thagoA he Atih 
iiB«wistl»#linigllagoylwi»tU»> ^ 



FABLE XXXrV. 

TheMartW' 



^eli flop '^^S.Var Hi* own ; 
The •€«* •'^<»®^**^rt 

TWO a<«i -w'*J?aC.'!Sit w». 

AW.T he •oc™. "SlS'ta ^ri3»«t W». 
*^fc«. hU ir.«* • «f^" "*• 



6AT'8 FABLES. 

ThiM Mid, they Bwom, and rftr'd Ufca fhi 
Then dragg'd their faaten'd dogs asnndcr, 
WhUe clnlw and kicks from ey^ aide 
Rebounded from the MaatilTa hide. 

All reeking now with sweat and Uondy 
A while tiie parted warriors stood. 
Then poor'd npnn the meddling foe. 
Who, worried, howl'd and sprawl'd bdow. 
He roM, and limping from the fray. 
By both sidea mangled, sneak'd away. 

FABLE XXXY. 

The BarUj^nutw and the Dunghitt. 

How many saucy airs we meet 
From Temple-Bar to Aldgate-street ; 
Proud rogues, who shar'd the South-Seft p 
And sprung like mushrooms in a day ! 
They think it mean to condescend 
To know a brother or a friend ; 
They blush to hear their mothw** name. 
And by their pride expose their shame. 

As arose his yard, at early day, 
A careful former took his way. 
He stopp'd, and leaning on his fork* 
Obsenr'd the ilail'a incessant work. 
In thought he measur'd all his store. 
His geese, his hogs, he number'd o^er: 
In fancy wel^'d the fleeces shorn. 
And multiply^ the next year's oom. 

A Bailey-mow, which stood beside^ 
Thus to his musing master cry'd ; 

' Say, good Sir, is it fit or right. 
To treat me with neglect and sU^tt 
He, who contribute to your cheer. 
And raise your mirth with ale and beert 
Why thne insulted, thus disgrac'd. 
And that Tile Dunghill near me plac*d f 
Are those poor sweepings of a groom. 
That iklthy sight, that nauseous fume. 
Meet oltfe cti hawT Command it h«nM\ 
it dntoir JosMB miut gire qApbo^^ 



FABLE XXXYI. 
Pythagoras and the Countryman, 
Pttbag'kas rose at early dawn. 
By sMrinff mediution drawn* 
Tb breathe the firagrance of the d«iL 
JWgh fl^w'ry fteldto he tookUbwcv. 
fc wnwiig oontemplatkm. wanC^ ^ 
His atepe mUledhfaa to » farmT 
TJw" mi. a ladder's topmost renaA. 

Shook the week him. «fU^ fJ^7\^.. 
C«IJ..fcr thy honSLnJi^JS^ '*^ 

The Clown wkh Mirly voioe i«pUm» 
• vengeance ah»d fee jiasiioe erfei^ 
11m kitiV ky dafly ra|»teft fed^ 

At length hw fosfdt liAi h^rtknald • 
See 09 the waU hia wingiidiepwl 
Here naU»d, a i«w» rS,^^ ^ 
My fowla shatt !«*«« •afetyflnL 
My yai^ thetteirhig poottry ftedL 
*vS^ 5*«'»'«*«« fat the braSu' 



' BOSrif flqr*&the CSbwu, wkb pMdM hotted, 
'fllHA kitM: anA men alifce be taMtod 1 



Mair WM otdaia*4 thair sov'nricB.laNL" 

« Thtt^tftnaii bwmt»* the Saga laply^ 
* WluM»nnadaB apviagifiraaa pawar andipdfle. 
Own tiian.tltia(Mndik»kiai i^alaiM 
Thy greater hM!>y ta anatam ; 
. liar "fetftj) nenaa aoltaak to fate^ 
Thatgreateanaafaiay aivoy thabatatat.'* * 

vkWLEiojrm. 

The Faxmer't Wife and theMtntfu 
WHTaratlMaetcaraf whydraopay 
. la tha» yow alher Jnadmod deadit 
Or does a.^aiana duifracabetidai: 
Hath.nii>aaftaiDoe.hia deatli a.f^y'di 

Alaa! yoa know the canse too well: 
The salt is apttt, to me it fell* 
Then to contirilmte to my loaa. 
My knife aaA favk were.taud aus iaa; 
On Friday tnol the day I daaad.f 
Woald I wave aafaat home inhadil 
Last night CI ^ov ^ heftr% *tib «rMf) 
Bounce frank that fife- » caAa flaw*. 
Next poat.aima4atBi new« ahaU toli:^ 
God pmA B»sr Cniwiih fsiend*be wnUl 
Ihihappy widow !. ceaae thyteaisv 
Nor feel afOiation in thy fiian^. 
Let^Mi(tlm£ athuaafritbe aaapended;,. 
Bat now, aqd weep when dianer'b madadi; 
And when the butler dears tW taUe«. 
For fhy daaart. VU read^ajt fiablai. 

Betwii^hm awaggisg pan ni aK i * load^ 
A fanner'a wife ta:aMrkeLiixlai;. 

And, JMBiaft <y>^ viit^ tlMU|M»]''<:an^ 
SonpnU «p tfMpnafita of: has ware ^ 
Wh^n* atai4i»i frOQi hea iflT«»dnaM^. 
Thua for MM& ^wde waaiheaad hair 

<That,RKrfl» eft yon laf tthnderiL 
(Cnne on mm^kBtUiMl^ cn»h>. 



< Dame/ quoth the Karen, • Bpare yoor otttbt, 

Jnclench yonr ftrt» and w^pe yoor dothea. 

;at why on me those corses thrown t 

k)ody, the fanlt waa all yoor own; 

'or had yoa laid this brittle ware 

)a Dun, the old sore-footed mare, 

houf^ all tbm RaTons of the hundred 

iTith croaking had yoor tongue oot^faundei'df 

ore-footed Don had kept her legs, 

Jid yon, good woman, say'd yoor eggi.' 

FABLE XXXVIIT. 
I%0 Turkey and the Ant, 

N other men we faults can spy, 
ind Uame ttke mote that dims their eye: 
fiach littile qpeok and blemish find, 
*o our own atrong eg errors Mind. 
A Turkey* tir'd of common fbod, 
'otsook the bum, and sought the wood; 
lehind her ran an infant train, 
lOUeeting here and ^ere a grain. 
Draw near, »y birds,' the mother crlee. 
This UU detteious fire snopUee ; 
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Fran Um low peaMiit to ttie lord. 
The Tinfcey naaokes on er'ry board. 
Sore mm for glnttony ara cura'd. 
Of tlie aeT*n deadly aiiia Ae wosmL* 

An Ant, who cUmVd beyond her readi, 
Thna anawer'd from tiie neighb'riiif beech : 
' Ere yoa remark anodier't do, 
Bid ttiy own oonadence look wifhin: 
Contnd thy more Toradons bill, 
Norfinr a braakfoct nationt km.* 

FABLE XXXIX. 

7%e Father amd Jupiier, 

The Man to Joto hia amt preflenr'd ; 
He begg'd a wife : his pray'r waa heard. 
Jore wonder'd at hii bdid addreming. 
For how precariona ia the UeMingl 

A wife he takea. And now for heirs 
Again he worries hear'to with pray*rs. 
Jove nods assent. Two hopefid boya 
And a line girl reward hia joys. 

Now more soUcituns he grew. 
And set their fntare lires in view; 
He saw that all reqtect and duty 
Were paid to wealth, to pow'r, and beanty. 

' Once mare,' he cries, < accept my prayY; 
Make my lor'd progeny thy care. 
Let my first hope, my fav'rito boy. 
An Fortme'a richest gifts enjoy. 
My next with strong ambition fire : 
May faTonr teach him to aspire, 
Till he ^ step of pow'r ascend. 
And courtiers to their idol bend. 
Widi er'ry grace, witib ey*ry charm. 
My danghtet's perfect featores arm: 
If Hear'n approre, a Father's bless'd.' 
Jore nnfles, and grants his fell request. 

The first, a miser at the heart, 
Stndioaa of er'ry griping art, 
Ho^f hoanls OB hoards with anxinw MJbi, 
jMrellAlsM4evotMtogsla. 

D 



llien fall, th* Ti^iHi ot dufrac«. 

B«aiity with early Moon rappliM 
Hit daogfater't cheok» and pointe ber cytf. 
The Tain coquette each miit disdaAna 
Aad glories in her loren' paint. 
With age the fades, each lover Mn, 
Contemn'dyliDrioni, she pines and diw. 

When JoTe the Flther*s grief em f ey * a » 
And heard him HeaT'n and Fata nphr«id» 
Thus spdka the god: * By outward 
Men ji^ge of happiness and wot : 
ShaU jgnoianoe ef good and ill 
Dare to direot th' eternal wiU t 
SeekTirtae; and of that poostss'd» 
To proTidenQO resign the net. 

FABLE XL. 

The tteo Monheya, 

Thb iMTMd, IvU of inward pnde. 
The fops of outward show deride; 
The f<q^» wid& learning at defiance, 
Sooffii at the pedant and the scienoe 
The Don, a for»al, solemn stiutter . 
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Man lavgh tt apet, tliey mun eoattBUi, 
For what are we. Vat apes to tibamt 

Two Monkeys went to Sonthwark fair. 
No ciitica had aiMMirer air; 
They fmre'd tiieir way Uiroogh draggled folka. 
Who gap*d to catch Jackpudding's jokes ; 
llMtt took their tidcets for the show. 
And got, hy dkanoe, the foremost row. 
To see their grave ohserring face, 
ProTok'd a laa|^ thxongh all die plaee. 

' Brodier,* says Pug, and torn'd his head, 
'The rabhif 's monstronaly ill.bred !* 

Now, tiirongh the booth loud hisses van ; 
Nor ended till tiie show began. 
The tnnMer whirls th^ flip-ilap round. 
With aomersets he shakes the ground; 
The eord heneaUi the dancer springs; 
Aloft in air the Taolter swings ; 
D i stoitad now, now prone depends. 
Now through ins twisted arms asoenda: 
The crowd, in wonder and delight, 
WiUi .dapping hands applaud the sight. 
^9llth sBrike, quo^ Pug, < If pranks like these 
The giant apes of reason ]^ease. 
How would tiiey wonder at our arts. 
They mnat adore us for our parts. 
Hi|^ on the twig I>e seen you ding ; 
Piny, twist, and turn, in airy ring: 
How can those olumiiy tilings, Uke me. 
Fly witii a bound from tree to treet 
But ye^ by tMs applause, we find 
llMse eomlators of our kind 
DieoMii ear wortii, our parts regard. 
Who ma mean mimics thus reward.' 

* B rother,* tibe grinning mate rq^lies, 
' In Uiis I grant that man is wise. 
Wlifle good example they pursue. 
We moat allow some praise is due; 
Bvrwhea they strain beyond their gaide, 
1 Uuigh to aeem tlie mimic pride. 
FsrhinrAaCBfeiB is the eighty 
th mmtm matmmfB bolt«pt%ht. 



At dawn of mom, to^^^ 

. Rea«m in man «« ^^ J^Tir. 

. How weak, ^"^I^^Si^l^Nii 
To treat with -com ^e Baa o» 

Tohi-ill.5ndginge«««etoe^ 
And nighting^es «? ~' "^ei'd t 
But the more l^^^^^^^^, to 
fl#e wisdom «tainp'd«po«\'^i, 
see '™*""' _,4-»t light 1 deign. 
Whene'er to Ti*t m» 
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Few follow wiadom or her mlee; 
Foole ia deridon fSoUow foole.* 

FABLE XLII. 
The Jugglers. 

A JuooLXB long through all the town 
Had rais'd hit fortune and renown ; 
Yon*d think (so far hu art tranaoendf) 
The Devil at hk fingere* ends. 

Vice heard hii fame, she read hii bUl; 
Conrinc'd of hia inferior skill. 
She sought his booth, and from the crowd 
Doted die man of art aloud: 

* Is thia then he so fam'd for slig^tf 
Can this slow bungler cheat your sight t 
'Dares he with me dispute the prise ; 
I leave it to impartial eyes.' 

ProYokId, the Juggler cried, 'Tis done! 
In idenoe I submit to none.' 

Thus said, the cups and balls he play'd : 
By tnms, tUs here, that there, oonvey'd. 
The cards obedient to his words. 
Are by 'a fillip tum'd to birds. 
His little boxes change the grain: 
Trick after trick deludes the train. 
He shakes his bag, he shews all fair; 
His fli^^er^ spread, and nothing there ; 
Then Uds it rain with showers of gold ; 
And now his iv'ry eggs are told. 
But when firom thence the hen he draws, 
AjDsas'd spectators hum applause. 

Vice now stept forth, and took the place. 
With all' the forms of his grimace. 
• * Tikis magic looking-glass,' she cries 
' (There, hand it round), will cbarm your eyes.' 
Bad&.eaf«r eye the sight desir'd. 
And erty man himself admir'd. 

Nest to a senator addressing ; 
* See this bank-note; observe the blessing. 
Breatbe oa tbe biU. Heigh, pass*, 'tit g,oii«\* 
l^rtm Uflip§ M padlock shewn. 



At will i crop the year's increase: 
My latter life is rest and peace. 
I grant to man we lend our paixur. 
And aid l^m to correct the plains. 
But doth sot be divide the care, 
Throagfa all the labonrs of the yeart 
How many thousand structures rise 
To fence us from inclement skies ! 
For us he bears the sultry day, 
And'ftbres up all our winter's hay. 
He'sbwa, he reaps the harvest's gain. 
We share the tral, and share the grain. 
Since ev*ry creature was decreed 
To aid each ot^*s mutual need. 
Appease your discontented mind, 
And act the part by Heaven assign'd.* 

The tumult ceas'd. The Colt submitted ; 
And, like his ancestors, was biUed. 

FABLE XLIY. 
3%0 Mound and the Hunttman, 
Impsrtinbncb at first is borne 
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FABUB XLIII. 

Upon a tune « noii^dBg steed. 

Who gns'd ftmonf a norn'roof breed. 

With nmtiay had ir'd the trala» 

And fpread diMeaeioa thveni^ the pleiat 

Ob matters that ooiiceni*d the state 

The council xaet ia grand debate. 

A Colt, whose eye-halls flun'd with ira» 

Blate with strength and yoathfol ilre» 

la haste stept forth before the rest. 

And thns the list'ning throng addiess'd: 

' Good gods! how algectis our raoe» 
Condema'd to slaVry aad disgrace! 
Shall we our senritade retain, 
Becanse oar sires hare borne the chaiat 
Conuder, friends* year strength and Might: 
'Us conquest to assert yoor right. 
How cambcooa is the gilded ooachi 
The pride of man is oar reproach. 
Were we design'd for daily toil. 
To drag the plough-ehare throngh the soil* . 
To sweat in harness tiirongh Ae read. 
To groan beneath the carrier's loadt 
How feeble are the two-legg'd kind; 
What force is in oar ner? es combined I 
Shall then our nobler jaws submit 
To foam and champ the galling bitf 
Shall haughty maa my back bestride t 
Shall the sharp spur preroke my sidat 
Forbid it» hea?cns i reject the rein ; 
Tour shame, your infamy disdain. 
bet him the1io« first control. 
And stiU the tiger's famisl^'d grewL 
Let US, like them, our freedom dataa* 
And sMke him tremble at our name.' 
A g e n er a l mod approv'd the cansa» 
And an the cfarde neigh'd applansa, 
Wliaa,lol with grare and solama patii 
A Btaed adramc'd hefiwe the raoe» 



With never-fading lore! 
There, Phoenix-like, beneath her eye, 
InTolVd in fragrance, bom and die I 

' Know, bapleee flow'r, that Oion ahalt find ' 

More fragrant rosea there ; 
I see fhy with'ribg head reclined 

Wifli enry and denpairl 
One oonamon fate we botii moat jnrore; 
Yon die with enry, IwittiloTe.* 

' Spare yoor comparisona,* replied 
An angry Roee, who grew beside: 
' Of all mankind yon ahoold not flont m; 
What can a Poet do without uaf 
In eT*ry lore-eong rosea bloom ; 
We lend yon colour and perfume. 
Does it to Ch1oe*s diarms conduce. 
To fonnd her praise on our abuse f 
Must we, to flatter her, be made 
To witii'er, envy, pine, and fadet' 

FABLE XLYI. 
The Our, the Horse, and the Shenhtrd^t Dmr 
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Or if they caaker in tbe breast. 
He ntakes a foe who makes a jest. 

A TUlage-mr, of snappish race. 
The pertest poppy of the place, 
Imagin'd that his treble throat 
Was blesfs'd with music's sweetest note; 
In the mid-road he basking lay^ 
The yelping nuisance of the way; 
PoriAot a creatnie pass'd along, 
B^t had a sample of his song. 

Soo9 as the trotting steed he heain. 
He starts, he cocks his dapper ears; 
Away he scours, assaults his hoof: . 
Now near him snarls, now barks aloof; 
With shrill impertnaenoe attends; ~ 
Nor leaves him till the village ends. 

It chanc'd, upon his evil day, 
A Pad came pacing down the way; 
Tl|e €nr, with never-ceasing tongue. 
Upon the passing traveller sprung. . 
The horse from scorn provok'd to ire. 
Flung backward; rolling in the mire 
The Puppy howl'd, and bleeding, lay: 
The. Pad is peace pursu'd his way. ■ 

A 3h«pherd's Dog, who saw the deed. 
Detesting the .vexatious breed,. 
Bespoke him thus: ' When coxcombs pntCf 
They kindle wradi, contempt, or hate.; 
Tliy teasing tongue had judgment ty'd. 
Thou hadst not like a puppy d^d.' 

FABLE XLVIL 
The Court qf Death, 

DsATtt, on a solemn night of state. 
In all his pom]^ of terror sate ; 
Th' attendants of his gloomy reign. 
Diseases dire, a i^iastly train ! 
Crowd thevaat.court. With hollow .tone 
A voice tjins tluuider*d from the tlu^ne : 

' Thill Blg^^mr mioipter we mraae. 
Let ew*Tj earttokt qieak bis ti^p*, 



Next Gont sppeuni wit^ Umpiag foe. 
Pleads how he shilta from plaee to plaee ; 
From head to foot how vwift h» fliM, 
And er'ry joist and liaew pliee ; 
Still working when he eeenw ■iipprmfdy 
A moet tenadoat ■tabhom gnnt. 

A haggard Spectre from the crew 
Crawls Imh, and thoa aeeerti his dot ; 

< Tie I who taint the eweeteet joy. 
And in the shape of lore deatroy : 
My shanks, sank eyes, and noseless f«ot» 
Prore my pretension to the plaoe.' 

Stone nig'd his erer^growiag force. 
And next C<msnmption's meagre corse. 
With fseUe voice that scarce was heard. 
Broke with short coughs, his s«it preferr'd^ 

' Let none olgeot my ling*ring way, 
I gain, like FaUns, hy delay; 
Fatigne and weaken eT*ry foe 
By long attack, seeove tboui^ slow.* 

Plegne r e prese nts his ra^ poWr, 
Who thina'd a nation in an hoar. 
All spoke their claim, and hop'd the wand. 
'Maot MYnoRtAtion hnsh'd the band. 
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He ■hant ttcfar aktb, ttdr Mdtllsys, 
Aii4, at a eovrtod goatt AmCiojw. 
The duug* ob liim nut jwtly Ikll, 
Wko ftads eMfioTBMiii finr yoa all/ 

FABLB XLTIII. 
3f%« Gardener and the Ebg^ 

A Gabd'nsb 4tf peculiar ta»ce, 
On a young Hof'liift faTear plac'd; 
Who fed. Bet with the oraunon hefd$ 
His tray was to the hall preleiT'd. 
He waUov'd nnderaeaih the board. 
Or in hie mafter's chamber aaee'd; 
Who fondly etrok'd him er'ry day» 
And taught him^ all the poppy's pUy* 
Where'er he went, the granting friend 
Ne'er fedPd his pkiasvre to attend. 

As on a time, the loving pair 
WalkM forth to tend the garden's care. 
The Master thus addressed the Swine : 

' My honse, my garden, all is thine. 
On ton^ feast whene'er yea please* 
And riot in my beans and peasf 
If the polatoe's taste delight. 
Or the red carrot's sweet inTlfeef 
Indidge thy mora and er'ning hours* 
But let dne care regard my flow'rsi 
My tol^ are my garden's pride* 
What rest coqpense those beds sapply^dlf 

The Hog by <dftanoe one monting xeam'd: 
Where with new ale the Tessds foam'd. 
He mnnchee now the steaming grains* 
Now with full swill the liqoor drains, 
Intoxieating fomes arise; 
He reels* he rtdls his winhiog eyes; 
Then lAi^ring throni^ the garden* seests 
And tceads down painted ranks of How'ia. 
WiOk delring meat he tarns the soil* 
And cools hie palate with the spoiU 

ne nusler came* the rain 8py*d» 
muptnd thy raget* h» ec^*^ • 



Prom oathtf and threats he fell to blows. 
The stabbom bnite the blow mutaiiM; 
AMaultshifl leg* and tears the Teina. 

Ah foolish swain f too late you find 
That stiep were for such friends design'd! 
Homeward he limps with painful pace* 
Reflectitng thus on past disgrace : 

' Who cherishes a brutal mate, 
Shall moom their folly soon or late.' 

FABLE XLIX. 

The Man and the Flea. 

WHBTHBa on earth, in air, or main. 
Sure er'ry thing aUve is yain! 

Does not the hawk all fowls surrey* 
As destin'd only for his prey t 
And do not tj^rants, prouder things, 
Think nun were bora for slares to kingst 

When the crab yiews the pearly strands* 
Or Tagus, bright with golden sands ; 
Or crawls beside the coral grove* 
And liears d»o ocean roll abore; 
* Nature is too profuse,' — says he* 
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heni'D. TUe Mas •- 

orWbBli™, " tt 
he wood or pUin, '* 



RcpliH K Fltn apon his nose. 

Til lanity Ibat atFena tby mind. 

What, heaT'n and tarth for UioB dgugi'dl / 

For Ihee, mads only for oar nf ed. 

That more impDHaDt Fleas jntght feed' 

FABLE L. ' 

FaiiNDiHip.hke love, is Wi a axme, »f 
Bolea mono yon Mint IbpflBioe. i 

Tbs child vihomniaoy falbcniharo, 

'TiB Ibui in fnendahipa; vbo dopeiid 
Donian^, rualy Sod a tripnd. 
A Hare, who in a ci'il way, 
Comply'd wilh ev'ty thing. like Gay, ' * 
Wa> known br lU the beaalia 



*ad»frycr 



a Ibc plalai 4 
<w to offend, « - 

rewiulii][friBa&. • oV 



Till fabtiaf in the poMic way. 
Half dead with fear she gaaphig lay. 

What transport in her bosom gf^i^* 
When first the Hone appear'din Tiew ! 
• Let me,' says ahe, * yonr back ascen 
And owe my safety to a friend. 
Yoa know my feet betray my flight; 
To friendship er'ry burden 's ligM. 

The Horse reply'd, * Poor honest Pus 
It grieres my heart to see thee thus. 
Be comforted; relief is near, 
For all your frimds are in the rear.* 

She ne^tthe stately Bull Implor'd, 
And thos reply'd the mighty lord: 
< Since er'ry beaat aUre can tell 
That 1 sineerely wish yon w^, 
I may, without offence, pretend 
To take the freedom of a friend. 
Lore calls me hence; a fav'rite cow 
Inspects me near yon barley>mow ; 
And when a lady 's in the case. 
Ton know all other things glreiplace. 
To leave yon thns might eeem mskiad, 
Unt MA. the Goat is last behind.' 
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' Shall I,' aays ha, < of tender efe. 
In this important care engage I 
Older and abler paai'd yon by; 
Hew atronff are dioael how weak am II 
Should I premme to bear yoa henoe, 
ThoM friendi.of mine may take offence. 
Bzcoae me then. Yon know my heart. 
But dearest friends, alas! mnstpart. 
How shall we all lament! Adieu: 
Fter see the hoonds are jnat in Tiew.* 
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e orfgiuilii tn 'tli« Mdior*s'own liand-wrttt&g.' 



FABLE I. 



The Dog and the Fox, 

To a Lawyer. 

I KNOW you Lawyen can, with ease, 
Twist wovds and meanings as yon please ; 
That language, by your skill made pliant* 
Will bend to favour ev'ry client; 
That 'tis the fee directs the sense. 
To make out either side's pretence. 
When you peruse the clearest case* 
You see it with a double face : 
For scepticism 's your profession; 
You hold there 's doubt in all expression. 

Hence is the bar with fees supply'd. 
Hence eloquence takes either side. 
Your hand would have but paltry gleaning* 
Gould every man express his meaning. 
Who dares presume to pen a deed* 
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Saitboioin Porte's ■kill coidd 
Some Wast or iHbrd in eT*ry &M. 
Tho lieaid, the eye, the nose's shape* 
ProT'd this an owl, and that an aptb 
When, in the sketches tfaas derign'd, 
Reseanklanoe Iniags some firiend te : 
Yon ahew the piece, and gtre liM hint* 
And find each feature in liM print; 
So moBstroos-like the portrait's femid* 
All know it, and the laoflh foes nond. 
like him I draw from gen'ral natnie; 
Is*t I or 700 then fix the satiret 

So, Sir, I beg yon spare your paiae 
In making caaaatmtM on my strains* 
All private slander I detest, 
I judge not of my neighbour^ breast; 
Party and prdN^dice I hate. 
And wxito no libels on the state* 

Shall not my faUe oensuxe yioet 
Because a knaye is over>nicet 
And lest the guilty hear and draady 
Shall net the decalogue be readf 
If I laah riem in gen'ral fiction. 
Is 't I apply, or self-conirictionf 
Bmtae are my theme* Am I ta btaunt. 
If men in aeorals are the samet 
I no man call an ape or ass; 
Tis his own conscience holds tiie i^ass. 
Thus TOid ifi aU offence I write : 
Who claims tkm fable, knows bis right. 

A shephttd's Dog, nnakill'd in sperts, 
Pick'd up acquaintance of all sortix 
Among the rest a Fox he knew: 
By frequent diat their friendship gniw. 
Says Reynard, *Tis a cruel ease, . 
That man should stigmatiae our raee« 
No doubt, among us rogues yon find. 
As anong dogs and human kind; 
And yet (unknown io me and you) 
There may be honest men and true. 
Thus slander tries, whate'er it ouk, 
ibpMt as on the fiDot wilih IMA. 



Sudden he 8ti^p*d; he cock'd hie ear; 
Low dropp'd his bruahy tail with fear. 

' Bleae as ! the hunters are ahroadi 
Whafs all that clatter <m theroadt* 

* Hold,* says the Dog, * we're safo from 
Twas nothing hut a false alarm ; 
At yonder town tis market4ay : 
Some farmer's wife is on the way; 
'Us so (I know her pyehald mare). 
Dame Dohkunswith her poultry-ware.* 

Reynard grew huff. Says he, ' This iB« 
FVom you I little thought to hear: 
Your meaning in your looks I see : 
Pray what's dame Dobbins, fiiend, to me 
Did I e'er make her poultry thinner? 
Prove tikat I owe tiie dame a dinner!' 

' Friend,' quoth the Cur, * I meant no h 
Then why so captious t why so warmt 
My words, in common acceptation. 
Could never give this provocation. 
No lamb (fbr au|^t 1 ever knew) 
May be more innocent than you.' 

At tills, gall'd Reynard wine'd and swi 
Such language ne'er was giv*n before. 
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So saying* ob ti&e Fox he fliM» 
The self^connoted felon dies. 



FABLE II. 

7%e Vulture, Sparrow, and other Bird^. 
To a Friend in the Coantry. 

Eb< I begin, I most premise 
Our ministen are good and wise; 
So, though mslicioas Kuignes apply. 
Pray, what care they, or what care 1 1 

If I am free with courts, be 't known, 
I ne*er presnme to mean our own. 
If gen'ral morals seem to joke 
On minuters, and 8iich*like folk, 
A captions fool may take offence ; 
What thent He knows his own pretence. 
I meddle with no state affairs. 
Bat spare my jest to sare my ears. 
Oar present sch«nes are too proloand 
For MachiaTel himself to soand : 
To censure *em I 're no pretension; 
I own they 're past my comprehension. 

Yoa say yoor brother wants a jdace 
CTis many a yoonger brother's case). 
And that he Tory soon intends 
To ply the court and tease his friends. 
If Uiere his merits chance to find 
A patriot of -an open mind. 
Whose oons^t actions prore him j wt 
To both a king's and peopIe*s trust ; 
May he, with gratitude, attend. 
And owe his rise to such a friend« 

You praise his parts, for bus*ness fit. 
His learning, probity, and wit : 
But those alone will never do, 
TJnless his patron have 'em too. 

IVe heard of times (pray God defend imi, 
We're nft so good but he can mend us) 
When wickMl ministers have tied* 
Oa khtgf aadp0OfiM,lKw and GoA v 



AMMm um in laTour 's pimp ine mn, 
Hifl doon are nerer cloa'd to v f im . 
Who dieer hit heart with dovUe Ilea; 
They flatter him, hia foea deAmie, 
So lull the panga of gailt and ahame. 
If acbemee of lucre haunt hia brain, 
Prnjectoia ewell hia greedy train % 
l^le hrokera ply hia prirate ear 
With joba of plunder for the year; 
All oonaciencea muat bend and ply; 
You mnat vote «m, and not know why ; 
Throui^ thick and thin you muat go on ; ' 
One acmple, and your place la gime. 

Siooe ylaguea like theee have cmnNL a laad. 
And far^tea cannot alwaya atand ; 
Good conrtiera ahould for change be ready. 
And not have principlee too ateady : 
For ahoold a tmare engroaa the pow^ 
(God ahield the realm from that aad hoar). 
He muat hare roguea, or dayiah feola ! 
For what* a a knave without hia tools t 

Whererer thoee a people drain, 
And strut witit infamy and gain ; 
1 enry not tteir guUt and atate. 



A^J 
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A g wd y Tnltiire, tkill'd in game* 
iBur'd to guilt, nnaw'd by shame, 
Approach'd the tbstme in evil hour. 
And step 1»y step intrndea to powf; 
When at the royal Eagle's ear. 
He kmgB to eaae tke nonarch's care. 
The monarch grants* With pride datt. 
Behold him minister of state I 
Aroond him thrcag the feather*d root; 
Friends nraat he senr*d« and some rnnst ovt. 
Each thbika his own the beet pretensiflB; 
This asks a plaoe, and tikat a pension. 

The Nightingale was set aside, 
A forward Daw his room sappUed. 

* This Urd,' says he, * for bos'nees fit. 
Hath both sagacity and wit. 
With all his tarns, and shifts, and tricks* 
He*s docile, and at nothing sticks. 
Then with his neii^boars one so free 
At all times will connive at me.' 

Tl» Hawk had due distinction shewn. 
For parts and talents like his own. 

noosande of hireling Cocks attend him. 
As blnst'ring bailies to d^end him. 

At once the Barens were discarded. 
And JIagpiee with their poste rewarded. 

< Thoee fowls of omen I detest 
That pry into another's nest* 
State lias most lose all good intent; 
For they f o i e seo and oroak th' erent. 
My friends ne'er think, bat talk by rote. 
Speak what they 're taoght, and so to ToCe.' 

' When rogues like these,' a Spanrenir oriee, 
* To honours and employments rise, 
I coart no &TaQr, ask no place; 
For sach prefoment is disgrace* 
Witfiin my thatch'd retreat 1 find 
(What theae ae'er feel) tmo poaee of mind.' 



By judging men by what they seem. 
To bnrtti, wealth, pow'r, we shoold allow 
Precedence, and our lowest bow. 
In Uiat is due distinction shewn. 
Esteem is Yirtne's right alone. 

With partial eye we're apt to see 
The man of noble x>edigree. 
We're prepossessed my lord inherits 
In some degree his grandsire*s merits; 
For t h ose we find upon record: 
But find him nothing but my lord. 

When we, witli superficial Tiew, 
Gaze on the -rich, we're dazzled too. 
We know tiiat wealtii, well understood. 
Hath frequent pow'r of doing good : 
Then fimcy that the thing is done. 
As if the pow*r and win were one. 
Thus oft the cheated crowd adore 
The thriring knares that keep 'em poor. 

The cringing train of pow'r snrrey: 
What cre atur es are so low as fhey f 
With what obsequiousness they bend ! 
To what Tile actions condescend I 
Their rise is on tfieir meanness built. 
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When barb'Tons Molodi was invoked, 
The blood of infants only smok'dl 
But heie (unless all hist'ry lies) 
Whole realms hare been a sacrifice! 
Look throogh all courts : 'tis pow'r we find 
The gen'ral idol of mankind ; 
There, worshipp'd under ev'ry shape. 
Alike the lion, fox, and ape. 
Are foUow'd by time-serving slares. 
Rich prostitutes, and needy knaTes. 

Who then shall glory in his postt 
How frail his pride, how vain his boaat! 
The foU'wers of his proqp'rons hour 
Are as unstable as his pow'r. 
Pow'r, by the breath of flaU'ry nurs'd. 
The more it swells, is nearer burst. 
Hie bubble breaks, the gewgaw ends. 
And in a dirty tear descends. 

Once on a time, an ancient maid. 
By wishes and by time decay'd. 
To cure the pangs of restless thought. 
In birds and beasts amusement sought: 
Dogs, parrots, apes, her hours employed; 
With these alone she talked and toy'd. 

A huge Baboon her fancy took 
(Almost a man in size and look). 
He finger'd ey'ry thing he found. 
And mimidk.'d all the serrants round. 
Then, too, his parts and ready wit 
Shew'd him for ev'ry bus'ness fit. 
With all these talents 'twas but just 
That Pug should hold a place of trust: 
So to her fay'rite was assign'd 
The charge of all her feather'd kind. 
'Twas his to tend 'em ere and mom. 
And portion out their daily com. 

Behold him now, with haughty stride, 
Assume a ministerial pride. 
The morning rose. In hope of picking. 
Swans, turkeys^ peacocks, ducks, and chicken. 
Fowls of all ranks surround his hut, 
To wonbip hi§ importan t strut. 

E 



For, wi 

W« Imt his MnUmenti repeat. 

If we^ too flcmpnloaily just. 
What profifk in a place of trnat! 
The oonuiMm practice of tiie great. 
Is, to aecnre a rang retreat. 
So Pag began to turn his brain 
(like other folks in place) on gain. , 
An apple>woman*s stall was near. 
Well stof^'d with fruiu through all tfw year 
Here e^^ day he crsmm'd his guts; 
Henoe were his hoards of pean and nvli; 
Ym 'twas agreed, in way of trade. 
His payments shmdd in com be made. 
The stock of grain was qnickly spent. 
And no aocoont which way it went. 
Then too the Poultry's stanr'd condMon 
Cans'd speculations of suspicion. 
The facts were prov'd beyond dlspotei 
Pug must reftmd his boards of fruit t 
And, tiiough then minister in diief. 
Was branded as a public Uiief. 
Disgraced, despis'd, conftn'd to dialBs, 
He nothing but his pride retaim. 

* •MWMA nass'd by ; he knew HM fiMte j 
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*ABLE IT. 

The Ant in Qgict* 
To a FiieDd. 

You tell irie* tiiM yoB affNMkMid 
My Terse may touchy Mks effeMi. 
In pradente^ too^ yon Hifaik my vbytM* 
Should ngr er.iiqaMt at ooartien* cw ie t : 
For tho«ih aor this not that is ■w sit. 
Can we aaotker's thoa^hts prereBtf 

Yoa aik me, if I em kaew 
Conrt^haflaiiM thtu &e lawa pteiae f 
1 leddle aot w^ gown or lawn; 
Poetf, I grant, to rise nnut&wn. 
They know ipreat ears are over-Biee» 
And never akock their patron's Tke. 
Bat I this hackney-path despise^ 
Tk my amhition not to rise. 
If I mnstprostitnte the Mose, 
The base eenditions I refuse. 

I neither flatter nor defame, 
Yet own I wonld bring guilt toahame. 
If I OormplionVi hsnd expose, 
I make comqrted men my foes. 
Wfaattiunf I iurle the paltry isibe, 
Be virtoe mine; be theirs the bribe. 
I no man's property invade ; 
Co^mption^l yet<no lawful tradtb 
Nor wonld it isighty ills prodnoe, 
OdidA i shaEme bribery oat of use. 
I know 'twould oramp most politicians, 
Were tbey tied down to these cotoditieM; 
Twonld stint iCheir power, their riches bmind. 
And mdfie tiictr parts seem less profonnd. 
Wcrethey denied their proper tools. 
How oonld they lead their knaves and^lbcSst 
Wen^ds tke ease, let^ take a view. 
What drealfM mischiefs would «nMe; ^ 
Though jt aughtrnggrMniSaA the etala, 
CoaUpOfWlif im*wy dine on fl«Ut 



Ijonia aY«mw BU|r^v. .^ ^. 

It ndgfat ey^ ministera confonnd» 

And yet the state be safe and soond. 

I care not though *ti8 nndentoed 
I only mean my comitry'tt good : 
And (let ¥^o will my freedom blame. 
I wish all coortien did the same. 
Nay, though some folka the leea mi|^ 
I wish the nation out of debt. 
I put no private man's ambition 
With public good in competition : • 
Rather than have our law defiM^d, 
I'd vote a minister disgraced. 

I strike at Tioe, be't where it will; 
And what if great folks take it illf 
I hope corruption, brib'ry, peneion^ 
One may with detestation mentioA; 
Think yon the law (let who will tak 
Can scatidalmn magnatutn make ttl 
I vent no slander, owe no grudge. 
Nor of another's conscience judge : 
At him or him I take no aim. 
Yet dare against all vice declaim. 
Shall I not censure breach of trust, 
i>'M.an«A Vnavea know themselves x 
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Cormpted hands defraud the natkm; 

I bar no reader's application. 
An Ant there was, whose forward prate 

Controll'd all matters in debate; 

Whether he knew the thing or no. 

His tongue eternally would go. 

For he had impudence at will. 

And boasted universal skill. 

Ambition was his point in -view; 

Thus by degrees to pow'r he grew. 

B^old him now his drift attain : 

He's made chief treas'rer of the grain. 
But as their ancient laws are just. 

And punish breach of public trust, 

TtB order'd (lest wrong application * 

Should starve that wise, industrious nation) 

That all accounts be stated clear. 

Their stock, and what defray'd the year; 

That auditors should these inspect. 

And public rapine thus be check'd. 
For this the solemn day was set. 

The auditors in council met. 

The gran'ry-keeper must explain. 

And balance his account of grain. 

He brought, since he could not refuse 'em. 

Some scraps of paper to amuse 'em. 

An honest Pismire, warm with zeal. 
In justice to the public weal. 
Thus spoke: * The nation's hoard is low ; 
From whence does this profusion flowl 
I know our annual fund's amount; 
Why such expense ; and where's th' account V 

With wonted arrogance and pride. 
The Ant in office thus replied : 
' Consider, Sirs, were secrets told. 
How could the best-schem'd projectAioldY 
Should we state^mysteries disclose, 
Twould lay us open to our foes. 
My duty and my well-known zeal 
Bid me our present schemes conceal : 
But, on my honour, all th' expeuM, 
Tbifogb nmt, waa for the swarm^s d«t«ikc«.* 



But. on mJ **°"'i., th. .w»i«'» ' 

ThejearTe»oW«. ^~ 
Hifl honour too agaiu ^ 

When thn. ^.^^.S^^J^'d: 
An auditor ^J^IZ^ to€ 

. What are wet ««r jpoli 
We Utde k»a^« are ^f **^^^ 

A hundred hardly «tt^^ 
Thu0,forafaUry.-«*>^ 
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FABLE V. 



To a Coxcomb. 

That man mnait daily wImt grov» 
WhoM iearch is bent hiiuelf to lu^ow : 
Impartially he weight hia •cope, 
Anid on firm reawm fvunda his hope;. 
He trieahia strength before the raoa. 
And never seeks his own disgrace^ 
He knows t^o ooo^tass, sail* and oar, 
Or never lannchea from the sliMMr^; 
Before he bniUa, connotes the cost. 
And in po pxond pursuit is lost : 
He learns the bounds of human sense. 
And safely walks within the fence. 
Thos, conscious of his own defect. 
Are pride and self -importaAce cbed^'d. 

If tBoi, s^lf-knowledge to ponoe. 
Direct our I^fe in ey'ry view. 

Of aU the fools that iwide can boi^t 
A coxcomb claioi^. distinction nms^ 

Coxcmnbs are of all ranks and kindj 
They're not to sex or age confin'd. 

Or rich 01 pooXf or great or small, 

Tis Tanity besots 'em aU. 

By ignorance is pride increas'd; 

Those most assume who know the least; 

Their own ^alse balance gives 'em weight. 

But ev'ry othej^finds 'em light. 
Not that all coxamibs' follies strikfiy 

And draw our ridicule alike; 

To dift*ren;t merits each pretends. 

This in love-vanity transcends; 

That smitten with his face and st^V** 

By dress distingnislpues the ape ; 

Th' other with learning crams hia shel^ 

Knows books, and aU things but himsetf. 
AU these are fool^ of low condition, 

Caagfar'd with coxomkB of ailU^itiQi^. 



AU utuer rcttuuB ucbiucb uia uwu; 

The aelf-deem'd Machiavel at large 
By tarns ccmtnds in ey'ry charge. 
Does commerce suffer in her rightif 
lis he directs the naval flights. 
What sailor dares dispute his skill f 
Hell be an admiral when he will. 

Now, meddling in the soldier's trade. 
Troops most be hir'd, and levies made* 
He gives ambassadors their cue. 
His cobbled treaties to renew; 
And annual taxes most suffice 
The current blunders to dis£:uise. 
When his crude schemes in air are lost. 
And millions scarce defray the cost. 
His arrogance, nought undismay*d. 
Trusting in self-snffident aid. 
On other rocks misguides the realm. 
And thinks a pilot at the helm. 
He ne'er suspects his want of skill. 
But blunders on from ill to ill; 
And, when he fails of all intent. 
Blames only unforeseen event. 
Lest you mistake the application. 
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Pragmatfc, boay, biutlmg, boU, 
Hm arrogance is niiGontroU'd : 
And thiu he made his party good. 
And grew dictator of tiie wood. 

The beaati with admiration atare^ 
And tiiink bun a prodigiocui boar. 
Wen any common booty got. 
Twaaluaeach portion to allot; 
For why, he fnond there might be picking, 
Er'n in the carving of a chicken. 
Intruding thus, he by degrees 
daim'd to the butdier's larger feea. 
And now his over-weaning piide 
In er'ry pvovteee will preside. 
No task too difienlt was fevad; 
His bliBid*ring nose misleads tha htfoU. 
In stratagem "and saabtile arts. 
He orer-mles the iox.*s parts. 

It dianc'd as, on a certain day^ 
Along the bank he took his way, 
A boa^ with radder, sail, and ^r> 
At anehor floated near the shore. 
He stopt, and taming to his train, 
Tiras pertly vents his vaunting strain : 

* What blimdVing pnppies are mankind! 
In er'ry science always blind! 
I mock the p e d antr y of schools. 
What are their ^^mpasees and mksf 
Vnm. me that hokn shall conduct lean. 
And man his igi^prance discern.' 

So easing, withVudadoos pride 
He gains the boat, and cUmbs the lide. 
Tha boasts astonish'd line the strand. 
The anchor's weighed, he drives fipom land: 
Thn alnok sail «hift8 from side to side ; 
Hie boirt nntnm'd admits the tide. 
Borne down* mAnft, at random tost. 
His oar bMoks short, the rudder's lost. ^ 

The BMr.presoaaittg in his skill, 
Is here aiki Hhere ottoio«s<still{ 
Tin, striking ssi the dang'rona sandti t 
Agnand iba rimtt er'd vestal flfujtf,. 

E 3 



FABLE VI. 

the 'Squire and his Cur, 

To a Coantrj OeatleBaii. 

Thb mnx of pore and simple heart 
Thriragh life <li<i<lHin» a donUe part; 
He never needs the screen of lies 
His inward bosom to disguise. 
In Tain malidoos tongues assail; 
Let EnTy snarl, let Slander rail. 
From Yirtoe's shield (secure from wo 
Their blunted, Tenom'd shafts reboun 
So shines his light before mankind. 
His actions prore his honest mind. 
If in his country's cause he rtee. 
Debating senates to adTlse, 
Unbrib*d, unaw*d, he dares inqpart 
The honest dictates of his heart. 
No ministerial frown he fears. 
But in his Tirtue penoTeres. 

But would you play the poUtidan, 
Whose heart 's averse to intuitikm. 
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The man.'s proAcieiit in hia trade ; 
His pow'r U strong, his fortune 's made., 
By that the interest of the throne 
Is made suhservient to his own; 
By that have kings of old, deluded. 
All their own friends for his excluded. 
By that, his selfish schemes pursuing. 
He tfaxiTes upon the public ruin. 

Antiochus, with hardy pace, 
ProTok'd the dangers of the chase. 
And, lost from all his menial train, 
Trayen'd the wood and pathless plain. 
A cottage lodg'd the royal guest; 
The Parthian clown brought forth his best. 
The king, unknown, his feast enjoy 'd. 
And various chat the houra employed* 
From wine what sudden friendship springs! 
Frankly they talked of courts and kings. 

' We coimtry folks,' the down replies,. 
' Could ope our gracious monarch's eyes. 
The king (as all our neighbours say) 
Might he (God Uess him I) have his way. 
Is sound at heart, and means our good, 
And he would do it if he could. 
If truth in courts were not forbid. 
Nor kings nor subjects wquld be rid. 
Were he in pow'r we need not doubt him v 
But Ihat transferr'd to those about him. 
On them he throws the regal cares : 
And what mind they 1 Their own afiiftirs. 
If anch rapacious hands he trust. 
The best of men may seem unjust. 
From kings to cobblers 'tis the same : 
Bad servants wound their master's fame. 
In this our neighbours all agree : 
\^bn]d the king knew as much as we:' 
Here he atopp'd short. Repose they sought. 
The peasant slept, the monarch thought. 
The conrtieTS leam*d, at early dawn. 
Where their lost sovereign was withdrawn. 
The guards' ajiproach our host alaxma^ 
WHb gndj eoatM the cottage s'wsniui* 

163283 



Tani^t and infforai'd by yoa akme> 
No truth ttie royri ear hadi knoviiy 
Till here otrnvowng. Heaee, ye cnrw I 
For mom I kaow mytolf aad yov.' 

Whene'er tiie royal ear *b eagroMfi, 
State lie* hat Iktie geniiu eoet. 
The iav*rit» ttien Mcnrely roia. 
And gleana anatkm by hiajohe. 
Fnakat and bolder grown in IB, 
He daily paieona dares inati]. 
And aa Ide present Tiewa taggaat, 
Inflamea or eoochea the royal breaal. 
Thna wkdEed miaiaterB opfMreaa, 
When oft the BMaeroh meaas redreai. 
Woold Unge HMr private nil^ecla hear, 
A ndnister innat talk with fear. 
If honesty oppea'd hia Tiewa, 
He dara net inaooenoa acenae. 
'Twanldkaephfanin audi nairow hannd, 
He ooold net right and wrong oon f o — d. 
Happy were kings, oovild they diadoaa 
Their real Menda, and real fbaa r 
Were both theaMelyea and anlj^eats 1 
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The tnie> wUnaeh dogs of ckMM mglMtii. 
BeneaHi kis baari no hound wm IM; 
His hand ne'er stvok'd the smittiei'e heed. 
▲ mepfi eh Cer, alone careae'd. 
By lies had banaih'd aU the rest 
Yap had his ear; and defamadett 
Gare him. fnXL scope of cAavenation. 
His sycophants must he pceferr'd. 
Boom mnrt be sMde for aJl his herd: 
Wherefore, to bring hut schemes abentt 
Old iulhfkil servants all most oat. 

The Gnr on> ev'ry creatare flew 
(As other.great men's poppies do). 
Unless due court to him were shewn. 
And both their face and bas*ness known. 
No honest tonis^ie an audience found; 
He worried all the tenants round: 
Fbr why f he Hv'd in constant fear. 
Lest truth, by dbance, should interfisre. 
If an^ stranger dar*d intrude. 
The noisy Cur his heels pursued. 
Now fierce with rage, now struck with dread. 
At once he snarled, bit and fled. 
Aloof he bays, with bristling hair. 
And ^ns in. secret growls his fear : 
' Wlu> knows but truth in this disgnnse. 
May frustrate my best guarded lies? 
ShooU she, thus mask'd, admittanee find. 
That rery hour my ruin *s signed.' 
Now in bio howl's continu'd sound 
Their words were lost, the iroice was drowa'd. 
Ever in awe of honettt tongues, 
Thns eVry day he strained his lungs. 

It happen'd, in ill-omen'd hour. 
That Yap, unmnidful of his pow'r. 
Forsook his post, to love inciin*d; - 
A fav'rite bit^ was in the wind; 
By her sedac'd, in am'rous play 
They frisked the joyous hours away; 
Thns^ by nodmsly lare purauing, 
Like Antony he sought hi* rouK 



' Tom off your Car/ the fanner cries, 
* Who feeds your ear with daily lies. 
Hitf eaarling inaolence offends: 
'Tis he that keeps yon from yonr Mends. 
Were but tfiat sancy pnppy check'd, 
Yon*d find again the same respect. 
Hear only him, he*ll swear it too. 
That aU our hatred is to you : 
But leam from ns yoor true estate ; 
'Tis that cars*d Cor alone we hate/ 

The 'Sqnire heard truth. Now Yap msh'd i 
The wide hall echoes with his din: 
Yet tmth preyail'd; and with disgrace. 
The dog was cudgell'd out of place. 



FABLE VII. 

The Countryman and Jupiter. 

To nyielf. 

Hat I yon a friend (look round and spy) 
So fond, sd prepoesess'd as If 
Yoor faults, so obvious to mankind, 

Iffv VMrtial Av«Mi mnlA n*v<ir And. 
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Hare you, like those she rais'd to place. 
Been opportunely mean and base T 
Hare you, as times reqoir'd, resign'd 
Tmthi honour, Tirtae, peace of mindf 
If these are scmples, give her o'er, 
Write, practise monds, and be poor. 

The gifts of Fortune truly rate ; 
Then tell me what would mend your state. 
If happiness on wealth were built. 
Rich rogues might comfort find in guilt; 
As grows the miser's hoarded store. 
His fiears, his wants, increase the mure. 

Think, Gay (what ne'er may be the case). 
Should Fortune take you into grace. 
Would that your happiness augmentf 
What can she give beyond content? 
Suppose yourself a wealthy heir. 
With a yast annual income clear! 

In all the affluence you possess, 

You mi^t not feel one care the less. 

Might you not then, like others, find. 

With change of fortune, change of mindf 

Perhaps, profuse beyond all rule. 

You might start out a glaring fool ; 

Your luxury might break all bounds; 

Plate, table, horses, stewards, hounds. 

Might swell your debts; then, lust of play 

No regal income can defray. 

Sunk is all credit, writs assail, 

And doom your future life to jail. 
Or, were you dignify'd with pow'r. 

Would that avert one pensive hourf 

You might give Avarice its swing, 

Delhraud a nation, blind a king : 

Then ftom the hirelings in your cause. 

Though daily fed with false applause. 

Could it a real joy impart? — 

Great guilt knew never joy at heart. 
Is happiness your point in view ? 

(I mean th' intrinsic and the true) ' 

She norin campa or courts resides. 

Nor in th&htanble cottage hides: 



Wia »weat I eam my '»""'» r** 
And eVr, d.j tenwr. «» «?\^ 
Jan hoard the di«<»»«^»~ _7~^ 

So Mid, upborne up»a a e'**' . 
The Clowkiorveyd ♦'-.•"'T'^^- 

E-^'^rJ^'-^^r-'d 

.wh;tM..««.<»^»»!^.^i«„,, 

«H«ld.'»»J«'*«''^' 'j.^. 
Tn^h.roine»ft«ao»t«»d.>»w. 

Here, take it, t^cw ™» -n4Mr*» teeart 
He looked, and a«w *»^ '^•'^ 
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But see! amidst a gaudy crowd. 
Yon minister, so gay and jnroud ; 
On him what happiness attends. 
Who thus rewards his grateful friends!' 

* Firat take the glass,' the God repliee; 
* Man Tiews the world with partial eyes.' 

* Good j^ods !' exdaims the startled wight, 
' Defend me from this hideoos sight! 
Conniption with corroeiTe smart, 

lies cank'ring on his guilty heart; 
I see him with polluted hand. 
Spread the contagion o'er Ihe land. 
Now AT*jrice with insatiate jaws. 
Now Rapine with her harpy claws. 
His bosom tears. His conscious breast 
Groans> wilh a load of crimes oppress'd. 
See him, mad and drunk with pow'r. 
Stand tott'ring on Ambition's tow'r. 
Sometimes, in speeches yain and proad. 
His boasts insult the nether crowd ; 
Now, seis'd with giddiness and fear, 
He trembles lest his fall is near. 
' Was ever wretch like this !' he cries; 
' Sudi misery in such disguise ! 
The change I O Jove ! I disavow ; 
Still be my lot the spade and plough.' 
He next, oonfirm'd by speculation, 
R^ects the lawyer's occupation ; 
For he the statesman seem'd in part, 
And bore siniilitude of heart. 
Nor did the soldier's trade inflame 
His hopes with thirst of spoil and fame: 
The miseries of war he monrn'd ; 
Whole nations into deserts tum'd. 

* By these hate laws and rights been brafr'd; 
By these was free-bom man inslaT'd: 
When battles and invasion cease. 

Why swarm they in the lands of peace t 
Such change,' says he, ' may I decline; 
The seytite and ciyil arms be mine!' 

Thus, weighing lifedn each conditkA, 
The Clown withdrew his rash pe^ttoo. 



FABLB Vni. 

The Man, the Cat, the Deg, and^ f\ 

To my NaUve Country. 

Hail, happy land! whow fectite gsoM 
The hqnld fanc^ of Neptune boiiii4a » 
By bonnteooa Nature aet apart, 
The seat of indnatry and art I 
O Britain I chosen port of trad(a. 
May lox'ry ne'er iky sona invadal 
May nerer miniater (intent 
Hia private treaaurea to augment) 
Cormpt thy etate! — If jeakma foea 
Thy rights of commerce dare opfo^ 
Shall not thy fleeta their rapine awet 
Who is t preacribes the ocean Inwt 

Whenever neighb'ring statea oontnMi, 
'Tie thine to be the gen'ral friend. 
What ia't, who rolea in other landat 
On trade alone thy glory ataada. 
That benefit ia oncunfin'd, 
DifEiiaing good among mankind : 
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The niBB'foiM flock* that cOothe tM^Upi 
Can ■earoe sapfly the loon's denuMd^ 
Fkolil&c calturtt gteda tho fielda. 
And the hve heath a hanrest yieUlm 

Nature expectt menkiaii should shapt 
The duties of the public care. 
WhoPe hsnx fos sloth? To some we 4nd 
The pioiighshare's annual toil assHpn'di 
Some at the sounding anvil glow; 
Some the swift-slidisg shuttle throeiF; 
Some, stodiens of the wind and tide. 
From pole to pole our conunevoe goide : 
Some, tauf^t by industry, impart 
Wi^ hands and feet the worka o| aii: 
While Mme, of genms more r«£n'^ 
Wi& head and tongue assist msnlriad : 
Each aiming at one common ends 
Frores to the. whole a needful friend* 
Urns, bom eaeh other's unefal ai^ 
By turns aie obligations paid. 

The iponarchj when his table's spjnijd, 
Is to tiie down oblig'd for bread f 
And when in all h^ glory dressed. 
Owes to the loom hi^ royal Teat 
Do not tk» mason's toil and care 
Protect him from th ioclsmsnt ahrt 
Does not the ocrtleK's act supply 
The.omament that guards his thjght 
AH these, in doty to the throne, 
Thdr common obligations owa^ 
TtB he (his own and people's cease) 
Protects their propertiea and laws; 
Hius they their bonesl tiB>c employ. 
And with oontent their fruits enjoy. 
In ev'ry rank, or great or amalli, 
Tis indnstey supports us all. 

The animals, by want oppress^^ 
To Man theis service* addresd'd: 
While each pursu'd their selfish good. 
They hunger'd fer ^recarions food. 
Their hours with anxioas cares wei« f «i!4*. 
One duy tbej fyA, and atarv'd the m«il« 



The Cat replies : ' These teefh, tlu 
With TigHance shall serre the cause. 
The moose, destroy*d by my parsidt. 
No longer shall your feasts pollute; 
Nor rats, from nightly ambuscade, 
Witii w as te fu l teeth your stores iuTa 

' I grant,' says Man * to gen'ral usi 
Your parts and talents may conduce, 
For rats and mice purloin our grain. 
And threshers whirl the fliul in Tain 
Thus shaU the Cat, a foe to spoil. 
Protect the farmer's honest toll.' 

Then turning to the Dog, he crjr'd, 
' Well, Sir, be next your inerits try'd 

* Sir.' says the Dog» ' by self-applai 
We seem to own a friendless cause. 
Ask those who know me, if distrust 
E'er found me treach'rous or unjust 1 
Did I e'er faitii or friendship breakt 
Ask all those creatures; let them spe 
My Tigilance and trusty seal 
Perhaps might serre the public weal. 
Might not your flocks in safety feed. 
Were I to guard tiie fleecy breed t 
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AddreMing now the Fly : ' From you 
What public service can accrue t' 

' From me !' the flntt'rmg insect aaid, 
* I dionght you knew me better bred. 
Sir, I'm a gentleman. Is 't fit 
That I to industry submitf 
Let mean mechanics, to be fed. 
By business earn ignoble bread. 
Lost in excess of daily joys. 
No thooi^t, no care my life anno3ni, 
At noon (the lady's matin hour) 
I sip tiie tea's delicious flower. 
On cates luxuriously I dine. 
And drink the fragrance of the vine. 
Studious of elegance and ease, 
Ifjrself alone I seek to please/ 

The Man his pert conceit derides. 
And thus the useless coxcomb chides: 
' Hence from that peach, that downy seat ; 
No idle fool deserves to eat. 
Could yon have sapp'd the blushing rind. 
And on that pulp ambrosial din'd, 
Had not some hand, with skill and toil. 
To raise tiie tree, prepared the soilt 
Consider, sot, what would ensue. 
Were all such worthless things as you. 
You'd soon be forc'd (by hunger stung) 
To make your dirty meals on dung; 
On which such despicable need, 
Unpitied, is reduc'd to feed. 
Besides, vain selfish insect, learn 
(If you can ri|^t and wrong discern). 
That he, who with industrious seal 
Contributes to the public weal. 
By adding to the common good. 
His own hath rightly understood.' 

So saying, with a sudden blow 
He laid the noxious vagrant low. 
Crush'd in his luxury and pride. 
The spunger on tiie public died. 



That bribes have blindecl 
FMFd reason, trudi, aad elaqneaee: 
I grant you too, oar i^resent eriaate 
Can equal those of former tiniea. 
Against plain facts shall I engage 
To Tindicate our righteous age, 
I know that in a modem fist. 
Bribes in full energy subsist. 
Slace tlMa these arguments pwrail. 
And itdbing palms are still so fiwil, 
Henoe politicians, you suggest. 
Should drire the nail that goes the fc 
That it shews parts and paaeinrtiett 
To ply men with the right temptatfo 

To lids I humbly must dissent: 
Premisii^, no reflection *s meant. 

Does juwdee, or the client^i seaae. 
Teach lawyers either side's defoMef 
The foe gives eloquence its -spirit; 
That only ia the client's merit. 
Does art, wit, wisdom, or addreii. 
Obtain the prostitute's caresat 
The guinea (aa in other trades) 
Frimi et*tv Kand alike 
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By Hmm i e ip dticiy tliey vimyia. 
And dayes e&toU'd the hand thai piid; 
N«r fMti norgenioB w«re employd. 
By these idone were reahnt destroy^. 

Now aee tlieee wretchee in diagraoe, 
Str^ of their treasores, power, and )^tooe| 
Tafew %tt i^bandou'd and forlorn, 
Bzpoe'dto j«Bt reproadi and eooni. 
What now 'U tU yovr pride, yomr houtt 
Where are your dare*, yonr ftatt'ifng bditf 
Whtt^Mgaeii now feed yoa wiA applaiMKt 
Whelre ai«'tfM chauipiouB of yont canwf 
VcfW t^tttL that very fawning train 
Whidi flhar'd the gleaningis of year gtln, 
PreM foMmoM, who shall fint aocnee 
Yoor Mitdi johe, your paltry Tiewa, 
Yoor narrow schemes, yonr breadh ef tnwt. 
Ant wiiit t>f talents to be ^ist. 

Whdt Ibelfi Wffre these amidst their pow^! 
How diongMiMi of their adverse henri 
What fiMnda were madet A hireling hei^. 
For tnnponA^ vdtes pfreferr'd. 
Was it, these sycophants to get, 
Yoor bonttty sWell'd a nation's debt t 
You're bit. For these, like Swiss, nttind ; 
No longMr pay, no longer friend. 

The lion is, beyond Uwpute, 
AUow'd the inoet mno^*^ brote { 
His ralonr and his gen'rons mind 
Prore him snpetlor of his kind. 
Yet to jackaik, as *tis averred. 
Some lions hare Aeir po Wr tranrflBirM ; 
As ff Ae piktB of pimps and spies 
To gOTCfA forests ooold snflkoe. 

0»dift» atttdiflfoe of his private good, 
A proud Jackal t^ppress'd the wood; 
To cram his o#n insatiate jaws, 
InTadoA p iaft pei ' ty and laws. 
Thn forest groans with discontent^ 
Fresh irMgii thre general hat* fdnttM. 
Thtljpi^ihwllnjy Jtmrmors vMtcAr d nftalMI \ 
JKb siKi«»ftMkm.w8re VulVI w&ih flMr. 



But those repula'd his algect court. 
And Bcom'd oppresaion to support. 
Friends must be had. He can't subsist : 
Bribes shall new proselytes enlist. 
But these nought weigh'd in honest paws; 
For bribes confess a wicked cause : 
Yet think not ev'ry paw withstands 
What hath prevail'd in human hands. 

A tempting turnip's silver skin 
Drew a base Hog through thick and thin ; 
Bought with a stag's delicious haunch, ■ 
The mercenary Wolf was staunch : 
The convert Pox grew warm and hearty, 
A pullet gain'd him to the party: 
The golden pippin in his fist, 
A chatt'ring Monkey join'd the list 
But soon, exposed to public hate. 
The fay'rite's faU redress'd the state. 
The Leopard, -vindicating right. 
Had brought his secret frauds to light. 
As rats, before the mansion falls. 
Desert late hospitable walls. 
In shoals the servile creatures run 
To bow before the riainff sun. 
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' * Ye hirelings, hence/ the Leopaid criee, 
* Your renal oonedence I despise. 
He who the paMic good intends. 
By bvihes needs never pnrchase friends. 
Who acts this jost, this open part. 
Is propp'd by et'ry honest heart. 
Corruption now too late hatii shew*d. 
That bribes are always ill-bestow'd. 
By yaa yonr babbled master *s taught, 
Time-serring tools, not friends, are bought.' 

FABLB X. 

The degenerate Beet. 
To the Rev. Dr. Swift, Deao of St Patrick**. 

Tbouob coarts the practice disanow> 

A friend at all times Til avow. 

In politics I know 'tis wrong : 

A friendship may be kept too long ; 

And what they call the prudent part. 

Is to wear int'rest next the heart. 

As the times take a diflTrent face. 

Old friendships should to new give place. 

I know, too, you have many foes, 
That owning you is sharing those ; 
That OT'ry knare in ev'ry station. 
Of high -and low denomination. 
For what ynu speak, and what yon write* 
Dread you at onee, and bear you spite. 
Such freedoms in your works are shewn. 
They can't enjoy what 's not tiieir own. 
All dunces too in church and state 
In frothy nonsense shew their hate ; 
With all the petty scribbling crew 
(And those pert sots are not a few), 
'Gainst you and Pope their, envy spurt : 
The booksellers alone are hurt. 

Good gods ! by what a powerful race 
(For blockheads may have pow'r and t\«M^ 
Are scandeys riia'd and libels writ. 
To pnre yowr Jboaesty and wit I 

P 



My fable shall the rest recite; 

Which (tboni^ unlike oar preeeat etate 

I for the moral's sake relate. 

A Bee of cunning, not of parts, 
lAZurious, negligent ef arts. 
Rapacious, arrog«nt» avd vain, 
" Greedy of power, bi;t vore of gain, 
Cormption sow*d throughout the hire- 
By petty rogues the great ones thrive. 

As pow'r and wealth his Tiews siqppUi 
*Twas seen in oyerbearing pride. 
Wi^ him loud impudence had merit; 
The Bee of conscienoe wanted spirit; 
And those who followed honour's rules. 
Were laugh'd to scorn for squeamish fM 
Wealth claim'd distinctioD, fsTOur^ grac 
And poverty akme was base. 
He treated industry with slight. 
Unless he found his profit by't. 
Ril^ts, laws, and liberties gave way, 
To bring his selfish schemes in play. 
The swarm forgot the common toil, 
Ta share the gleanings of his speiL 

' While TuUear souls, of narrow narts. 
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ThoB f^rom his e^ witii seal repUei: 
' I slight thy ttawTaB, and hate thy prida* 
The Uws ow native rights protect ; 
Offeaiteg Am, I thoite respect. 
Shall ln:(iiry cormpt the hive. 
And none against tiie torrent atrire t 
Exert the honoor of your race : 
He bnilda bis rine on your diagraoe. 
Its indnstry onr state maintaina : 
Twas honest toils and honest gaina 
That rab'd our aires to pow*r and Aobm. 
Be Tirtnons ; aaye yoonelTes from shame. 
Know, that in sdfish ends pnraoing, 
Yon acaramMe for tiie pabUc mln.* 

He spoke ; and, from his cell diamJaa'd, 
Was insolently soolTd and hisa*d. 
Witik him a friend or two resigned. 
Disdaining the degenerate kind. 

*Theee drones,' says he, 'these inaeeta Tile 
(I treat them in their proper style). 
May for a time oppress the state ; 
They own our virtoe hy their hate; 
By that our merits they reveal. 
And recommend our public zeal : 
Di^rae'd by tida corrupted crew. 
We're bononr'd by tiie virtuooa few.' 

FABLE XI. 

The Pack-honiB and the Carrier. 

To a joang Nobleaitn. 

BieiN, my Lofd, in early youth. 
To suffer, nay, encourage tmtii : 
^d blame me not for disrespect. 
If I the flatterer's style rogact ; 
Wilh that, by menial tongnea supplied* 
Ton 're daUy oocker'd up in pride. 

The tree 'a diatingmiih'd by the fruit 
Be rirtue tbf» yi^or first putsmt; 
Set your great Mweators in «itiw» 
Lik04ktm 4 99 mrB tht tifla too y 



ine nunuteiial bribe diHdain'd; 
They serr'd the crown with loyal Mai; 
Yet, jealous of the public weal. 
They stood the bulwark of out laws. 
And wore at heart their country's cause; 
By neitiier place nor pension bought. 
They spoke and voted as they thought. 
Thqi ,did your sir^ adorn their seat; 
And such alone are truly great. 

If yon ^e paths of learning slight. 
You're but a dunce in stronger light; 
In fioremost rank the coward plac'd, 
Is more conspicuously disgrac'd. 
If you, to serre a paltry end. 
To knaTish jobs can condescend. 
We pay you the contempt that* s doe ; 
In that you hare precedence too. 

Whence had you this illustrious name f 
From Tirtnc and unblemiah'd fame. 
By birdi the name alone descends ; 
Your honour on yourself depends : 
Think not your coronet can hide 
Assuming ignorance and pride. 
Learning by study must be won. 
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Hie manger now had all its nManure; 
Ha heari the grinding teeth with plaannct; 
When all at once confusion rang; 
They anorted, jostled, bit, and flung. 
A PadL-hone tnm'd his head aside. 
Foaming, his eye-balls sweli'd with pride. 

' Good gods I' BBjn he, ' how hard 'a my loCt 
Is then my high descent foi^utf 
Rednc*dto dmdg*ryand disgrace 
(A Ufa nnworthy of my race), 
Mnst I too bear the rile atta/;1cs 
Of ragged scrubs, and Vulgar hacks t 
See acnry Rnan, tiiat brute ill-bred, 
Darea firmn ^e manger thrust my head f 
Shall I, who boast a noble line. 
On oflhls of these creatures dineY 
Kick'd by old Bali ! so mean a foe ! 
My honour suffers by the blow. 
Newmarket speaks my grandsire's fame, 
AH jockeys sdll revere his name: 
There yearly are his triumphs told. 
There all his massy plates enroll'd. 
Whene'er led forth upon the plain, 
Yon saw him with a lir'ry train ; 
Returning too with laurels crowned, 
You heard the drums and trumpets sound. 
Let it then. Sir, be understood. 
Respect *s my due ; for I have blood.' 

' Yain-glorioas fool I' the Carrier cried, 
' Reapeet was never paid to pride. 
KnoWytwas thy giddy wilful heart 
Redmfd thee to this slavish part. 
Did not ^y headstrong youth disdain 
To learn the conduct of the reinf 
Thus cozoombe, blind to real merit. 
In TidUras frolics fancy spirit. 
What is t to me by whom begot, 
Tboa reatire, pert, conceited sotf 
Your sires I reverence ; 'tis their doe: 
Bat, worflileas fool, what's that to yon? 
Ask an ^6 carriers on the TO%d, 
Tbey m amy Ay kteping *a ill>^MitiQ^&« 



FABLE XII. 

Pun and Fortune. 

To a yoBBg Heir. 

SooH as your fatiier's death was kBoira 
(As if fh' estate had been their own). 
The gamesters outwardly expressed 
The decent joy within yoar breast. 
So lavish in your praise they grew. 
As spoke their certain hopes in you. 

One counts your income of the year» 
How much in ready money clear. 

' No house,' says he, ' is more complete 
The garden 's elegant and great: 
How fine the park arouod it liesl 
The timber 's of a noble sise 1 
Then, count his jewels and his plate! 
Besides* 'tis no entail'd estate. 
If cash run low, his lands in fee 
Are, or for sale, or mortgage free.' 

Thus they, before you threw the main, 
Seem to anticipate their gain. 

Would you, when thieres were known i 
Brimr forth -voor treaKuriHi in the roadt 
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Covld tbttm ptu ima an of deeeit 
Withia tii« law no longer cheat* 
They miost run boUer riikst for prey. 
And Atrip the trarller on the wfty. 
Thas in your annual rents they »hare> 
And 'acape the nooee firom year to year. 

Connder, ere yon make the bet, 
That Mun might cross your tailor^ debt. 
When yon tfie pUf*ring rattle shake. 
Is not yoor honovir too at staket 
Most you not by mean lies evade 
To-morrow's dans from er^ tradef 
By promisee so often paid. 
Is yet yewr tailor^s biU defray'df 
Most you not pitifully fawn, 
TohaTO your butcher's writs wiOidrawnt 
This must be done. In debts of play 
Your iMNSonr salRnni no delay: 
And not this year's and next year^ rent 
The sons of rapine can content. 

Look round, the wrecks of i^y beheld, 
Estates dismembered, mor^ag*d, soM! 
Their owners, now to jails confin'd. 
Shew equal poverty of mind. 
Some, who the spoil of knayes are madei 
Too late attempt to learn their trade. 
Some, for tkm folly of one hour. 
Become the dirty tools of pow'r. 
And, witti the mercenary Ust, 
Upon court-diarlty subsist. 

YouH iind at last this maxim true, 
Fools are the game which knaves pursue. 

The forest (a whole eent'ry's shade) 
Must be one wasteful ruin made. 
No mercy's shown to age or kind; 
The gen'ral massacre is sign*d. 
The park too shares the dreadful fkte, 
¥ot duns grow louder at the gate. 
Stem clowns, obediAat to the 'squire, 
(What will not barb'rous hands for hire?; 
With brawny arms repeat Che stroke; 
PalVn are ibe elm andreVrend Ofik. 



' To mails inref rate bate I bear. 
Who ipoil the Terdure of the year. 
The caterpillar I deteat. 
The Uooming spring's Toradoiu peat; 
The lociut too^ whose raT*noas band 
Spreads sadden fAmine o'er the land. 
But what are fhese f — The dice's throw 
At OBoe hath laid a forest low.' 
The cards are dealt, the bet is ntade. 
And the wide park, hath lost its shade. 
Thns is my kingdom's pride defac'd. 
And all its andent glories waste. 
All this/ he cries, 'is Fcntone's doing: 
' 'Tis thus she meditates my ruin. 

By Fortone, that fiUse, fickle jade, 
[ More havoc in one honr is made. 

Than all the hungry insect race, 
I: Combin*d, can in an age deface.' 

I' Fortune, by chance, who near him i 

i: 0*erheard the vile aspersion casL 

< Why, Pan,* says she, ' what* s aU t 
'Tis OT'ry country4>abble's cant. 
Am I the patroness of ricet 
Is 't I who cog or palm the dice f 
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Whene'er the gHninf 4NMurd to eet. 
Two denes of meakiBd aie meti 
But if we oeMBt the greedy reoe. 
The kBaree AU vp tiie greater qpeee. 
Tie a groee error, held in lehooU, 
That FortiuM alweye favoare fooli. 
In play it never heani diepole ; 
That doctrine theae felFd oaka oooAito. 
Then why to ne aach ranoearihewt 
Ha Folly, Pan, that ia thy foe. 
By me hia lata eatate he woa, 
But he hy Folly waa nmdoDe.' 

FABLE XHI. 

PUttM9, Cupid, and Timte^ v 

Or all the hordena man mnat bear, 
lime seema moat galling and aerere. 
Beneetth thia grioToua load qppren^d, 
We daily meet aome friend d iat ra a t'd. 

' What can one dof 1 roae at nine. 
Tia fall aix hours before we dine: 
Six hoora I no earthly thing to dot 
Would I had dos'd in bed till two.* 

A pamphlet is before him spread. 
And almoet half a page ia read; 
Tir'd with the atody of the day. 
The flnttf ring sheeta are toas'd away. 
He opee hia anolE-box, hnma an air, 
Then yawns and stretches in hia eludr. 

* Not twenty by the minute-hand ! ' 
Good godar aays he, *my wat^ moat atand! 
How muddling 'tia on books to pore t 
I fhooi^t l*d read an hoar or mom. 
The morning of all hoam I hate. 
One can't contrive to liae too late.* 

To make ^e minutea faster ran. 
Then, too, his tiresooM self to shun, 
To the next coffee iMuse he apeeda, 
Takes up the news, some scrapa he feeda« 
Sanntfring; Anm chair to chair lift tNilft\ 
JV'tfw drhika Me tea, now Utetlite M»n. 



Till two» a party at piqnet'f 
Play might relieTe the lagging mom ; 
By cards long, wintry nights are borne. 
Does not qaadrille amuse the fair. 
Night after night, throughout the year t 
Vapours and spleen forgot, at play 
They cheat uncounted hours away/ 

* My case/ says Will, * then must ba hard, 
By want of skill firom play debarr'd. 
Courtiers kill Time by Yarions ways ; 
Dejiendence wears out half their days. 
How happy these whose time ne*er stands! 
Attendance takes it off their hands. 
Were *t not for this cursed show'r. 
The park had whirled away an hour. 
At court, without or place or Tiew, 
I daily lose an hour or two. 
It fully answers my design. 
When I hare pick'd up friends to dine. 
The taTem makes our burden light; 
Wine puts our time and care to flight. 
At six (hard case 1) they call to pay. 
Where can one go f I hate the play. 
From six till ten I Unless in sleep. 
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Thus Uiey fheir wroCehed life lwiiuMal» 
And make each other*« case their own. 

ikmndeit, friends, no honr rolls ont 
But ■ometiiing of your grief is gone. 
Were yon to schemes of baseness bred^ 
Did you the paths of learning tread. 
Year hoars, yonr days, wtHild fly too fast; 
You'd then regret the minute past. 
Time's fngitiye and light as wind! 
lis indolence that clogs your mind! 
That load from off your spirits shake; 
Yonll own and griere for yonr mistake. 
A while yoor thoughtless spleen suspend^ 
Then reiUl, and, if you can, attend. ' 

As Plirtns, to divort his care, 
Walk'd fotth one mom to take the air, 
Cupid o'ertook his strutting pace. 
Eadh star'd upon the stranger's face, 
nil recollectien set 'em right ; 
For eadi knew t'other but by sight. 
After some eomplimental talk. 
Time met 'em, bow'd, and join'd tiieur walk* 
Their chat on yarious sntgects ran. 
But most, what each had done for man. 
Flatus assumes a haughty air. 
Just like our purse pmud fellows here. 

' Let kings,' says he, * let cobblers tell. 
Whose gifts among mankind excel. 
Consider courts, what draws their train f 
Think you 'tis loyalty or gain f 
lliat Btatesmim hath the strongest hold. 
Whose tool of politics is gold ; 
By tiiat in former reigns, 'tis said. 
The knaye in pow'r hath senates led. 
By tiiat alone he sway'd debates, 
Bnricti'd himself, and beggar'd states. 
Forego yonr boast. You must oondudef 
That 's most esteem'd that 's most pursu'd. 
Think too, in what a wof ol plight 
That wretch must liye whose pocket 's lights 
Are not his honn by want depresa'At 
JVonrioiis cai9 corrodee his teeist. 



That beauty too (like other wares) 
Iti price, MM wtHl as coiucieBce, bean. 
Then marriage (as of late protfees'd) 
- Is bat a BMiney job at best. 
Coneeat, oonidiaiioe may be soUz 
But loYe 'm beyond tke prioe of gold. 
Smugglers there are, who, by retail, 
Bzpoea what tkty call lore, to sale; 
Swdi bargaiBB are an arrant cheat; 
Yoa purchase flatfry and deceit. 
Those who true lore hare erer try'd 
(The common cares of liISs sapply'd). 
No wants endure, no wishes nwke. 
But er^ real joy partake. 
All comfort on themoelTee depends; 
They want nor pow^, nor wealth, nor fkitDi 
Lore then hath e?*ry bliss in store: 
Tie friendship, and *tas something moH. 
Each oCber e?*ry wish they gite. 
Not to know lore, is not to Uyo. 

* Or lof«, or money,* Time reply'd, 
* Were men the question to decide. 
Would bear ^m priae: on both intent. 
If T boon 's nMrlofllnd or wdMoniint^ 



SAT'S PABLU. 
mo Om mnU adat: (dnM iKk ajf* 



LsTC'B not more fagitiT* thu I. 
Win bath notlHud c«qiuR» onuflaiB 
Of i*jt, natlu, jtut, niipat ia ititl 
For TlH* Bwu'd tl»T ^M ud wafM, 
And lart^ smet pluinnB aenr nan. 
TkoM whs Unat thor ttm* ariglit. 
If )0T* «r maltb tb*ir Juipa* •xdM, 

And bolb by tboB bats bean Ri>ayd, 



Im »T^ Tlmr they on^t to 
Ha ifaLa. Tba gnda as i 



Caiitbmiiie wiili year iprighdy boyi. 
Your eyaa baTa apeka tba nuihn'iJojFa. 
Wlib KbM dalighi I Ne beud y«a 4wto 
Tbeir aajingi In imperfaot ddWI 
1 iTKiit, m body and in mind, 

TnutnaKDlbat. Act you yoor pan ; 

Imprint jiut monila an theu haart; 
Imputully IbeiT talgnls ton ; 
Jdat edncatioa foma Ibe maB. 



M. vu »aaw l'T« itnck at bo expeiuw; 
I've try*d him ia th' several arte 
(The lad. no doahc, hath latent parti)» 
Yet trying all, he nothing knows; 
But, arah4ike» rather hackward goes. 
Teadi me what yet remains undone; 
lis your advice shall fix my son.' 

* Sir,' says the friend* * I've weigh'd tl 
Bxoase me» for 1 scorn to flatter; 
Make him (nor think his genius check'c 
A herald, or an architect.' 

Perhaps (as commonly 'tis known) 
He heard th' advice, and took his own. 

The boy wants wit; he 's sent to scho< 
Where learning but improyes the fool : 
The ooll^pe next must give him parts. 
And cram him with the llbVal arts. 
Whether he blnndem at the bar. 
Or owes his inftimy to war } 
Or if by licence or degree " 
The sexton share the doctor's fee ; 
Or from the pulpit by the hour 
He we^ly floods of nonsense poor; 
We And (th» intent of Nature foU'dl 



GAY'S FABLBS. \tT 

Sonrey fhe reT'rend bench, and m* 
Religion, learning, piety: 
The. pfttrtMiy e'er he recommends, 
See« hi« own iniage in his friend's. 
Is honesty disgrac'd and poor, 
What is 't to ns what was beftwef 

We all of times corrupt have heard. 
When paltry minions were preferr*d: 
When all great offices, by dozens, 
Were fiU'd by brothers, sons, and cooains. 
What matter ignorance and pride t 
The man was happily ally'd. 
Provided that his clerk was good. 
What though he nothing understood t 
In chiirch and state, the sorry race 
Grew more conspicuous fools in place. 
Such heads, as then a treaty made, 
Had bungled in the cobbler's trade. 

Consider, patrons, that such elres 
Expose your folly with themselves. 
Tis yoTVs, as 'tis the parent's care. 
To fix each genius in its sphere. 
Your partial hand can wealth dispense. 
But never give a blockhead sense. 

An Owl of magisterial air. 
Of solemn voice, of brow austere, 
Assmn'd the pride of human race. 
And bore his wisdom in his face. 
Not to depreciate learned eyes, 
I've seen a pedant look as wise. 

Within a bam from noise retir'd,' 
He scorn'd the world, himself admir'd ; 
And, Bke an ancient sage, oonceal'd 
The follies public life reveal'd. 

Philosophers of old he read. 
Their country's youth to science bred. 
Their manners form'd for ev'ry station^ 
And destin'd each his occupation. 
When Xenophon, by numbers brav'd. 
Retreated, and a people sav'd. 
That laurel was not all his own, 
n0 plant by SoermtM wai aowik* 



To TOlgar cam um»tu «. .- r- 

They ftuacy'd learning in the aovnd. 

The school had fame : the crowded plaot 
Witii pupils swarm'd of eT*ry raoe. 
With these the Swan's maternal care 
Had sen* her scaroe-fledg'd cygnet hair; 
The Hen, thongh fnnd and loth to pAit» 
Here lodg*d the darling of her heart: 
The Spider* <rf metiianic kind, 
Asi^*d to science more refin'd: 
The Asa learn *d metaphors and tropes, 
Bat most on mosic ftx'd his hopes. 

Thepopilsnow, advanc'd in age. 
Were called to tread life's busy stage; 
And to the master 'twas submitted, 
That each might to his part be Atted. 

' The Swan,' says he, * in anna shall shfaic 
The •oldicr's glorioas toil be thine. 

< The Coch shall mighty wealdi attain t 
Go seek it on the stormy main. 

' The court shall be the Spider's aphen ; 
Pow'r, fortune, shall reward him there. 

' In mn^'s art the Ass's fame 
Shall emnlam CoreUi^ name.' 

»— V ♦««* ««!« nart that he adyia'd, ' 



GAY'S FIBLBS. 
Utd TOD with jnd(Bi«t waigh'd IkaoaM, 
Vhcir fouBt ^u hmd Ax'd IbeirpLaoai 
Dw SwBB had lenrnl tbe uUot'a art: 
Ika Cock hid pUj'd the goldiei'i pvt) 



Wib cndit had ■ (arrane Duda: 

BbI (be tke lool, in ev-ry clua 

The blDAbaad had iiipeu'd in Am.' 

PABLB XV. 
T*t C«#t-M«<if. I*< rvTwpli, and lAe Ox. 



ThU makea jaa wraiched. Ood ii J< 

I iraiit that bHDgcr murt In fod, 
Thai udl too auu ihy duly bread. 
Wtiat Iheut Ih; waiiU ate aecn asd 

Sliew ma tba happier in an Ihmn yon 
Adam, though bleaa'd abora hii ht 



Thoa fan nor aire ; and their dugnoo 

When Philip's loii, by glory led, 
Had o'ai the clahe hi> empire spread ; 



ThahopeaDf 
Tba proud zaau 



Of aurfeltfl and corporeal pais t 

H*. ban'd from ev'iy lue of waalOi, 

Barlf tfaoplDDfbmaii'a aCrciiBtb >n&^MUk. 



Tett *»'':2oa. ««** **? Jd»t o»«. 
The *'~S *• •»•"*•• ^r «»«• 



GATS FABLI8. Hi 

Knighti, 'squires, attendant on my paet» 
Had duo^d tlie f^easores of the diaae* 
Endu'd with native strength and fire, 
Vfkf eall'd I not the Hon airef 
A lion! ancii mean views I acorn : 
Why was I not of woman bomf 
Who dares widi reason's pow'r eofttoidf 
On man we hratal slaves depend; 
To him aU ereatu«s tribute pay, 
And Inxnry employs his day.' 

An Ox by chance o'erheard his moan, 
And ttkxm rehnkM the laxy drone; 
' Dare yon at partial fate repinet 
How kind's your lot oompar*d with nrfne t 
Decreed to toO, the barb'rtms knife 
Hatii serer'd me from social life; 
Urg^ hy die stinralating goad, 
I drag the eomhrons waggon's load: 
Tis mine to tame the stubborn plain. 
Break the stiff soil, and honse the grain ; 
Yet I, without a mnrmnr, bear 
The yarions labovn of the year. 
But tiMtt oonsider that one day 
(Peihaps ttM hoar's nnt far away) 
Too, by the dnties of yoor post, 
Shall torn the spit, when I'm the roast: 
And for reward shall share the feast; 
I mean, shall pick my bones at least.' 

• Tin now,' th' astonish'd Cnr repHes, 
' I look'd on all with envioos eyes. 
How false we judge by what appears! 
All dir ealiu es feel their seVral cares. 
If tiins yon mighty beast complaihs, 
Periu^ man knows snperior pains. 
Let envy then no more torment: 
Think on die Ox, and learn content.' 

Thns said; close following at her heel. 
With cheerfol heart he mounts the wheel. 



Yet fiira, whenever the praiae ujaatp 
One may oommend without ditfgast. 
Am I a privilege deny'd. 
Indulged by e?*ry tongae beside f 
How nngolar are all your ways! 
A woman« and averse to praise! 
If tis ofBnce such truths to teU» 
Why do your merits thus excel f 

Sinee then I dare not speak my mindf 
A tmth conspicuous to mankind ! 
Though in full lustre ev'ry grace 
Distinguish your celestial face; 
Though beauties of inferior ray 
(Like Stan before the orb of day) 
Turn pale and fade : I check my lays» 
Admiring what I dare not praise. 

If you the tribute due disdain. 
The Muse** mortifying strain. 
Shall, like a woman in mere spite* 
Set beanty in a moral light. 

Ilioaghrach rerenge might shock the 
Of many a celebrated fair, 
I mean tiiat superficial race 

Whose tbonchta ua'at n^nrh iMvnn^ <lk*S 



OATS PABLBS. 1 

That ihju, without oonoem or Aright, 
Yoa riew yourself by reason's light t 

Those eyes of so divine a ray, 
What are theyt — Monld'riog mortal day : 
Those features, cast in heaTonly mould, 
Shall, like my coarser earth, grow old ; 
Like common gnw^ the f<iirest flow'r 
Must feel the hoary season's pow'r. 
How weak, how vain Is human pride! 
Dares man npon himself confide f 
The wretch who glories in his gain, 
ftmiisifin heaps on heaps in vain. 
Why lose we life in anxious cares, , 

To lay in hoards for future years f 
Can those (when tortur'd by d sease) 
Cheer our sick heart, or purchase ease ? 
Can those prolong one gasp of breath, 
Or cafan the troubled hour of death t 

What's beauty T — Call ye that your own, 
A flow'r that fades as soon as blown t 
What 's man in all his boast of sway t 
Perhaps the tyrant of a day. 

Alike the laws of life take place 
Through eT*ry branch of human raea. 
The monarch of long regal line 
Was rais'd from dust as frail as mine. 
Can he poor health into his reins, 
Or oool the ferer's restless pains f 
Can be (worn down in Nature's course) 
New-hra[ce his feeble nenres with foroaf 
Can he (how rain is mortal pow'r I) 
Stretch life beyond the destin'd hoorf 

Consider, man ; weigh well thy firame; 
The king, the beggar is the same. 
Dust fonn'd us all. Each breathes his day. 
Then sinks into his native day. 

Beneatih a yenerable yew. 
That in the lonely church-yard grew, 
Two ravens sat. In solemn croak 
Thvs one his hungry friend bespoke : 

' Ifetiiinks J scent some rich repast*, 

fW jaroar streogthens with the \Aast; 

MatdFOiea, the promis'd feaat inbalA*. 



M«ua soncK. mm with no farther ttooght. 
Than merely as the fees he hrougbt. 
* Was erer two such bliind'ring fowls. 
In brains and manners less than owls I 
Blockheads/ says he» * leam mere resptctt 
Know ye on whom ye thus reflect t 
In this same grave (who does me rii^t. 
Must own the work is strong and ti|^t) 
The Vifnhre that yon fair hall possesa'd, 
To-nifl^t shall lay his bones at rest* 
Whence could the gross mistake prooeodt 
The tqidre was somewhat fat indeed* 
What then t the meanest Inrd of prey 
Snch want of sense could ne'er betray ; 
For sure some difPrence must be found 
(Suppose tiie smelliog organ sound) 
In carcases (say whut we can). 
Or whfMre 's the dignity of mant' 

With due respect to human race. 
The Rarens undertook the case ; 
In such similitude of scent, 
Man ne'er could think reflection meant. 
As epionres extol a treat. 
And see m their sav'ry words to eat. 



GAY'S FABLES. lU 

Let* s state the case, aad then refer 
The knotty point : for taste may enr.' 

As tiiaa 1m spoke, from out the SMuld 
An Earth-worm, huge of siae, imraU'4 
His monstreiis length. They straight a^rat 
To chooae him as their referee. 
So to th* fxperience of his jaws* 
Badi states the merit of the oause. 

He paus'df and with a solemn tone 
Thus made bis sage opinion known t 

* On carcases of e^r'ry kind 
This maw bath ^gantly din''^; 
FroTok'd hy Inxnry or need. 
On beast, or fowl, or man, I feed: 
Such smaU distinction|'s in the ssTonr, 
By turns I dioose the fancied flayoor. 
Yet I most own (that human beast) 
A i^ntten, is the rankest feast. 
Man, cease this buast; for human pride 
Hath raiioas tracks to range beside. 
The prinoe, who kept the world in awe* 
The judge, whase dictate fix'd the law. 
The ricli, the poor, the great, the smaO, 
Are lerdl'ds. death confounds 'em all. 
Then think not that we reptiles share 
Such cates, such el^ance of fare; 
The only true and real good 
Of man was never ▼ermin's food : 
lis seated in th* Immortal mind; 
Virtue distinguishes mankind, 
And tiiat (as yet ne'er harhonr'd here) 
Mounts with the soul, we know not whara. 
So, goad man Sexton, sinoe the case 
Appears with such a dubious face. 
To neither 1 the cause determine. 
For diiPrent tastes please different yemia.' 

FABLE XVII. 

Ay and No, 

I H Fable all things hold discourse : 

Tben Wordi, no doubt, mnat taSk ol cflvnft* 



isat sometimes yield wben olRsr'd fair. 
Suffer yon foUcH a wbile to tattle ; 
'Tis we who must decide the battle. 
Whene'er we war on yonder stage. 
With Tarioos fate and equal rage. 
The nation trembles at each blow 
That No giTe* Ay, and Ay giTOS No ; 
Tet in expenrive lung contention. 
We gain nor office, grant, or pension. 
Why then shonld kinsfolk quarrel thvaf 
(For two of yon make one of us.) 
To some wise statesman let us go. 
Where each his proper use may know: 
He may admit two such commanders. 
And make those wait who serr'd in naa 
Letfs foarter on a great man's tongne, 

A trMMory-lord, not Maister Y g. 

Obsefoious at his high command. 
Ay shall march forth to tax the land ; 
Impeachments No can best resist. 
And Ay support the Ciril list: 
Ay, quick as Caesar, wins the day. 
And No, like FaUus, by delay. 
Sometimes in mutual sly disguise. 



POEMS ON SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 



RURAL SPORTS:— A OEORGIC. 
To Mr. Fope, 

CANTO I. 

You, wlio ib» fireeta of nml Ufa kare known, 
Despibe tbornogntefiil hurry of tiM town; 
In madsor grovM your easy hoars employ. 
And, undisturb'dy yourielf and nraae e^joy. 
Tliamea listenB to thy straini, and silent flows. 
And no mde winds throoi^ rustling osiers Uows; 
While all his wondering nymphs around thee tiiroag, 
To hear the Syrens warble in thy song. 

Bat I, wlfxt ne*er was Uess'd by fortoiM's handU 
M«r brighten*d ploo^-shares in paternal land, 
Iisng in the nmsy town hare been immnr'd, 
Res^ff'd its smoke, and all its cares endur*d. 
Where news and politics divide mankind. 
And schemes of state involTe the uneasy mind; 
Action embroils the wwid; and erery tongue 
Is moT'd by flattery, <»r with scandal hung : 
Friendship, for silran shades, the palace flies. 
Where all must yield to interest's dearer ties, 
Baeh xiTal Machiayel with envy bums. 
And honesty forsakes them all by turns; 
While eahmmy upon each party's thrown^ 
Whidi both pnnnote, and both alike disown. 
Fstiga'd at layt, a oalm retreat I chose. 
And sooth'd my harass'd mind with sweet repose. 
Where fields, and shades, and the refreshing dime , 
Inspire my rilTan song, and prompt my rhyme. 
My muse shall lore through flowery meads and plainsj 
And deck with rural sports her native strains. 
And the same road ambitiouriy puisnei 
Vreqmotad ky Che Hantaan swain, and ^<)ngu 

6 



And high luxuriant grass (/enpreads the gre 
The labourer with the bending scythe is seei 
Sharing the surface of the waving green. 
Of all her native pride disrobes the land. 
And meads lays waste before his sweeping h. 
While with the UMmnting sun the meadow | 
The fading heibage romid he loosely tiuows 
But if some idgn portend a lasting shower, 
Th' experienced swain foresees the coming h 
His sun burnt hands the scattering fork Horn 
And ruddy damsels ply the saving rake; 
In rising hills the fragrant harvest grows* 
And spreads along the field in equal rowa. 

Now when&eheightof heavenbri^t PImbI 
And level nyn cleave wide the thirsty plaini 
When heifers seek the shade and eooUng lak 
And in the middle pathway basks the snake, 
() lead me, guard me from the sultry hours. 
Hide me, ye forests, in your closest bowers; 
Where ttie tall oak his threading arms entwl 
And with the beech a mutual shade combine 
Where flows the murmuring brook, inviting 
Where bordering haale overhangs tiie strean 
Whose rolling current winding round and roi 



CANTO I. 1 

Tbii miiBC Md 1* (OIM o'er villi coin, 
Thu ipnadlBg trcs with hliuhlag (nil tiom : 
Hen I nnf ; tfro paipla TiBUga (»*, 
CliMib nniid &> pdM. asd ri*g in incafal n>* : 
Now 1 MMU llu Uaad concl ud Unmd, 
id fow wUi ra rtl BM bpofthfl ■MnHwj gfn^di 



u I ikw, 

i« (Nai Sm SowtH tBhwut tb* &«(m>t dtw ; 
With toUva (nuDM load Ilia Uttlo tbiduk 
AnditMt U«diMiatimuiie]i Ihim^ (b« •tioi 



Eorh ia Ou uril Ui dtatin'd Dttca bun*. 
And In du Utda Inlk. > mifht; aoal Bi^Hin. 

And tradglDB boswiKrd wbiMlet no tho waji 
WWb d^ Ml DddVd oon vIOi p*tiauie md. 



Bw*l'd In HmmAIi to Neptu*'* Iwonda I Mnv> 
Ta tak* mj brawdl i/au r«tliic da;; 
Pb in Iha dMp lb« aan hii |loc; liidM, 
iMpMkodrUO* Hi Md ikT diTldwi 
Tta pntpla doodi th«i( *n))u Uning ahoir, 
And od^dKiOi tSBt Tolla aT«T win« btlow; 
Btn jiai-n I boluU tho fidiag lifhi, 
lad a-B th* *i«»Bt UUOT* l«e ini> Hlht. 
Kov night ia fOant ataU ba(iii| la riw, 
Aa4 twtokUai otIm bwtnw tiM uBcdondi iMi ; 
, H» Vwinr'd hitw mrtai Cynthia le»tl». 
And OB aa BUiB • ^UHriM paA «>lm4 i 
Hinkaw of wKldt bani tn tha ipwdau ati. 



So OifCling picasuBvo >. 

When genial spring a UTing warmth bestow 
And o'er tiie year her rerdant mantle tiuron 
No swelling inundation hides the gnmnds. 
But crystal currents glide within their bonn 
The finny brood their wonted haunts forsak< 
Float in the sun, and skim along the lake. 
With frequent leap tiiey range the shallow i 
Their silTer coats reflect the darading beams 
Now let the fisherman his toils prepare. 
And arm himself with every watery snare ; 
His hooks, his lines peruse with careful eye 
Increase his tackle, and his rod re-tie. 

When floating clouds their spongy fleeoei 
Troubling ^e streams with swift-desoendiii 
And waters, tumbling down the mountain* 
Bear the loose soil into the swelling tide ; 
Then, soon as vernal gales begin to rise. 
And diiTe the Hqnid burden through tiie el 
The fisher to the neighbouring current spi 
Whose rapid surface purls, unknown to v 
Upon a rising border of the brook 
He sits him down, and ties the treachera 
Now expectation cheers his eager though 
— - v._.,«« -rinwa with treasures yet unca- 



CAMTO I. 

Cast on the 1»ank* he die* with ffasping paini. 
And trickling blood his silTer mail distains. 

Ton must not every wonm promiaciuraa oMf 
Judgment will tell thee proper bait to chooee; 
The worm that draws a long inmioderate size 
The tront abhors, and the rank morsel flies; 
And if too smaU, the naked fraud 's in sight. 
And fear forbids, while hunger does inyite. 
Those baits will best reward the fisher's pains. 
Whose polish'd tails a shining yellow stains. 
Cleanse them from filth, to give a tempting gloss. 
Cherish the sullied reptUe race with moss ; 
Amid the verdant bed they twine, they toil. 
And from their bodies wipe their native soil. 

But when the sun displays his glorious beams. 
And shallow rivers flow with silver streams. 
Then the deceit the scaly breed survey. 
Bask in the sun, and look into the day. 
You now a more delusive art must try, 
And tempt their hunger with the curious fly. 

To frame the little animal, provide 
An the gay hues that wait on female pride; 
Let nature guide thee ; sometimes golden wire 
The shining bellies of the fly require ; 
The peacock plumes thy tackle must not fail. 
Nor the dear purchase of the sable's tail. 
Each gaudy bird some slender tribute brings. 
And lends the growing insect proper wings : 
Silks of all colours must their aid impart. 
And every fur promote the fisher's art. 
So the gay lady, with expensive care. 
Borrows the pride of land, of sea, and air ; 
Pars, pearls, and plumes, the glittering thing display 
Daxzles our eyes, and easy hearts betrays. 

Mark well the various seasons of the year. 
How the succeeding insect race appear; 
In this revolring moon one colour reigns. 
Which in the next the fickle trout disdains. 
Oft have I seen a skilful angler try 
The various colours of the treacherous fly ; 
When he with fruitless pain hath skxmcDLd.\2hft\ffWi 
And dbe coy flsb rejects the skipping YukAl, 



Auu %m tne Musk It speckled feather blndi: 
So just the ooIouTb shide thtoagh erery put. 
That nature aeeittd to lire again in art. 
Let not tty wary step advance too hear. 
While all thy hope hangs on a sin^e hair! 
The newifonn'd insect on the water mores. 
The speckled front the carious snare apprarM 
Upon tiie oUtUng sarface let it glide. 
With natural motion from thy hand supplied. 
Against the stream now let it gently play, 
Now in tiie rapid eddy roll away. 
The scaly shoals float by, and seii*d with fear 
Behold thrir fiellows toss'd in thinner air; 
But soon they leap, and catch the swlmlning b 
Plunge on the hook, and share an equal fate. 

Wheft a brisk gale against the current bloWi 
And aU the watd^y plain in wrinkles flows. 
Then let the fisherman his art repeat. 
Where babbling eddies fsTour the deceit. 
If an enonidns salmon chance to spy 
The wantob errors of the floating fly* 
He lifts his direr gills above the flood, 
And greedily sUeks in the unfaithful fbod ; 
Then downward plunges with the firaudfVil nrs^ 
An A »»«- •" • 



. €AlfTO II. H8. 

H0 fiswfl "^M tsnUiBg ftdi wMi l(Nkgh^( ^7^^ 
WkaUfi theliM metclwi wi& AUb unWMdy )piiHk 
Each moCbm kwnovta wltk hit ttMdy hauls. 
And one slight hair the aiii^ hoik 0Diimuyt4i{ 
TOl tir'd at li^, dtepoiTd of sU his strength. 
The game ntkwart the ebrealn nnlbUs his lengtft. 
He now with pleasure views tilie gtmfimg mine 
Gnash his Aarp teetb» had roU his Uood-uiot eyeat 
Dien djrfaws him to ttie ahatOf with artftd ciite» 
And liftt his noMrib in the sickening air: 
Upon the bordenM stream he floating lies. 
Stretches his ^Ticrlog fins, and g as p ing diesb 
Woold yon Inreserre n iknnterons fihny hns 
Let yonr flferee dogs Hxe ntTenoiu otter dtaae; 
The ampbiliions monster ranges all ttie ahorea* 
Darts throngh tht waTOs, and ervry haunt e kp hne s ; 
Or let 6ie gih his roving steps betray, 
And ssre -from hostile jaws Ae scaly prey. ^ 

I newr wander where the bordering reeds 
Overlook tin ihnddy strtam, winse tangling wefeds 
Perplex the ibher ; I, tier dioose to bear 
Hie Ihte f iA nightty net, not barbed spear ; 
Nor drain I ponds tile gtflden carp to take, 
Nor troll fior pikes, dispeoplera of the lake. 
Around tite steel no tertnr'd worm shall twine. 
No blood of living insect stain my line ; 
Let me less ciuel cast the featiier'd hook. 
With pliant rod athwart the pebbled brook. 
Silent along the masy margin stray. 
And with the fte-wroof^ fly delude the prey. 



CANTO II. 

Now, sporting muse, draw in the flowing reins. 
Leave tirt dear streams awhile for sunny plains. 
Should you thA various artns and toils reheane. 
And an the fishftman adorn thy vene ; 
Should you the wide-enoirriing net dis^y* 
And in its spacious arch enclose the 8ea> 
Then haul tin plunging load upon the bbd^ 
And vM <h0 fPiv 8imI tntbot bidift fti« «im^\ 



And rifliiig iheaTes extend tiurongh all i 
Yet if for ulvan sport thy boeom glon 
Let thy fleet greyhonnd nrge his flying : 
With what delight the rapid course I Ti 
How does my eye the circling race port 
He snaps decwtfal air with empty jaws, 
The snbde hare darts swift beneath his 
She flies, he stretdies, now witii nimhk 
Eager he presses on, bat orershoots his 
She turns, he winds, and soon regains t 
Then team with gory month the scream 
What various sport does rural life aflbrd 
What unbought dainties heap the whcdt 
Nor less the spanieF, skilful to betray, 
Rewards the fowler with the feather'd ; 
Soon as the laVring horse with swellin( 
Hath safely hous'd the farmer's doubtAi 
To sweet repast the unwary partridge fl 
With joy amid the seatter'd harvest Hei 
Wandering in plenty, danger he forgeti 
Nor dreads tiie slavery of entangling ne 
The subtle dog scours with sagacious no 
Along the field, and snufb each breese ^ 
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Hii early flight th* ill-fkted partridci takts. 
And quits tho friendly shelter ol the brahee: 
Or when the evn caetea decliaing ny. 
And driree hia diexiot down the weatern way. 
Letyovr cUmvpaatoB ranger iearch around, 
Where yellow atnhUe witben on the ground : 
Nor will the xvrmg epy direct in Tain, 
Bat aumarane ooreya gratify thy pain. 
Whan the ineridiaa fan oontracfci the ehade* 
And tnakij&9 heifen Neh the cooling glada; 
Or when dM country floata with mdden rafaia. 
Or driHv mitts defaee the.nxHst'ned ^aiaa ; 
In rain his tails the vnaUlfol fowler tries. 
While in thick woods iAe feeding partridge liM. 
Nor moat the qportiag fene the gnn forbear. 
Bat whatfs the fowler*s be the muse's care. 
See nofw the weU-tanght pointer leada the way: 
The soont grows warm; he atops; he 'springs 

pwy: 
The flqtteriag ceireye from the stobble nse. 
And on awif t wisg diride the sounding dues; 
The scattering lead pursaes the certain si^t. 
And death in thunder OTortekes their flii^t. 

Cool btaathea the monung air, and winter's hai 
Spreada ^Hde her hoary mantle o'er the land; 
Now to tk» copse thy lesser q^niel take. 
Teach hhn to range the ditoh and furoe the brake 
Not dqpestcorerta caa protect the game : 
HsrkI ttie dog opens; take tby certain aim; 
The woodcock floltin; how he wavering iliecl 
The wood resounds: he wheels, he dropa, he dice. 

The toweiiag hawk let future poets sing. 
Who terror beara upon bis waring wisgt 
Let tiiem on high the firightad hem sanr«y. 
And lofty nsnibeni paint their airy Cray: 
Nor shall the mounting lark the muse detaini 
That gmrts the mooung with hia early itrain; 
When, 'mldat hie song, the twinkling glaca betra] 

While from each angle flash the glancing rays. 
And in the sun the transient colours Uaaa, 
Pride lures the little warbler from the ikiM*. 
The Mgbt-aumumr'd hird delude dien. 

6 t 
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They rouse from sleep, and anewer aoond 
Wide throagh the fany field fheir rout fl 
Their bleeding bowmu force the thorny br 
The flying game tbeir smoking nostrils tn 
No bounding hedge obstructs their eager ] 
The distant mountains echo from afar. 
And hanging woods resound the flying wi 
The tuneful noise the sprightly courser be 
Paws the green turf, and pricks his tremb 
The dacken*d rein now gives him all his s 
Back flies the rapid ground beneath tbe at 
Hills, dales, and forests far behind renuda 
While the warm scent draws on the de 
Wbere shall ^e trembling hare a shelter : 
Hark I death adrancea in each gust of win 
New stratagems and doubling wiles she Ik 
Now circling turns, aQd now at large sbe t 
nil spent at last, she pants, and heaves fn 
Then lays ber down, and waits devonring • 
But stay, adrentTrous muse, bast thou tt 
To wind tbe twisted bom, to guide the bor 
To keep thy seat unmov*d hast tbon tbe bU 
O'er tbe high gate, and down tbe beadloni 
Canst thou ^e sta^s laborious chase direci 
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No tnmpling iteed lays waste the ripen'd grain. 
No cnckia%. fires devour the promiii'd gain : 
No flaming beacons cast their blaze afar. 
The dreadftil signal of inyasive war ; 
No trampef s clangor wounds the mother's ear. 
And eaOa die lorer from his swooning fair." 

n^hat happiness the rural maid attends, 
la f heeii fiil labour While each day she spendsl 
She gratefully reoelTes what heaven has sent. 
And, rkdi in poverty, enjoys content 
(Sudi happiness, and such unUemish'd fame 
Ne'er i^ad the bosom of the courtly dame);: 
She never feels the qpleen's imagin'd pains. 
Nor mtiacadtuAj stagnates in her veins ; 
She never loses life in thoughtless ease. 
Nor on the velvet couch invites disease ; 
Her homA-spun dress in simple neatness lies, 
Aad fior no glaring equipage she sighs : 
Her reputation, which is all her boast, 
la a malieioHS visit ne*er was lost; 
No midnight masquerade her beauty wears, 
And health, not paint, the fading bloom repairs. 
If love's soft passion in her bosom reign. 
An equal passion warms her happy swain ; 
No home-bred jars her quiet state control* 
Nor watchful jealousy torments her soul ; 
Witti secret joy she sees her little race 
Hang on her breast, and her small cottage grace; 
The fleecy ball their little fingers cull, 
Or from tiie spindle draw the lengthening wool : 
Thus flow her h<mrs with constant peace of mind, 
TiU age tiie latest thread of life unwind. 

Te happy fields, unknown to noise and strife. 
The kind rewarders of industrious life ; 
Ye ahady woods, where once I used to rove ; 
Alike indulgent to the mose and love; 
Te murm uring streams that in meanders roll« 
The sweet composers of the pensive soul. 
Farewell — The city calls me from your bowers: 
FmreweH, amusing thoughta and peaceful hours I 



I siNu iluit gncefol toy, whose waTing play. 
With gentle gales reiieres the sultry day. 
Not the wide fan by Persian dames displ^y'd. 
Which o*er Uieir beauty casts a grateful shade; 
Nor that long known in China's artfol land) 
Which, whfle it ouola the face, fatiguee the haw 
Nor shall the muse in Asian dimates rore. 
To seek in Indoetan some- spicy groTo, 
^Vliere stretdi'd at ease the panting lady lies. 
To shun the ferronr of meridian skies. 
While sweating slaves catch every breeae of air 
And with wide-spreading fans refresh the fair; 
No busy gnats her pleasing dreams molest. 
Inflame her cheek, or ravage e'er her breast. 
But artificial aephyrs round her fly. 
And mitigate the ferer of the sky. 

Nor shall Bermudas long the mnse detain. 
Whose fragrant forests bloom in Waller's straittj 
^Vhere brrathing sweets from every field ascend, 
And the wild woods with golden apples bend; 
Yet let me in some odorous shade repose, 
\Vhilst in my vene the fair Palmetto grows: 
Like the tall pine it shoots its stately head. 
From the broad top depending branches spread 
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AMist, ye Nin«> your loffUeti notM eitplby, 
Say what c^tsdal iUll cMitrivM the t«y ; 
Say how fhistiMtniiMAt of love b«gM» 
And in inuaoital ftrains displmy the ^B. 

Strephen had long oonfiBet hik anenrtu ftiih, 
Which gay Gorinna nlly'd with ditdaU : 
SmnetimeB in broken wotdi he righ'd his can, 
LooVd pile, «»d tt«mbled when he tiew'd tb» f$i» t 
With bolder fteeden m now the yoatti aidnAeM» 
He draii'd, he iaagh'd, he sung, he Aym'd, h% dfliM*d: 
Kow call*d mote powerftel preaents to liie aid. 
And, to eednee the mietiefli, bilb'd the maid ; 
Smooth flattery in her eofter hoars appiyd, 
The tmntt charm to bind tlie force of pride. 
But etm nMBot'd remaing the mxvnM. dame, 
Inanlts her captive, and deridee hin flttne. 
When Strephon eaw hie tows dispere'd ih air. 
He sought in solitude to loie his care ; 
Relief in solitude he sought in rain, 
It serr'd, like mutio, but to feed his pain. 
To Venus now the slighted boy complains. 
And calls tte goddess in these tender strains : 

O potent ^een, from Neptune's empire tpmnf , 
Whose glorious birth admiring Nereids tung. 
Who *nidst the fragrant plains of Cyprus rare, 
Whoie radiant presence gilds the Paphian grovi. 
Where to thy name a ^ousand altars rise* 
And curling clouds of incense hide the skies; 
O beauteous goddess, teach me how to mote. 
Inspire my tongue with eloquence of lore. 
If lost Adonife e'er thy bosom warm'd. 
If e'er his eyefe or godlike figure charm'd. 
Think on thoee hours when first you Mt the dart» 
Think on the restless fever of thy heart; 
Think how you pin'd in absence of the swain : 
By those uneasy minutes know my pain* 
Sren while Gydippe to Diana bows. 
And at 3ter shrine renews her virgin vows. 
The lover, taught by fhee, her pride &9tfmm9 ; 
She reads Ue oaths,'aAd feels an equal flame t 
Oh, vaay my M^me, lite thine, Acoati[ua,\iRM%, 
Mmy Venm dictate, and refward toy Vwe. 



« vu uHignt tlie iwain to stay tiie flying ft 
Thy golden present canght the Tirgin*s ey 
She gtoops; he rashes on, and gains the ] 
Say, Cyprian deity, what gift, what art. 
Shall humble into love Corinna*s heart f 
If only some bright toy can charm her sig 
Teach me what present may suspend her i 

Thus tiie desponding youth his flame de 
The goddess with a nod his passion hears. 

Far in Cythera stands a spacious groye. 
Sacred to Venus and the god of lore ; 
Here the luxuriant myrtle rears her head. 
Like the tall oak the fragrant branches spn 
Here nature all her sweets profiisely ponn, 
And paints the enamelled ground with rario 
Deep in the gloomy glade a grotto bends. 
Wide through the craggy rock an arch exte 
The rugged st(me is eloth'd with mantling ▼ 
And round the cave the creeping woodbine 

Here busy Cupids, with pernicious art. 
Form the stiff bow, and forge the fatal dart 
All share die toil ; while some the bellows f 
Others with feathers teach the shafts to fly 
Some with joint force whirl ronnil ffc- -• — 
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There was tbe polished ciTstal bottle seen. 
That wMi quick scents revires the modish spleen ; 
Here the yet rode nnjomted snuff-box lies. 
Which senres the raUy'dfop for smart replies ; 
There piles of paper rose in gilded reams. 
The futore records of the lover's flames ; 
Here donded canes *mid8t heaps of toys are foond, 
And inlaid tweexer-casea strew the ground. 
There stands the toilette, nursery of charms. 
Completely fomish'd with bright beauty's arms; 
The patch, the powder-box, pnlville, perfumes, 
l*ins, paint, a flattering glass, and black-lead eombs. 

The toilsome hours in different labour slide. 
Some work the file, and some the graver guide ; 
From the loud anvU the quick blow rebounds. 
And their rais'd arms descend in tuneful sounds. 
Thus when Semiramis, in ancient days. 
Bade Babylon her mighty bulwarks raise ; 
A swarm of labourers different' tasks attend: 
Here pnllies make the xtond'rous oak ascend, 
With eduung strokes the cragged quarry groans. 
While there the chisel forms the shapeless stones; 
The weighty mallet deals resounding blows, 
Till the proud battlements her towers encloee. 

Now Venus mounts her car, she shakes the reins. 
And steers her turtles to Cythera's plains; 
Straight to the grot witit graceftil step she goes. 
Her loose ambrosial hair behind her flows : 
The swtfUng bellows heave for breath no more, 
AU drop their silent hammers on the floor; 
In daep suiqpense the mighty labour stands. 
While thus tiie goddess spoke her mild commande : 

Industrious Loves, your present toils forbear, 
A more important task demands your care; 
Long has tibe scheme employed my thonghtital mind. 
By judgment ripen'd j and by time refin'd. 
That gknious bird have ye not often seen 
Who draws the car of the celestial queen T 
Have ye not oft surveyd his varying dyes. 
His tail all gilded o*er with Argus' eyes? 
Have ye not seen him in the sunny da.^ 
Vahari his piumes, and ail hia piVQie ^uis^\«L^ « 



Let the madime in eqiuU folding* doM, 
And now its pl«it8d •nrfikoe wide dispoie. 
So shall Um fair her idle hand em^oy. 
And grace each motion with the reatLeas toy. 
With Tariona pUy hid grateful sEephyra ziw» 
While lore in every grateful aephyr fliea. 

The maater Cnpid tracea out the lines. 
And with jadldoua hand the draught deaigna, 
The expecting U>Tes with joy the modfal Tiaw* 
And the joint labow eagerly purane. 
Some slit thiAr arrows with ti&e nicest art. 
And into stioka conTert the shiveT'd dart; 
The breatiiing bellows wake the sleeping aira* 
Blow off the cindeiHf and tba sparks aspire ; 
Their arrow'a point they aoften in the flame« 
And aounding haromera break its barbed frame: 
Of ttdp, the little pin they neatly mould. 
From whence their %nna the apreading sticka us 
In equal plaits they now the paper bendi* 
And at jnstdiatance ^ wide ribs extemd. 
Then on the frame they mount the limber akreei 
And finish instantly the new machlnei 

The goddess pleaa'df the cnriona wtn-k reoaitea 
UMiMwiniii hm* Rhariot. and the crotto leaTw; 
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Then in tiw muff onactiTe fingers lay. 
Not taught the fan in fickle forms to play. 

How are the sex impror'd in amorous arts. 
What new-foond snares they bait for human hearts I 

When UndBng war theravi»h'd globe ran o'er, 
And fatten'd thirsty plains with human gore. 
At first, the brandLih*d arm the jarelin threw, ' 
Or sent win^d arrows from the twanging yewi 
In the bright air the dreadfal faulchinn shone. 
Or whleding sUngs dismiss'd the uncertain stooc. 
Now men those less destructive arms desjrise, 
Wide>wasted death from thundering cannon flies. 
One hour with more battalions strows the plain, 
Than were of yore in weekly battles slain. 
So lore with fatal airs the nymph supplies. 
Her drees disposes, and directs her eyes. 
Hie bosom now its panting beauty shews, 
The experienc'd eye resistless glances throws; 
Now Tary'd patches wander o*er the face. 
And strike eadi gazer with a borrow'd grace ; 
The fickle head-dress sinks and now aspirea 
A towery front of lace on branching wires. 
The curling hair in tortur'd ringlets fiows. 
Or xoond the face in labour'd order grows. 

How shall I soar, and on unweary'd wing 
Traoe ▼ar3ring habits upward to their spring i 
What force of thought, what numbers can excess. 
The inconstant equipage of female dress? 
How the strait stays the slender waist constrain, 
How to adjust the manteau's sweeping train ? 
What fancy can the petticoat surround, 
Widi tbB capacious Itoop of whalebone bound % 
Bat stay, presumptuous muse, nor boldly dare 
The ToQette's sacred m3^teries declare ; 
Let e just distance be to beauty paid ; 
None here must enter but the trusty maid. 
Should yon the wardrobe's magazine rehearse. 
And fhMsy manteaus rustle in thy verse; 
Should yon the rich brocaded suit unfold, 
Wh«e filing flowers grow stiff with frosted gold. 
The daaaled muse would from her subject atm^^ 
AmI in • mM9» otpwrnona lose h^x w«,^^ 



His awAil eye with ray aupenor buwuv, 
The tbmdei^-graBpiBg eagle goarda his tfarcidl $ 
On ailTer deeds the great assembly laid. 
The whffle creation at toe Tiew snrtrey'd. 

But elBei fair Yanas cometo in dli her state; 
The wanton Lores and Graoes roand her wait; 
With her leeke robe affidons aephyrs i4ay, 
And strow with odoriferous towvn the wAy f 
In her right hand she wayes ttie flattering fttti 
And thus in ntelting sounds her speech began c 

Assembled powers, who ik^le mortals giiidey 
Who o'er the seA, die skies and earA preside* 
Ye fonn tains wh^ce all human bleskings floW^ 
Who poor 3^0Qr bounties on tiie world below ; 
Bacchus first rais*d and pran'd the dimbing rim 
And taught tilie grape to streain with genenns ^ 
Industrious Ceres tam'd the savage ground. 
And pregnant fielito with golden harrest cnwB* 
Flora with bloomy sweets enriched the year, 
And fruitful hutnmn is Pomona's care. 
I first tau|^ woman to subdue mankind. 
And all tier natite diarms with dress refin*d : 
Celestial synod, dds machine surrey. 
That shades the face, or bids conl sephyif play 
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Wh<t atory ihaU till *Mi ma 

Let LsnaiUQTmeHlB^tb 




■nIoH In lurat 
en dun unit n why tknOt ittfol f 
lii lUcht untaik, conqtrn by nriiilwl 
'- OttipolleMTlriinkBawt, 




NqtvM * hsr bMtFw* Ui it! 
Air her the ckamkan of tha dsep niilDni! 
Ih« g^lna ihall Iti pauly chug* Rdgna, 
Ami nod bar Mok lb* iDcil brieelat twlBM : 
Plntu An her ^M^ einh ita weildi nnfold, 
Whaa Ub mm ore >■ rip«n'l intn gold : 
Or w^«r« tiu ruby T<dd«iA la the noil, 
Whan Uie green emenJd psyg tli« weriAar^ ti 
Do« aot tha MMomi gpu-kl* ia her ear, 
eiov on litr hand, ud tnnutila in her heb* 
Fnm**B*y nymph the glueing louia SM, 
IW tmltue* tha lightning «t her eyea. 
Bnt )«t If Veao^ viibn onit nuond, 
lad lUi thntutfa engltie 1M dccnvA, 



iie stiD, ye ivindH, she cries, stay, Theseus, stay ; 
Bat faithless Thesens heara no more than they. 
All desperate, to some craggy cliff she flies. 
And spreads a well-known signal in the skiee; 
His lessening yessel ploughs the foamy main. 
She sig^, she calls, she waves the sign in rain* 

Paint Dido there amidst her last distress. 
Pale cheeks and hlood-shot eyes her grief exprei 
Deep in her hreast the reeking sword is drown'd 
And gashing hlood streams purple from the wou 
Her sister Anna hovering o'er her stands. 
Accuses heaven with lifted eyes and hands. 
Upbraids the Trcgan with repeated cries. 
And mixes curses with her broken sighs. 
View this, ye maids; and then each swain beliflfi 
They^ Trogans all, and vow but to deceive. 

Here draw Oenone in the lonely grove. 
Where Paris first betray'd her into love ; 
Let wither'd garlands hang on every boug^. 
Which the false youth wove for Oenone's brow. 
The garlands lose their sweets, their pride is ahei 
And like their odours all lus vows are fled; 
On her fair arm her pensive head she lays. 
And Xanthus* waves with mournful look nwcrtj 



BOOK II. 167 

Thai may tiw itymph, whene'er she spreada the fim , 
In hJfl tme coloun fiew perfidious man, 
Pleas'd witti her Tirgin state in forests rore. 
And nerer trust the dangeroos hopes of lore. 

The goddess ended. Merry Monnis rose. 
With smiles and grins he waggish glances throws, 
Thai with a noisy laugh forestals his joke, 
Mirth fladiea from his eyes while thus he apcke, 

Ra^er let hearenly deeds be painted there. 
And by your own examples teach the fair. 
Let chaele Diana on ^e piece be seen. 
And tb» hrii^t crescent own the CynUiian queen : 
On Latmos' top see young Endymion lies, 
Mgn'd deep hadi dos'd the bloomy lorer's eyes. 
See, to his soft embraces how she steals, 
And on his lips her warm caresses seals: 
No more her hand tiie glittering jarelin holds. 
But nmnd his neck her eager arms she folds. 
Why are our secrets by our blushes shewn 1 
Yixgjns are virgins still — while 'tiii unknown. 
Here let her on someilowery bank be laid. 
Where meeting beeches wea^e a grateful shade. 
Her naked bosom wanton tresses grace. 
And glowing expectation paints her face, 
0*er her fair limbs a thin loose veil is spread. 
Stand off, ye shepherds; fear Actseon's head: 
Let T^iorous Pan the unguarded minute seise, - 
And in a shaggy goat the wirgin please. 
Why are our secrets by our blushes shewn f 
Ylrgins are Tirgins still — ^while 'tis unknown. 

There with just warmth Aurora's passion trace, 
Let spnading crimson stain her rirgin face : 
See Cephalus her wanton airs despise, 
WhQe she prorokes him with desiring eyes : 
To niee Ua passion she displays her charms, 
His modest hand upon her bosom warms: 
Nor looks, nor prayers , nor force his heart persuade. 
But witti disdain he quits the rosy maid. 

Here let diasolring Leda grace the toy, 
Wann cheeks and hearing breasts rereal her joy ; 
Beneatti tibe pressing swan she panta fnr a&r, 
WkJU0 with his Mattering wings he fanatkk^ia&x. 



And wi^ her pipe chMiv the xetouadiBg.^ 
Her image io the iloetiiig gUis she qriee , 
Her bloated oheeka, worn lipe, and ahritel 
She breaks the goUtleM pipe* and with ih 
Its fhatt^r'd roinp flmge upoo the plain. 
With the'lood reed no more her cheek aba 
What, apoil her fiicet no: warUing atsaio 
Shall arts, shall aoieaoes eni|iloy the isif t 
Those trifles are beneath Minenra's oare. 

Worn Yenna let her learn the marrisd tti 
And all the Turtoous duties of a wile. 
Here on a coooh extend the Cypxiaa dane 
Let her eye sparkle with the growing ^am 
The god of war within her dinging av>M» 
Sinks on her lipe, and kindles all her «h«r 
Paint limping Tulcan with a hnsbend's oii 
And lethis brow tiie cnckold*s honours w^n 
Beneadi the net ^ oaptite lovers pUoOf 
Their liapbs entppi^ in e does eiabraoe. 
Let tiiese amours adom tiie new maghi<e< 
And female nature on the piece be veeit 
So shall the fair, as long as fane shaU iMt^ 
Learn from jo«r bright esamplas to b« chai 
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The ■■■mnWuA pov*n ooQioat. ftlie now befm, 
And her ovatiqf paaoil 9t>ia'd the fan. 

O'er the f«b Add* tieM ipnad, and riT«ra flow, 
Towvim veer llMir lieads, and distant iiMraiitataw gnm ; 
life eeema to nore wi^in the flowing Teina, 
And In eaeh Uiot tone Urely peHion leigni. 
Thna h«f« I aeen woodif hills, and dales appear, 
AmsM 0mM the plains, birds wiaf ^e silent ah*. 
In darhen'd leams, whers lif^t can only pass 
Throogh the small cinle of a oonyex fLass ; 
On tiie ThitB sheet the moving figores rise, 
The fonst weves« chrads float along the skies. 

She Taiioos fsUes on the pieoe desiipi'd 
That spoke thefulUee of the female kind. 

The fete of pride in Ni^fae she drew: 
Be wIm, ye nym^ia, that soomfiil Tioe snbdue. 
In a wide plain th' imperious mother stood. 
Whose dirtant boonde rose in a winding wood; 
Upon her shonldere flows her mantling hair. 
Pride marks her brow, and slerates her air; 
A pniple rrte hahind her sweeps the groond. 
Whose sptoions border golden flowers sanronnd : 
She made Intona's altars cease to flame. 
And ef dne hoaofurs robVd her sacred name. 
To her own ohaims dm bade fresh inoense rise. 
And adoration own her brighter eyeM, 
Serm dani^itsn from her fruitful loins were bofn, 
Seren graceful sons her nuptial bed adorn, 
Who. fkvmi a mother's arrogant disdain. 
Were by Latona'e double ofl^ving dain. 
Here PhoDbns his unerring arrow drew. 
And from his rising steed her flmt^bom threw, 
His opening fingers drop the slacken'd rein. 
And the pale corse falls headloog to the plain. 
BeneaA her pencil here two wrestlBrs bend. 
See, to the grasp their swelling nenres distend, 
Diana's arrow joins them fece to fisoe. 
And death unites them in a strict embrace* 
Another here flies trembling o'er the plain; 
When heavaik pursues we shun the stroke in Tain. 
This lifts his sopplioating hands and eycAt 
uAed midst his hnmUe ndontioa diet. 



They striTe to stay the fleeting life too late, 

And in tiie pious action share their fate. 

Now the proud dame o'ercome by tremUing fter 

With her wide robe protects her only care ; 

To save her only care in vain she tries, 

Close at her feet the latest victim dies. 

Down her fair cheek the trickling sorrow flows* 

Like dewy spangles on the blushing rose; 

Yix'd in astonishment she weeping stood. 

The idain all purple witti her children's Uood; 

She stiflbns with her woes : no more her hair 

In easy ringlets wantons in the air; 

Motion forsakes her eyes; her veins are dried. 

And beat no longer with the sanguine tide ; 

All life is fled, firm marble now she grows. 

Which still in tears, the mother's anguish shews. 

Ye haughty fair, your painted fans displayt 
And the just fate of lofty pride survey; 
Though lovers oft extol your beauty's power. 
And in celestial similes adore, 
Though from your features Cupid borrows arms. 
And goddesses confess inferior charms, 
Do not, vain maid, the flattering tale believe. 
Alike ttiy lovers and thy slass decAivo 
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Leani hence, ye wires ; bid vain iraiipicion ceese, 
LoM not in tollen discontent your peare. 
For wlien fierce love to jealoticy fermentB, 
A thonsand doobta and fean the aonl inventa ; 
No more tlie days in pleaaing converse flow. 
And nights no more their soft endearments know. 
There on the piece the Volsdan queen expir'd. 
The love of spoils her female bosom fir'd ; 
Gay Chloreas' arms attract her longing eyefi. 
And for the painted plume and helm she sighs. 
Feariess she follows, bent on gaudy prey, 
Till an ill-fated dart obstructs her way; 
Down drops the martial maid ; the bloody ground 
nnats with a torrent from the purple wound. 
The mournful nymphs her drooping head sustain. 
And try to stop the gushing life in vain. 

Thus ttie raw maid some tawdry cuat surveys, 
Where the fop's fancy in embroidery plays; 
His snowy feather edg'd with crimson dyes, 
And his bright sword-knot lure her wandering eyes; 
Fring*d gloves and gold brocade conspire to move, 
TQl the unhappy falls a sacrifice to love. 

Here young Narcissus o'er the fountain stood. 
And view'd his image in the crystal flood ; 
The crystal flood reflects his lovely charms. 
And the pleas'd image strives to meet his arms. 
No nymph bis unexperienc'd breast snbdu'd. 
Echo in vain the flying boy pursu'd, 
Him&elf alone the foolish youth admires. 
And with fond look the smiling shade desires: 
O'er the smooth lake with fruitless tears he grie«eM, 
His spreading Angers shoot in verdant leaves. 
Through his pale reins green sap now gently flowii. 
And in a short-liv'd flower his beauty blows. 

Let rain Narcissna warn each female breast. 
That beauty 's but a transient good at best. 
like flowers it wiU&ers with the advandng year, 
And age, like winter, robs the blooming fair. 
Oh Araminta, cease thy wonted pride. 
Nor longer in diy faithless charms confide ; 
Even whfle the glaas reflects thy sparkling eyes. 
Their luttre and thy rosy colour ^eal 

II . 



The woajDde4 ban: oouom u uw mj^u. 
And every tree bore falM ConoDa's ni 
In a cool shade he lay with folded am 
Curses his fortune* and upbraids her c 
When Yenas to his wondering tye* a) 
And with these words relieves his am< 

Rise, happy youth, diis bright mack 
Whose rattling sticks my busy fingers 
This present shall thy omel charmer x 
And in her fickle bosom kindle lore. 

The fan shall flutter in all female I 
And Tarious fashions learn from vari 
For this, shall elephants their ivory s 
And polish'd sticks the waving engin 
His clouded mail the tortoise shall re 
And round the rivet pearly circlet ahi 
On this shall Indians all their arts 011 
And with bright colours stain the gau 
Their paint shall here in wildest fam 
Their dress, their customs, their reli| 
So shall the British fair their minds 
And on the fan to distant dimates re 
Here China's ladies shall their pride 
And silver figures gild their loose an 
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Am learned oraton that touch the heart. 
With TarioiMi action raue their soothing art. 
Both head and hand affect the listening throng. 
And humour each expression of the tongue; 
So shall each passion by the fan be seen, 
VVom noisy anger to the sullen spleen. 

While Venus spoke, joy shone in Strephon** eyes, 
Plroiid of the gift, he to Corinna flies. 
But Cupid (who delights in amorous ill. 
Wounds hearts, and leaves them to a woman's will) 
WiUi certain aim a golden arrow drew. 
Which to Leander's panting bosom flew : 
Leander tor'd; and to the sprightly dame. 
In gentle sighs reveal'd his growing flame ; 
Sweet smiles Corinna to his sighs returns. 
And for tiie fop in equal passion bums. 

Lo, Strephon comes I and, with a suppliant bow. 
Offers the inresent, and renews his tow. 

When she the fate of Niobe beheld. 
Why haa my pride against my heart rebell'd f 
She sifi^lung cried: disdain forsook her breast. 
And Strephon now was thought a worthy gueat. 

In Procris' bosom when she saw the dart; 
She justly blames her own suspidnus heart. 
Imputes her discontent to jealous fear. 
And knows her Strephon's constancy sincere. 

When (m Camilla's fate her eye she turns. 
No mora for show and equipage she bums ; 
She leams Leaader's passion to despise* 
And loolu on merit with discerning eyes. 

Nannflsna* change to the rain yirgin shews 
Who tmats to beauty, trusts the fading rose. 
Youth flies apace, with youth your beauty flies. 
Lore tiien, ye yirgins, e*er the blossom dies. 

Thns Pallas taught her. Strephon weds 1b» dame» 
And Hjama** torch difius'd the brightest flame. 
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erias of thi* gay Gothic ganiitare, wherewith tiiey so 
nicely bedeck their court-dowsii, or down^xnurtierB 
(tor, whidi to call them rightly, 1 wot not), as wonld 
a prodent citisen, joomeying to his country farms, 
should he find them occapied by people of this motely 
make, instead of plain downright hearty deanly fidk, 
each as be BOW tenants to the burgefties of this reaUne. 
Fnrthermore, it is my pnrpoee, gentle reader, to set 
befine thee, as it were, a picture, or rather lively land- 
sk^ of tby own ooontry, just as thou mightest see it, 
dHest tiion take a walk into the fields at the proper 
season; eren as maister Blilton hath elegantly set 
foitfi the samOi 



As one who long in populous city pent. 

Where houses thick, and sewers annoy t 

Forth issuing on a summer's morn to brtrathe 



AnoBf Uie pleasant filiates and farms 
A^io^d. from each thins met conceives delifht. 
The smell of rrain, or tMded grass, or kiue. 
Or dairle, eaco rural slgbt, each rural sound. 

Thoa idit not find my shepherdesses idly piping on 

ottan reeds, but milking the kine, tying up the sheaTos, 

or if tlie hogs are astray driving them tu their styes. 

My sbepherd gathereth none other nosegays but what 

ire the growth of our own fields, he sleepeth not under 

■jrtle shades, but under a hedge, nor doth he Tigi- 

laatly defend his flocks from wolves, because there 

ne none, as maister Spencer well observeth. 

VTdl Is known that since the Saxon King 
Never was wolf seen, m<iny or some, 
Mor la all Kent nor in Christtuidom. 

Fonwrnuch as 1 have mentioned maister Spencer, 
■Oitfily 1 must acknowledge him a bard of sweetest 
■■uffli ial Yet hath lus shepherd's boy at some time s 
niNd hie rustio reed to rhymes more nimblmg than 
ivbL Direrse grave points also hath he handled of 
chmdily matter and doubts in religion daily arising, 
to great clerks only appertaining. What liketh me 
best are hie names, indeed right simple and meet for 
die coiutry, such as Lobbia, Cuddy, Hobbinol, Dig> 
gon, and others, some of which 1 have made bold to 
borrow. Iforeorer, as he called his Eclogues the 
8lie|dierd's Calendajr, and divided the same into O&ft 
twelve months^ I have chosen (peradveutoxe imiX vitx 



'lliftC pnncipauyf ouuri«uua « oatav* » «> 
liaT« thee to be advertised (seeing 1 df 
▼ulgar usage), is touching the languai 
herds; whidi is> soothly to say, aiacb 
spoken by the country maiden, or the 
nay, not only such as in the present ti 
tered, but was never uttered in times ; 
judge aright, will ne.Ter be uttered io 
It baring too much of the country to 
court, too much of the court to be fit ft 
too much of the language of old times 
present, too much of the present to h 
the old, and too much of both to be fit 
oome. Granted also it is, that in thi 
1 seem unto myself, as a London ma 
lateth his work for a term of years, w] 
wi& old materials upon a ground rent 
own, which soon tumeth to rubbish f 
this point no reason can I allege, on 
ensamples haying led me thereunto. 

But here again, much comfort aris< 
the hopes, in that 1 conceive, when 
tiie course of transitory things shall < 
hap,*in meet time that some lover of 
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PROLOGUE. 

T«ihe Right Uopoanble the Lord ViMoynt BoUDRtroke. 
ho, I who erst beneath a tree 
Snug Bnmkinet and Bowiybee, 
And BVmaelind and Marian bright, 
In apron bine, or apron white. 
Now write vaj sonnets in a book. 
For my good Lord of Bolingbroke. 

As lads and lasses stood around 
To hear my boxen haut-boy sound, 
Onr Clerk came posting o'er the green 
With dolefhl tidings of the Queen : 
That Queoi, he said, to whom we owe 
' Sweet peace that maketh riches flow:' 
That Queen who easM our tax of late, 
Was dead, alas ! — and lay in state. 

At tills, in tears was Cic'ly seen, 
Buxoma tore her pinners clean. 
In doleful dumps stood every clown. 
The parson rent his band and gown. 

For me, when as I heard that death 
Had snatch'd Queen Anne to Elzabetb, 
I broke my reed, and sighing swore 
I'd weep for Blouzclind no more. 

While thus we stood, as in a stonnd. 
And wet with tears, like dew, the ground. 
Full soon by bonfire and by bell 
We learnt our liege was passing well. 
A skilfnl leach (so God liim speed) 
They said had wrought this blessed deed, 
This leadi Arbuthnnt was yclept. 
Who many a night, not once had slept: 
Bat watdi'd our gracious sovereign stiU, 
For who conld rest when she was illf 
Oh, may*8t thoa henceforth sweetly sleep ! 
Sheer, swains, oh sheer your softest sheep 
To swell his couch : for well I ween. 
He saT'd the realm who sav'd the Qneen. 

Quoth I, Please God, I'll hye with |^ 
7b conrt, this Arbathnot to see. 



Of soldier's drum witboawu ua** 
For peace allays the shei^erd's f< 
Of wearing cape of grenadier. 

There aaw I ladies all a-row 
Before their Queen in seemly slu 
No more I'll sing Boxoma brown 
Like Goldfinch in her Sonday go 
Nor Clomsilis, nor Marion brigh 
Nor damsel that Uobnelia hight. 
But Lansdown fresh as flower ol 
And Berkley Lady blithe and ga 
And Anglesey, whose speech e» 
The voice of pipe, or oaten reedi 
And blooming Hyde, with eyes 
And Montague beyond compare. 
Such ladies fair would I depaini 
In roundelay or sonnet quaint. 

There many a worthy wight 
In ribbon blue and ribbon green 
As Oxford, who a wand doth b< 
Like MoseSy in our Bibles fair ; 
Who for our traffic forms desig 
And gives to Britain Indian m 
Now, shepherds, clip your flee< 
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And ceitesy mirdi it were to see 
Thy joyous madrigals twice three, 
With preface meet, and notes profoond. 
Imprinted lair, and welly-bonnd. 
All suddenly then home I sped. 
And did eren as my Lord had said. 

Lu here, thou hast mine eclogaes fair. 
But let not these detain thine ear. 
Let not th' affairs of states and kings 
Wait, while our Bowzyhens sings. 
Rather than verse of simple swain 
Should stay the trade of Prance or Spain, 
Or for the plaint of parson's maid. 
Ton emperor's packets be delay'd ; 
In sooth, I swear by holy Paul, 
I'd bum book, preface, notes and all. 



MONDAY;— OR, THE SQUABBLE. 
Lobbin Clout, Cuddy, CtoddipoU, 

LOBBIN CLOUT. 

Tht younglings. Cuddy, are but just awake» 
No thrustles shrill the bramble-bush forsake. 
No chirping lark the welkin sheen* invokes. 
No damsel yet the swelling udder strokes; 
O'er yonder hill does scantt the dawn appear. 
Then why does Cuddy leave his cott so reartt 

CUDDT. 

Ah Lobbin Clout! I ween,$ my plight is goestt 
' For he that loves, a stranger is tu rest ;' 
If swains belye not, thou hast prov'd the smart* 
And Blonselinda's mistress of thy heart. 

■ 

• WeUkbtt the nue m Welken, an old Saxon word tigaitjlBg 
a eUmd : hj poetical license it i» freqaently taken for tiftUnmU 
or tky, sa aiaj appear by this verse in the dream of Ctitaccr : 

• Ne In all the welkin was no cloud.* 

tk$tu or tkim*, an old word for thining or brirht, 
t 8emmi, Med in the ancient British authors tortemrct*. 
t Bmr, aa expression in several counties of England, (or cavln 

M tibt sMiraJi^r. 
) Tumu^aulred firom tbe Saxon, to think oi conccioa. 

H % 



That names Bnxoma, Blonzelind with) 

CUDDY. 

Hold, wiUeas Lobbin Clout, I thee ai 
Lest blisteiB sore on thy own tongue ai 
Lo yonder Cloddipole, the blithsome sv 
The wisest lout of all the neighbouring 
From Cloddipole we learnt to read the 
To know when hall win fall, or winds 
He taught us erst* the heifer's tail to -> 
When stuck aloft, that showers would 
He first that useful secret did explain. 
That pricking corns foretold the gathe; 
When swallows fleet soar high and i^ 
He told us that the welkin would be c 
Let Cloddipole then hear us twain rel 
And praise his sweetheart in alternate 
III wager this same oaken staff with t 
That Cloddipole shall give the prize to 

LOBBIN CLOUT. 

See this tobacco-pouch that's lin'd v 
Made of tiie skin of sleekest fallow de 
This pouch, thafs tied with tape of re 
1*11 wager, tbat the prise shall be my > 
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Fair is the gillyflower, of gardeiui sweet. 
Fair is tike mary-gold, for pottage meet; 
But Blousdiikd's than gillyflower more fair, 
Tlian daisy, mary-gold, or kiag<«ap rare. 

CUDOT. 

My Inwwn Bnxoma is the featest maid. 
That e'er at wake delightsome gambol play'd. 
Cleaa as young lambkins or the goose's down. 
And like the goldfinch in her Sonday gown. 
The witless lamb may sport npon the plain. 
The frisking kid delight the gaping swain. 
The wanton calf may skip with many a bound. 
And my cur Tray play deftest* feats around; 
But neither lamb nor kid, nor calf nor Tray, 
Dance like Buxoma on the first of May. 

LOBBIN CLOUT. 

Sweet is my toil when Blouzelind is near. 
Of her bereft tis winter all the year. 
With her no sultry summer's heat I know ; 
In winter, when she's nigh, with lave I glow. 
Come, Blonzelinda, ease thy swain's desire. 
My summer's shadow and my winter's fire J 

CUDDY. 

As with Buxoma unc« I work'd at hay, 
Eren noon-tide labour seem'd an holiday ; 
And holidajrs, if haply she were gone, 
Like worky-days I wish'd would soon be done. 
EftaoonSft O sweet-heart kind, my lore repay, 
And all the year shall then be holiday. 

LOBBIN CLOUT. 

Ai Bkniselinda in a gamesome mood. 
Behind a hay-cock loudly laughing stood* 
I slily ran, and saatch'd a hasty kiss. 
She wip'd her lips, nor took it much amiss. 
Beliere me. Cuddy, while I'm bold to say. 
Her breath was sweeter than the ripen'd hay. 

CUDDT. 

As my Bnxoma in a morning fair. 
With gende finger stroak'd her milky care, 

* IMi, an old WM^d tlgnifyinif britk or ninMe, 

t ^UMns, from </K, an ancient Britkh word signifytan; c<mm. 

So tiiat ^f U tim h a doubling o( the word toon, wucu Vi, ^ ^x 

met^ to M7 twice mm, or very toon. 



White *e '<^r««rV4*"«v' 
A, once I V»»'i^ «*7*1* *» 
Trae »?<«*» "" QXiV^^:^ ^ 

^ felt *.««*'^^^e tap. f** 
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CUDDY. 

Aonwg tiie £dlen oak the plank I laid. 
And myMlf pois'd against the tottering maid* 
High leapt the plank ; adown Boxoma fell ; 
I qpy'd — ^bat fidthfal aweethearts never teU. 

LOBBIN CLOUT. 

Tilia riddle, Caddy, if thon can«t explain, 
Thia wily riddle pussies every swain. 
' •What flower is that which bears the Virgin's name. 
The richest metal joined with the same tt 

CUDDY. 

Answer, thon carle, and judge this riddle right, 
111 frankly own tibee for a cunning wight. 
' What flower is that which royal honour crsTes, 
Ail^oin the Virgin, and 'tis strown on graves t't 

CLODDIPOLE. 

Forbear, contending louts, give o'er your strains. 
An oaken staff each merits for his pains.$ 
But see tiie sun-beams bright to labour warn, 
And gild the thatch of goodman Hodge's bam. 
Tour herds for want of water stand adry. 
They're weary of your songs — and so am I. 



TUESDAY;— OR, THE DIITY. 

MARIAN. 

You NO Colin Clout, a lad of peerless meed. 
Full well could danqe, and deftly tune the reed ; 
la every wood his carols sweet were known. 
At every wake his nimble feats were shewn. 
When in the ring the rustic louts he tiirew. 
The damsels' pleasures with his conqnests grew ; 
Or when aslant the cudgel threats his head. 
His danger smites the breast of every maid ; 
But ehief of Marian. Marian lov'd the swain. 
The p«nion*a maid, and neatest of the plain. 

• Manrjfold. 
t Die qnibnsiD terris intcripti nomina regaa 
Nsscanuir flores, &c. Virg. 

I Rosemary. 
i Et Wtuto tu dignus et bic— Virg. 



And loTe, ny iiw«u«e, ...^ - -. 

Colin makes mock at all her piteous smart, 

A lass that Cic'ly hight, had won his heart, 

Gic'ly the western lass that tends the kee,* 

The riTal of the parson's maid was she. 

In dreary shade now Marian lies along. 

And mix'd with sighs thus wails in plaining song. 

Ah woful day 1 ah woful noon and morn 1 
When first by thee my younglings white wen 

shorn. 
Then first, I ween, I cast a lover's eye. 
My sheep were silly, but more silly I. 
Bt^ucuth the sheers they felt no lasting smart, 
I'hey lost but fleeces while I lost a heart. 

Ah Colin ! canst ihou leave thy sweetheart true 
What 1 have done for thee will Cic'ly dof 
Will she thy linen wash or hosen darn. 
And knit thee gloves made of her own>span yami 
Will she with boswife's hand provide thy meat. 
And every Sunday mom thy neckcloth plaitt 
Which o*er thy kersy doublet spreading wide. 
In service-time drew Cic'ly's eyes aside. 

Where'er 1 gad I cannot hide my care. 
My new disasters in my look appear. 
'"^**- -• ♦»»• nard my mddy cheek has grown; 
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If in the toil yon guide the crooked share. 
Tour early breakfast is my constant care. 
And when with even hand you «trow the grain, 
I fright the thierish rooks from off the plain. 
' In misling days when I my thresher heard, 
With nappy beer I tn the bam repair'd : 
Lost in the music of the whirling flail, 
To gaxe on thee I left the smoking pail ; 
In harvest when the sun was mounted high. 
My leathern bottle did thy draught supply; 
Whene'er yon mow'd I followed with the rake. 
And have full of^been sun-burnt for thy sake ; 
When in the welkin gathering showers were seen, 
I lagg'd the last with Colin on the green ; 
And when at eve returning with thy car. 
Awaiting heard the jingling bells from far; 
Straight on the fire the sooty pot I plac'd, 
To warm thy broth I burnt my hands for haste. 
When hungry thou stood'st staring like an oaf, 
I slic*d the luncheon from the barley loaf. 
With crumbled bread 1 thicken'd well thy mess. 
Ah I love me more, or love thy pottage less ! 

Last Friday's eve, when as the sun was set, 
I, near yon stile, three sallow gipsies met. 
Upon my hand they cast a poring look. 
Bid me beware, and thrice their heads they shook. 
They said that many crosses I must prove. 
Some in my worldly gain, but most in love. 
Next mom I miss'd three hens and our old cock. 
And off the hedge two pinners and a smock. 
I bore these losses with a Christian mind. 
And no mishaps could feel, while thou wert kind. 
But since, alas! I grew my Colin's scorn, 
I've known no pleasure, night, or noon, or morn. 
Help me, ye gypsies, bring him home again. 
And to a constant lass give back her swain. 

Have I not sat with thee full many a night. 
When dying embers were our only light. 
When every creature did in slumbers lie. 
Besides our cat, my Colin Clout, and I? 
No troublous thoughts the cat or Colin move, 
While I aione^m kept awake h^ \o^«. 



So is thy in^age ^^^'^^^ lucUess proTe, 

?or knives, they ^l?^^^^%l ^ith tear. hrhofatt' 

Thus Marian ^«1 ^' ^^' ^^t her cow to bull. 
When goody Dobbins ^;°«6ht ^^^^^^^ 

^^ aVon^blne to ai^y he^- ^^^ ^^^ ^ ^^ 
Then saw the cow ^ 

WEDNESDAY ;—0R» ^^'^^ 

Such rtr»M "•« ^S^u « .«eet » Mf. 
Not the g»5 «<*f;r^he painted jaj.» 

No ox wa. Ue«dto ^«. »« ^ i,„e, among. 
N«ra.aingtoee««pl^^»4 ^^g 

Not, though m homely g«» .^tt.,, 
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WlieCher thoa neek'st new kingdoms in the ran,* 
Whether thy muse does at Newmarket run, 
Or does with gossips at a feast regale, 
And heighten her conceits with sack and ale, 
Or else at wakes with Joan and Hodge rejoice, 
Where D'Urfey*s lyrics swell in every Toice; 
Yet suffer me, thoa hard of wondrous meed,f 
Amid thy hays to weave this rural weed 4 

Now tiie sun drove adown the western road. 
And oxen laid at rest forget the goad, 
The down fatigu'd trudg'd homeward with his spade. 
Across the meadows stretch'd the lengthen'd shade: 
When SparaheUa, pensive and forlorn. 
Alike widi yearning love and lahonr worn, 
Lean'd on her rake, and straight with doleful guiae$ 
Did this said plaint in moanful notes devise. 

Come night as dark as pitch, surround my head. 
From Sparahella Bnmkinet is fled : 
The riband that his valorous cudgel won, 
Last Sunday happier Clumsillis put on. 
Sure if he'd eyes (but love, they say, has none), 
I whilom by that riband had been known. 
Ah, well'a-day ! Vm shent|| with baneful smart. 
For with the riband he bestowed his lieart. 

' My plaint, ye lasses, with this burthen aid, 
*T\a hard so true a damsel dies a maid.' 

Shall heavy Clumsillis with me compare tH 
Yiew this, ye lovers, and like me despair. 
Her blnbber'd lip by smutty pipes is worn, 
And in her breath tobacco whiffs are bom ; 
The deanly cheese-press she could never turn. 
Her awkward fist did ne'er employ the chum; 
If e'er she brew'd, the drink would straight go sour. 
Before it ever felt the thunder*s power: 

• Aa opera written by this author, called the IVorld im the 
Am, or the Kinfdom of Birds; ha Ib al»o famou* for hli loiif 
00 the Newoiarkei horse-race, and several others that arc MOg 
bf the British swaias. 

t MMd, an old word for /am* or renown, 
I — Haoc siae tempore circam 

filter Tictrlces ederaju tibi serpere laoros. 

(3 Incumbens tereti Damoo sic coepit olivae. 
Skent, an old word sixniiyinf; Kurt ot koirTM&» 
Mopto jiJaJ dalur, quid non •peieaMa«naA!tt»^--v vt%. 



MMa tairut blo«0om« drop with every blastj 
But the hrown beauty will like hoilie« last. 
Her wan complexion's like the withered leel 
While Catherine pears adorn my niddy cbe 
Yet she, alas ! the witless lont hath won. 
And by her gain poor Sparabell's undone ! 
Let hares and hounds in coupling straps unit 
The clocking hen make friendship with the 1 
Let the fox simply wear the nuptial noose. 
And join in wedlock with the waddling goosi 
For loTe hath brought a stranger thing to pa 
The fairest shepherd weds the foulest lass. 

' My plaint, ye lasses, with this burthen bU 
'Us hard so true a damsel dies a maid.' 

Sooner shall cats disport in waters c]ettr,§ 
And speckled mackrels graze the meadows H 
Sooner shall screech-owls bask in sunny day. 
And the slow ass on trees, like squirrels, plaj 
Sooner shall snails on insect -pinions rove. 
Than I foi^et my shepherd's wonted love I 

' My plaint, ye lasses, with this burthen ai^ 
*Tis hard so true a damsel dieM a maid/ 

Ah ! didst thou know what proffers I witbsl 
When late I met the 'squire in 'vondur ■m**f** • 
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Mnd he forc'd the tempting gold, 
vith modest struggling broke hie hold, 
that Dick in livery strip'd with lace, 
«d me soon, to keep me from disgrace; 
• footman prix'd, nor golden fee, 
is lace or gold compar'd to thee f 
aint, ye lasses, with this burthen aid, 
so true a damsel dies a maid.* 
lain 1 ken* whence Loye his rise begun, 
raa bom some bloody butcher's son, 
n shambles where our younglings slain, 
ht him mischief and to sport with pain. 
ir only silly, sheep annoys, 
be sillier shepherdess destroys. 
or father greater mischief do f 
a cruel, so the son is too. 
aint, ye lasses, with this bnrthen aid, 
ao true a damsel dies a maid.' 
»n,ye woods, ye meads^ye streams that flow ;t 
. diwth shall rid me of my woe. 
cnife keen my windpipe shall diyide~- 
an I fall as squeaking pigs hare died ! 
Mne tree this carcase Til suspend, 
ying curs find such untimely end ! 
me to the pond, where the high stool 
ing plank hangs o'er the muddy pool, 
1, the dread of erery scolding quean, 
a loTer should not die so mean I 
Mfd aloft, I'll rave and rail by fits, 
11 the parish say I've lost my wits; 
ice, if courage holds, myself I'll throw, 
leh my passion in tbe lake below. 
■see, cease your burthen, cease to moan, 
my case forewam'd, go mind your own.' 

8dre Chaucero. to ken, and Kende notm A. S. cmnnan. 
. GermsiiiB Aennen. Danit JK'tende. Islandit CwniM. 



This word is of (reiieral use, but not very commoD. 
enknown to tbe vui^r. Ken for prospicere is well 
ased to diteover by the eye, Kay, F. K. S. 
ae icJo qaid ait amor, &c. 
iMfs muter taagis an puer improbu* VYVel 
ntbm iUe puer, crudelis ta quoque iaa,tec.— V w^. 

f — — — vlvile sylvse, 
"i^pt aerii specula tie moniii in nn&a% 
nar. "^ Virg. 



THURSDAY;— OR THE SPBL 

HOBNBLIA. 

HoBNBLi A, seated in a dreary yale. 
In pen«ive mood rehearsed her piteous tale. 
Her piteons tale the wind in sighs bemoan. 
And pining echo answers groan for groan. 

1 me the day, a rueful day 1 trow. 
The wofhl day, a day indeed of woe! 
When Lubberkin to town his cattle droTe, 
A maiden fine bedight* he hap'd to love ; 
The maiden fine bedight his love retains. 
And for the Tillage be forsakes the plains. 
Return, my Lubberkin, these ditties hear; 
Spells wUl I try, and spells shall ease my ca 

' With my sharp heel I three times mark tb< 
And turn me tbrice around, around, around. 

When first the year, I heard the cuckoo li 
And call with welcome note the budding spr 
1 straightway set a running with such haste, 
Deborah that won the smock scarce ran so fa 
'Till spent for lack of breath quite weary gro 
Upon a rising bank I sat adown. 



I KBltei'd round ths leed od 


87ery aide 




And tfam limu in > tremblinB Kd^M cried. 






tBin hadd I «. 




Who ihsU mj true-love be, 


he crop .hail m 




I ■tralghl look-d back, and if 


ioyey».peek 


truth. 


Wiib hia lietiD icjlhe bebind 


m|: MME the y 




■Wilhmyiliorpheollllir 




gro'oad 














Tbeii pajumoaij witt miuaa 






1 Rirly roH, jiul et the bre 


kofdiy, 






e auin my; 





ro milk my kins (Cor eo ehon 

Thee Ant I epy'd, ud the fie 

lufpite of roTtuQe ihiUl ouTtmelote bej 

See, Lubberkin.aBch bird hie pBrtDer iaXe, 

And cautthan thea thy lyreesbeart d«ar ft 

'WithTDjehupheelltbteelimeiinu'klh 
And t^m me tbjice eroDnd, erouod, utniDd 

UMt Hly-dgy tmii I HUch'd to find kms 
TbI mi^l By Hcret Inrer'i aamereTeil; 
TJpoa 4EOoeeberr5 bub a auail I found, 
Pn alvrayi ■delliH near BvBeteit fmlt abooni 
I ■vii'd the Termib, home 1 quickLy oped, 
AndoD theheirtbtta 
Slav ciul'd them 

Oh, may thii wandn 

Per I. ii fooDd is Lo 

• With my iherp he 

Two buci Dun 1 threw into ths flame, 

Tlila *ith the loadEit beusce me eore uuai 
nftt ina flame of brighteat colonr blas'd." 
At blu*! tbe nnt, » omy thy pasoon pov 
Fat tWM Oiy nnt that did eo hiightly kIob 



do) I 



rioiuL: 



ee timet mark the Kzound, 



' Widi my iharp heel I Ihi 
AirWl ai>>^ii< M^ur 






^, ytuti, Borpns'a the right to aec 

Sore sign that he would break hia word w 
Eftsoons I jom'd it with my wonted slight 
So may again hi^lore with mine unite! 

* With my sharp heel 1 three times 

ground. 
And turn me thrice around, around, aroun 

This lady-fly I take from oft* the grass. 
Whose spotted back might scarlet red snrp 
' Fly, lady.bird. North, South, or East, or ^ 
Fly where the man is found that I lore bei 
He leayes my hand, see to the West he*8 fl 
To call my true-love from the faithless tow. 

* With my sharp heel I three times mark i 
And turn me thrice around, around, around 

T pare this pippin round and round again, 
My shepherd's name to flourish on ttie plaii 
I fling the unbroken paring o'er my head,* 
Upon tba grass a perfect L is read; 
Yet on my heart a fairer L is neen 
Than what the paring makes upon the greei 

< With my sharp heel I three times mark tli 
And turn me thrice around, around, around 

This pippin shall anoUier trial make. 
See from th« r*«M» ♦ — «-— 
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Am Lobberkin once slept beneath a tree,* 
I twitch'd hifl dangling garter from hia knee; 
He wiat not when the hempen string I drew. 
Now mhie I quickly doff of inkle bine; 
Tofether fiut I tie the garterti twain. 
And while I knit the knot repeat this strain : 
' Three times a tme-loye's knot I tie secure, 
Finn be the knot, firm may his lore endure.' 

' With my sharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
Ajid torn me thrice around, around, around.' 

Am I was wont, I trudg'd last market day 
To town, with new laid eggs, preserr'd in hay. 
I made my market long before 'twas night, 
Mj purse grew heavy, and ray basket light. 
Stxaii^t to the 'pothecary's shop I went,! 
And in lore powder all my money spent ; 
Behap what will, next Sunday after prayers, 
Whtok to the ale-house Lubberkin repairs, 
rbese golden flies into his mug Til throw ,| 
And soon the swain with fervent love shall glow. 

' WUh my sharp heel I three times mark the ground. 
And tarn me thrice around, around, around.' 

B«t hold — our lightfoot barks, and cocks his eari,$ 
O'er yonder stile see Lubberkin appears. 
Be oomes, he comes, Hobnelia's not bewray'd, 
Har shall she, crown'd with willow, die a maid. 
He TOWS, ho swears, he'll give me a green gown, 
Oh dear! I fall adown, adown, adown 1 



FRIDAY;— OR THE DIR6E.| 
Bktnkinetf GrtUfbinol. 

BUMKINfiT. 

HTbt, Gmbbinol, dost thou so wistful seemf 
rhere*a sorrow in thy look, if right I deem. 

• Wecte trUnitDodit ternot, Amarylli, colorra: 

Wecte, AsasrylU, modo; etVeneriadic vincuianecto.— Firf. 
t Bss herbas, atqae baec Puatu mihi lecta veneoa 

Ipse dfldit MoBrit.— nrjr. 
t'D^T^jcaK^v aSpiov otaw. — 77ieoc, 
tWsseio q/M ewle Mt: et Hylax in limine latrai.— Firf. 
I MigM «r Iftfrgv, a mount'ui ditty or ions o( \»»iievftiA«ia 
«r«hv imd; mot» eoatr»ctioa of the Latin Dirif t \At3M Vo • 



l.-%VVW bUO ' 



Gome, let iu hie, anu «iw- 

Let cyder new wash sorrow from lu^ .. 

ORUBBIMOL. 

Ah Bomkinetl since thou from hence i 
From these sad plains all merriment is flo 
Should I reveal my grief 'twould spoil th 
And make thine eye overflow with many ; 

BDMKINBT. 

Hang sorrow I lefs to yonder hut repai 
And with trim sonnets cast away our car 
Gillian of Groydun well thy pipe can pla: 
Thou sing'st most sweet. O'er hills and ft 
Of Patient Grissel I devise to sing, 
And catches quaint shall make the vallc 
Gome, Grubbinol, beneath this shelter < 
Fmai hence we view our flocks securel- 

ORUBBINOL. 

Yes, blithesome lad, a tale I mean tr 
But with my woe shall distant valley 
The tale shall make our kidlings droo 
For woe is me!-~our Blouasdind is dc 

BDMKINBT. 

*- (tlouzelinda dead t Farewell n 
- -'"T reserv'd for m' 
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TW nUM itnuu widi ntety grief thill Sow, 
AndwltidflAhftllinauiAlDad-^whflD load they blow, 

UD»UK) 




H the w»y— or 

UbjUudoiiT'eliBich I cfaHDcn M hie, 
I bIuI] her goDdly coanteDBOce e«py, 
Par then ber goodly conutenance I'Teuen, 
gat oirwitb kerchief itardi'd Badpiaiiencleu. 
Simutfaaee, like wo, ihe rolli the hatter Toimd, 
Or vldi flie iroodoD Illy printa the pamd. 
WkaflDe I'n Hen her ikim the clouted oreBin, 
And prMi fnnv ipmiKy cnrdg iha milky iCnHia, 
Bat BOW, ilu [ theee esn ahull hear no maie 
T^ta irlitDlBK nrlTie muTOiuid the dairy dmr, 
Na more her cue ihall fill the hollow trsy, 
Ta ht tike goxdinf hogi with flooda of whey. 
l;Aiiiait,yfliwine,in gnrntjogs ipend yinar grieff 

When la the hera the soniidiiig flu] 1 ply, 
Wlwra froB her ileie the chiff wu wont to Sy, 
na ronUry there will leem amnDd la aUuid, 
WtftkUf upon liei diaritable hand. 

Tat tt>y. Ifkt nw, hBTB l«l (h^ BlooieliDd. 

Whmira by yon huley-mow Ipua, 
Befiin inj «yH rill trip the tidy Um. 



** J «==^ to.w"^ 14*0*"* "^J*» »';^^' 



l^d tha dukUsv IM h« (ntnr Mm ; 
netieklTuViku'akua'dbciHrs u tml, 
Pnd Uh via nilk. ud fim bl«t «lda Mn< 
Tei, an I die— IM, mMbcr. TaadcT ihalf, 
Tina Hcmlj I'n Ud my mrldl j pelf. 

" "T I' r'-'"-r ' r ' ''" 

B* MB tlu ftinm't.far my wtntao fiid. 
ThflrestiaydUrt— myipiaDbig-wfaeelaiidTlkM 
IiBt Biam keep fur berdeu'iliter'aukB; 
Uy B>v ctnw-h«t Ifait '■ trimly liu'd with gncn 
I^ f <nT wuii (or ilu '( II damiel cleub 
Hy lotben bottle, Inag in liariMU Iry-d, 






MtUisTpe 



Tlua ■fokctba lUidiBiiiim* hcrmntbeT cilod. 
And pnegfol. Ilk* On humleH Iamb, iba OM. 

Ta alinr tMc Iotc, dia natghbomi fni ksd am, 
FoDowad wllk wittftil look the danwel'i titer. 
Spria*d laaanuy th< Udi ud Ihki Inre, 
Wkila dkmilly ilia p*r*oii mlk'd beTiai. 
Upaa bar fnr* th« toMmary t^y tbrcw, 
TlH fakiy, tatW-Aawer, ud aadiTe bin*. 

AfM a« flood mui nrn'd ni fnnn hit lazl, 
nu BOB* oo^ tan whoaa tnni would be Oa asit| 
Ba lald, tb*t HeiTan voold take taer Hinl, no dooM, 
And f6k» tb* kno'-ilui In barpruH— inlle oat. 

To bar (TMt Biam'ry flovery cirUndi (BimCi 
(Var har nnw en^ty mt aloft wera hiuif . 
W1& iitakn nd« wa hae'd her tomb azaaaa, 
Ta wudftom mu and baut the hilknr'd grannd, 
laat bar new (laT* Uia puaoo'i oattla ma. 



V A«» wi«»Wl«^M 



Thm wail'd the loutB in melancho] 
Tin- bonny Siwan sped across the plei 
They seis'd the lass in apron clean ar 
And to the alehouse forc*d the wiUini 
In ale and kisses they forgot their ca: 
And Susan BUraxelinda's loss repairs 



SATURDAY;— OR, THE PI 

B0WZTBIU8. 

ScBLiMXR Strains, O rustic muse, pn 
Forget awhile the bam and dairy's ca 
Thy homely Toice to loftier numbers i 
The .drunkard's flights require sonorot 
With Bowsybens* songs exalt thy t6i 
While rocks and woods the yarious n 
'Twas in the season when the reapi 
Of the ripe harrest 'gan to rid the soi 
Wide through the field was seen a go 
Clean damsels bound the gather*d she 
The lads with sharpen'd hook and sw 
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The yonfhs and damaels ran to Susan's aid. 
Who fhooght some adder had the lass dismay'd. 

When fast asleep they fiowzybeus spied* 
His hat and oaken staff lay close beside.* 
That Bowaybeus who coold sweetly sing. 
Or with the rosin'd bow torment the string : 
That Bowaybens who with fingers' speed 
Could call soft warblings from the breathing reed; 
That Bowsybens who with jocond tongoe* 
Ballads, and roundelays, and catches sung. 
They loudly laugh to see the damsel's fright* 
And in disport surround the drunken wight. 

Ah Bowxybee, why didst thou stay so longt 
The mugs were large, the drink was wondrous strong! 
Thon shouldst hare left the fair before 'twas night* 
But thou saf St toping till the morning light. 

Cio'ly, brisk maid, steps forth before the rout. 
And kiss'd, with smacking lip, the snoring lout. 
Vm custom says, ' Whoe'er this venture prores* 
For such a kiss demands a pair of gloyes.' 
By her example Dorcas bolder grows. 
And ^ys a tickling straw within his nose.f 
He rubs his nostril, and in wonted joke 
Hie sneering swains with stammering speech be^oke: 
To yon, my lads. 111 sing my carols o'er4 
As for the maids, — I Ve something else in store. 

No sooner 'gan he raise his tuneful song. 
But lada and lasses round about him throng. 
Hot baHad^srnger plac'd above the crowd $ 
Sings with a note so shrilling, sweet, and loud; 
Nor parish-derk who calls the psalm so clear* 
like Bowaybeus soothes th' attentive ear. 

Of nature's laws his carols first begun,|| 
Why Um grave owl can never face the sun. 

• Serts piocal tantam caplti delapsa jacebant.— FitY. 

-t Saaftdndt jfrontem moris et tempora plngit.— Firf . 

X Canalaa, quae tuIUi, cognoscite; carmina vobli, 
Hsic allud mercedis eriU— Ftr^. 

i Nee tantmn Phcpbo gaadet PamaMia rupes ; 

N«c taatiBi Rhodope mirantur et Ismariu Orphean— Fifir. 
I Oar smlB had poaslbly read Tuaaer, from NibWMa \a xb^X 
have eoveeied tbe§e philosophical otMervatkona. 

Jfaaqve esoetat oU magnum per inane coacta^ Uft* 



AD*""*' 

Andto- 



THi the ling"' v",kJr v*« 
H<rtrpe*l»"^Lrflh. 
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Their little corpse the robin-red-breasts found. 
And iftrew'd with pious bill the leares around.' 
Ah gentle birds ! if this Terse lasts so long,* 
Yoor name shall lire for eyer in my song. 

For boxom Joan he sung the doabtfol 8trife,f 
H«v tb« aly Milor made the maid a wife* 

To loader strains he rais'd his voice, to tell 
Whut woful wars in Cheyy-Chase befel» 
Wlien ' Percy drove the deer with hound and horn. 
Wan to be wept by children yet unborn r 
Jkk Witbringtom, more years thy life had crown*d, . 
If^MM hadct never heard the horn or hoond ! 
Tet Aid] flia squire, who fought on bloody stompt, 
Uly fotan bards be wail'd in doleful dumps. 

' All In the land of Essex/ next he chants^ 
How to sleek mares starch quakers turn gaUanta: 
How tiM grave brother stood on bank so green. 
Happy tor him if mares had never been l§ 

nMM 1m was seia'd with a religioos qiuJm, 
Jutd OB a sudden sung the hundredth psalm. 

He sung of Taffy Welch, and Sawney Scot, 
UUy-bifllero and the Irish Trot. 
Why should I tell of Bateman or of Shore,|| 
Or Wantley's dragon slain by valiant Moore; 
Tb* bdwer of Rosamond, or Robin Hood,Y 
And how the grass now grows where Troy town stood ? 

Hiv dftrols ceas'd: the listening maids and smdHa 
Seem efDl to hear some soft imperfect strains. 
Sodden he rose; and as he reels along 
Swears kisses sweet should well reward his song. 
The damsels laughing fly : the giddy clown 
Afwim upon a wheatsheaf drops adown ; 
The power that guards the drunk, his sleep atttands^ 
Ttn ruddy, like his face, the sun descends. 

o Fortaoati ambo ! si qoJd inea cannioa posrantv 
NaUa diet unqaam memori rot eximec gevo.*~F<r|'. 

f A Mnf in the comedy of Love for LoTe,beginnior, 'AsoMisIr 
aad a nlior,* &c. 

X A Mmr of Sir John Denhan's. See hi* poena* 

4 fit fomwaUm, ri nanqaam armanta faiwcBt 
Patipbaen^nrr. 

I Quidloqoar, autScfllam NUi, Sect— Tit|. 

void EjigUab btinadk 



v«u m:« msiKitf ptnioi i AUf quo vnaocilf u 

■ 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

The world, I believe, will take ao UUie notfca ol 
need not take mach of it. The critics nay sea b 
that I walk oo foot, which probablj may save an 
enry. I shoold be sornr to raise that passion In i 
am so much obliged to, since they allowed me an hoi 
only shewn to b^ter writers: that of denying me t 
thor of my own works. 

OenUemen, if there be any thing In this poem got 
displease you, and if it be any advantage to yoa to 
some person of greater merit ; I shall ai^uaini yoa A 
fort, that among manv other obligations, 1 owe sev* 
it to Dr. Swift And if yoa will so far coutlnae yoi 
to write against it, I beg yon to oblige me in acce|) 
lowing motto. 

Non tu, in triviis, indocte, solebaa 

Strident], miserum, stipola, disperdere cam 

BOOK I. 

Of the Implements for Walking the Streets, an 
of the Weather. 

Tbrouoh winter streets to steer yoar cour 
How to walk clean by day, and safe by nigl 
How jostling crowds, with prudence to decli 
When to assert the vall, and when resign, 
I sing : thou, Triyia, goddess, aid my song^ 
Throuffh spacious streets conduct thv bard a 
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My yooAfU iKMom kms wttb thint ef iuM* 
Vnok the great tfaeoM te build a gloriooB naaaa* 
To treaiim patfai to enoient barda oakaowii. 
And binl wy teaflM with a ciyic crowa : 
Bat mom« My ciNaitry'ii leva d«aattdtf tite l«y*» 
Ky comitry'c be the >rafit« mine the praiM* 

When the UUm^ yonth, at chosen atMBtds rqjeice. 
And 'deam yanr Aoee' Mioonde from erery yaioe; 
When late their iMry ndes stace-ceachea ifcowr, 
And tfaew a^honee throwgh the town more idew; 
When ^ the MaU in leafy ruia lies. 
And dameekfizat renew their oyfter-criei: 
Thai let the prudent walker ehoea p iwi de^ 
Not of the Spanish or Horeoco hide; 
Hie wooden heel may raise the danoer*« bound* 
And with tiM scallop'd top his step be cmwn'd; 
Let firm, well hammered eoles protect thy lieet 
Thvoui^ freenng enows, and rauis> and soaking aleet. 
Should Che big last eiLtend the shoe too wide» 
Bach stoae wiU wrench th' unwary step asides 
Hie sudden tern may stretch the swelling vein^ 
Thy crackingjoint unhinge, or ankle eprain; 
And when too short the modish shoes are woniy 
Toull judge the seasons by your shooting «onu 

Nor sheuld it prors tiiy less important cii% 
To ehoote a ps^per coat for winter's wear. 
Now in thy tnmk thy D'Otly habit foUU 
The silken drugget ill inn fienoe the cold; 
The lneie*s spongy nap is soak'd with rain* 
And shewnrssoon dreneh the camlet's coekled gr«in» 
True Witney* broad^oth with its shag nnshon* 
Unpierc'd is in the lasting tempest worn t 
B« this the heneman's ience; for who would wear 
Amid the town the spoils of Russia's bear ! 
Within Urn Bofwlaure's dasp thy hands are p«K, 
Hands, that stretch'd isrtfa inyadiag harms pNif>ettt. 
Let the loap'd Bararoy the fop embrace* 
Or IMS dM|^ eloak be spatter'd o'er with laoe» 
Iht gsr—nt heit the winter's rage defirads. 
Whose ampla iorm without one plait dependi; 

• ▲town in OsfordhihiMi 
1% 



This ahidl direct thy cantions treaa m 
Tlurag^ not on« glaring lamp enlima 
Let beaux their canes wiA amber tip 
Be theirs for empty show, Imt thine f< 
In gilded chariots while they loU at < 
And lasily ensore alife's disease; 
While softer diairs the tawdry load < 
To court, to White'Stt assemblies, or l 
Rbsy-complezion*d health thy steps s 
And ezerdse thy lasting youth defea 
Imprudent men, heayen's chmcest gii 
Thtu some beneath their arm support 
The dirty point oft diecks the carelet 
And miry spots the clean craTat disgi 
O ! may I nerer such misfortane me< 
May no sneh yicioos walkers crowd 1 
May Protidenoe o*enhade mo widi 1 
While the bold mnie experienced daz 
Not that I wander fkom my nativi 
And (tempting perils) foreign cities r 
Let Paris b« the theme of Gallia's u 
Where slavery treads tiie street in ^ 
Nor do I rore in Belgians flroxen din 
And teach the dnmsy boor to skatei 



■i ihkLfi the Aulivg Vt 
Tkas ma «f old BriliiaDu'i at j Ueu'd, 
Rn prM» ud Ibxbtt ^" ""' pwieu'd; 
Cflsdua mmd AuiMM yet mifuhlau^d 1^, 
Nor Ifttft^TSDted chain pvrples'd tka w«j : 
Than the p«Bd ladr tiipp'tl Blong Oie ton. 
And taok'd ap petlioaau •ecni'd her gown. 
Bar nay Aaak wiifa Ainant Tiiita glmr'd, 
Aad axenba tmanful chBrma beaUv'di 
But atnca in braidod gold ber fiut Ib boand. 
And a !•■« trailing Hwilain nteepa dis gnuiBd, 
Bar aha* diadaiiis Uw atncti tk« Uar fdi 
Willi Bantm atep tXatAM h liBping alt. 
Now fandr pzida corrapCi the Eavisk ags, 
And Ih* itngla Bhihi with glariaggqu^ag*; 
Tka trii&lng gamaner inuleDlly rid», 
With lATSi asd Onouon faii cbulMildaa; 
Ib naoT itata tha griping broker nti, 
A>d lucba *t boaeaty, and UndgiDg witi : 
For }«i,0)iaii«>iuMB,aia««iuefiilU;a 
TlM muB pr apaf ei i 1 jeak no aflur praiaa. 
"■ nrb'dbjmmiingcrtaa; 



gha at night camplalo ; 
flvjpria'd in dtaary foga, <»■ driving raioi 



nila hnowa tha powder'd foatnanj and with oil 
B^Aalh hla Sapping hat lecurei hii hair. 
Ba dkDiLffar ev'ry aaaaDnTJaatly dnat. 
Nor bran tho piordag ftut with open breact; 
AKd wit» the banting r^nda a deluge poor, 
LaC thy aarbnit defend the drvnchiog abowar, 
na flhangiag weather certain rigna reveal. 



The wanton lawns with frisking plensmn 
And ohirpiilf apanowB greet ihm wcIoodm 
Not that their minds with graater skill u 
Bnda'd by instinct, or hy reason tanght; 
The seasons Bpsiaftp on every breast, 
Tis hanee tiiat fawns are kri^ and ladle 
When on hb boa. the nodding caadanan 
And dreams of fiucy'd lares; when tavei 
The chairmen idly crowd; tiben ne^nfll 
To trust ihy bosy steps in thinner shoes. 
But when the swinging signs yoar ean 
With creaking noise, then rainy ioiidji in 
Soon shall the kennels swell with rapid i 
And rash in muddy torrents to the Tham 
The bookseller, whose shop 's an open sq« 
Foresees the tempest, and with early can 
Of leaning strips the rail; the rowing ei 
To tempt a fare, dothe all their tilts in bl 
On lumtn* poles depending stockings ty' 
Flag with the slaeken'd gale, from sido tc 
Chnrch-monnments foretel the changing 
Then Niobe^diaiolTos into a tear. 
And sweata with secret grief: ye«*ll I 
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How if tba fndTal of Paal be clnr. 
Plenty fron ttbetsl hant ahall atraw tbm yew } 
When tbe dark skies dJasehre in mow or nhk. 
The Uibooiing hind ehall yoke the eleer in TaAe; 
But if the tfarenffning winds in tewpesls roer. 
Then war shell hsthe her wastefol swofd in gmn. 
How, if on 8witidn*s feast the welkin lowers. 
And OTery pent h onee riii e iiMS with hasty shewers^ 
Twice twenty days shall doods their fleeces draki. 
And wash tibe pnyeaoentB with incessant rain; 
Let not each Talgar talee debase thy asind ; 
Nor Paul nor Swithin role the doods and wind. 

If yon the precepts of die muee despise. 
And slight the feithliil warning of the skies» 
Oth«» ye«*ll see, when all the town *e alleai^ 
Wraptin ^ embraces of a Kersey ooat. 
Or donblo-hatton'd firiese : tiieir guarded feet 
Defy the muddy dangers of the street, 
While yon with hat unloop'd, Ihe fury dread 
Of spouts high streaming, and with caut&eus tread 
Shun e«*ery dashing po<d ; or idly stop. 
To seek the kind protection of a shop. 
But business summons ; now with hasty seod 
Youjosdefor tibe wall: the spattered mud 
Hides an thy hose behind ; in vain yon scoar^ 
The wig, alas I uneurl*d, admits the shower. 
So ikeroe Alecto's snaky tresses feU, 
When Orpheus diarm'd die rigorous pewen of hel^ 
Or thus hwng Ghracns^ beard, with briny dew- 
Clotted and straight, when first his amerons ftarw 
Surprised the bathing fair; the frighted aaaid 
Now stands a rode, transform'd by Circe's aid. 

Good houaewires all the winter's rage de sph e ^ 
Defended by the riding-hood's dvguMe : 
Or underneath di* umbrella's oily shade. 
Safe throngh the wet on clinking pattens t r eed. 
Let Persian dames th* umbrella's ribs display. 
To guard dieir beauties from the sunny ray ; 
Or sweating slares su ppoil the shady load. 
When eastern monarchs shew their stfbte alraad : 
Britain in winter only knows its aid, 
IbjriMitffiunflhillydioweratkM^nXkSnt'Bald^ - 



.- ..^.M.!. ucu&u we pooitry fei 
Martha (her careful mother'a name) ihe \n 
But now her careflDLl mother waa no more 
WhOat on her father's knee the damael pli 
Patty he fondly calPd the smiliog maid; 
Aa yean increaa'd, her raddy heauty grew 
And Patty'a fame o'er all the village flew. 

Soon aa the gray-ey'd morning atreaka tl 
And in the doubtful day the woodoock fliei 
Her cleanly pail the pretty houaewife bear. 
And ainging to the distant field repairs: 
And when the plains with evening dews ai 
The milky burden smokes upon her head. 
Deep, through a miry lane she picked her ' 
Above her ancle rose the chalky clay. 

Vulcan by chance the gloomy maiden ejfi 
With innocence and beauty in her eyes. 
He saw, he lov*d ; for yet he ne'er had knoi 
Sweet innocence and beauty meet in one. 
Ah Muldber I recal thy nuptial vowa. 
Think on the graces of thy Paphian Bpous6» 
Think how her eyes dart inexhausted chara 
And canat thou leave her bed for Patty's an 

The Lemnian power forsakes the realma i 
Hia boaom Brino»»»»«>» — =** • 
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At fint she coyly erery kiM withstood. 
And all her cheek was fliuh'd with modest hlood: 
Witii h eadless nails he now snrroonds her shoasy 
To saTO h^r steps from rains and piercing dews; 
She Bk'd his soothing tales, his presents wore. 
And granted kisses, hnt wonld grant no more. 
Yet irinter chin'd her feet, with cold she pines. 
And on herdieek the foding rose declines; 
No more her hnmid eyes their lostre boast. 
And in hoarse sounds her melting yuice is lost. 

This Ynlcan saw, and in his heayenly thought, 
A new machine mechanic fancy wrought, 
Abore the mire her shelter'd steps to raise, - 
And bear her safely through the wintry ways ; 
Straii^t fhe new engine on the anyil glows. 
And tiie pale virgin on the patten rose. 
No more her lungs are shook with drooping Atnam, 
And en her cheek reviving beauty blooms. 
The god obtain'd his suit; though flattery fail. 
P res e nts widi female virtue must prevail. 
The patten now supports each frugal dame, ' 
Which from the Uue-eyed Patty takes the name. 

BOOK II. 

Of Walking the Streeto by Day. 

Thus far the muse has trac'd in useful lays 
The proper implements for wintry ways ; 
Has taught Uie walker, with judicious eyes. 
To rMd the vaiioas warnings of the skies. 
Now venture, muse, from home to range the town. 
And for the public safety risk thy own. 

For CAse and for dispatch, the morning 'sheet; 
No tiAae of passengers the street molest. 
Ton H see a draggled damselj here and there. 
From BilWngsgate her fishy traffic bear ; 
On doors the sallow milk-maid chalks her gains. 
Ah I how nnlike the milk-maid of the pUdnsI 
Befim proud gates attending asses bray. 
Or arrogate with solemn pace the way; 
These frtve physsdans with their n^iOc^ Oemwk, 
ne Jore-siek maid and dwindling iMaA t«gi^% 



— ^« m^votm wna paioiig cnes 
If doth'd in Uack, yon tread tlie tasy to 
Or if diitingnuh'd by the rerwend gown» 
Three trades avoid; oft in the minglinf pn 
The barber** apron ■oils the sable dress; 
Shan the pexfamer^ tondi witii eantiovM c 
Nor letlhe baker*s step adrance too nigh: 
Ye walkers too that yonthfol eoloara wear, 
Three sullen trades aToid with equal care; 
The little chimney-sweeper skulks along. 
And marks with sooty stains Ihe heedless tl 
When smaU-coaT'mumuns in tkib hoarser ti 
From smutty dangers guard tiiy tfireaten'dt 
The dust-man's dart offends thy <ADtfaes and 
When through the street a doud of ashes fli 
But whether black or lighter dyes are worn. 
The chandler's basket, on his shoulder bom< 
With tallow spots thy coat; resign the way 
To shun the surly botcher's greasy tray. 
Butchers whose hands are djr'd widi blood'sl 
And always foremost in the hangman's tndn 

Let due oiTilities be strictly paid, 
The wall surrender to the hooded maid. 
Nor let thy sturdy elbow's hasty rage 
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Fut when the bully, with assuming pace. 

Cocks his broad hat, edg'd round with tamiih'd lace 

Yield not the way ; defy his strutting pride. 

And thrust him to the muddy kennel's side ; 

He nerer turns again, nor dares oppoee. 

But mutters coward curses as he goes. 

If drawn by business to a street unknown^ 
Let the sworn porter point thee through thi^ tows; 
Be sure obaerre the signs, for signs remain, 
like fidthful landmarks to the walking train. 
Seek not from 'prentices to learn the way. 
Those fabling boys will turn thy steps astray ; 
Ask Uie grave tradesman to direct thee right. 
He ne'er deceives, but when he profits by 't. 

Where fam'd St. Giles's ancient limits spread. 
An inrail'd column rears its lofty head. 
Here to seven streets seven dials count the day. 
And from each other catch the circling ray. 
Here oft the peasant, with inquiring face, 
Bewilder'd, trudges on from place to place; 
He dwells on every sign with stupid gaae. 
Enters the narrow allele's doubtful maze. 
Tries every winding court and street in vain. 
And doubles o'er his weary steps again.' 
Thus hardy Theseus with intrepid feet, 
Travers'd the dangerous labyrinth of Crete ; 
But stiU the wandering passes forc'd his stay» 
till Ariadne's clue unwinds the way. 
But do not thou, like' that bold chief, confide 
Thy venturous footsteps to a female guide; 
She'll lead thee with delusive smiles along. 
Dive in thy fob, and drop thee in the throng. 

When waggi^ boys the stunted besom ply 
To rid the slabby pavement ; pass not by 
Bre tibon hast held their hands ; some heedless flirt 
Vnui overspread thy calves with spattering dirt. 
Where porter hogsheads roll from carts aslope. 
Or brewers down steep cellars stretch the ropot 
Where counted billets are by car^men tost, 
■ Stay thy rash step, and walk without the post. 

What though the gathering mire thy te«X\MBc&iwt« 
Tie noice ofiudnatrj is always ae9«« 



in seeJt anHran ; the Tioe the mnBarcfa lor'd 
Soon throngh the wide ethereal court impnrr 
And e'en the proiide«t goddess now and than 
Would lodge a night among the sons of men; 
To Tulgar deities descends the fashion. 
Each, like her betters, had her earthly paHim 
Then Oloacina* (goddess of the tide 
Whose sable streams beneath tiie dty giBde) 
Indued the modish flame; the town she row'i 
A mortal soarenger she saw, she lov'd; 
The muddy spots tiiat dry'd upon his face. 
Like female patches, heightened erery graee : 
She gai'd; she sigh'd. For lore can beantieiB i 
In what seems faults to erery common eye. 

Now had the watchman walk'd his second it 
When Gloacina hears the rumbling sound 
Of her brown lorer's cart; for well she know* 
That pleasing thunder : swift the goddess roae» 
And thnragh the streets pursu'd the distant nal 
Her bosom panting with expected joys. 
With the night wandering harlot's air she pasi 
Brushed new his side, and wanton glances cast 
In the black form of cinder wench she came. 
When lore, the hour, the nlar.#i h»A k— .*-»- • ' • 



*'iT. 
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No eheerfol goo^p wiah'd the notiker joy. 
Alone* beneath a hulk gfae dropt I3ie boy. 

The duM through Tarioiu riBks in yean loftov*!, 
At first a beggar's brat, compassion moT*d ; 
Hie iafant toBgne soon learnt the canting arty 
Knew aU the prayers and whines to tooch the heart. 

Oh happy nnown'd youths, yoor limbs can bear 
The scotching dog-star and the winter's afar. 
While the rich infant, nnrs'd with care and pate* 
Thirsts with each lieat, and coughs with every rai»! 

The goddem long had marked the child's dktiMs, 
And long had soaght kiis sufferings to re dr e w ; 
She prays the gods to take the fondling's part. 
To teach his hands some beneficial art 
Practis'd in streets: the gods her soit aDow'd, 
And made him useful to the walking crowds 
To deaase tiie miry feet, and o'er the shoe 
With nimble skill the glossy Mack renew : 
Eadi power contributes to reliere the poor} 
t¥idi the strong bristles of the mighty boav 
Diana forms his brush; the god ef day 
A tripod giyes, amid the crowded way 
To raise the dirty foot, and ease lus toil; 
Kind Neptnne fills his rase with fetid oil 
Prest from th' enomuius whale: the god of flrt» 
From whose dominions smoky donds asyire. 
Among Aese generous presents joins his part^ 
And aids with soot the new japanning art; 
Pleased she receives the gifts; she dowswaid glldtm 
lights ia Fleet-ditch, and shoots beneatt the tilee. 

Now dawns the mom, the sturdy lad awakee. 
Leaps from his stall, his tangled hair he shahsa. 
Thea leaning o'er the rails he musing stood. 
And ▼iew'd below the black canal of mud. 
Where oommou-sbores a lulling murmur keep. 
Whose torrents rush from Holbornis faUl steep: 
Pensire through idleness, tears flow'd apace. 
Which eas'd his loaded heart, and wash'd hia Um\ 
Atlovtb he sighing cryd: ThatV>i\a\AMX, 
Wbaie infant lips have draiu'd a iiMiClAe^»>itew^% 
But happier Ur are those Of eac^ Ve lKa««(»^^» 
What^ hotb a father and a motSkav virBk\ 
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Setimn retreat; here, ^ck as haflatonei poor, 
Tandpsy andhalf-hatch'd eggs (a mingled iliower). 
Among the rabble rain ; wme random throw 
May with the tridUing yolk thy cheek o*erflow. 

Thoni^ exjledition bids, yet nerer stray 
Where no rang'd jHMts defend ttie ragged way. 
Here laden carts with ttiimdering waggons meet. 
Wheels- dash with wheels, and bar the narrow 

street; 
The lashing whip resounds, the horses strain. 
And blood in anguish bursts the swelling yein.' 
O barbarous men, your cruel breasts assuage. 
Why Tent ye on the generous steed your raget 
Does not his service earn your daily breadt 
Your wives, your children, by his labours fedl 
If, as the Samian taught, the soul revives. 
And, shifting seats, in other bodies lives; 
Severe shall be the brutal coachman's change, 
Domn'd in a hackney-horse the town to range ; 
Car^nen, transform'd, the groaning load shall draw. 
Whom other tyrants veith the lash shall awe. 

Who would of Watling^street the dangers share. 
When the broad pavement of Cheapside is neart 
Or who that rugged street* would traverse o'er. 
That stretches, O FIeet>ditch, from thy black shore 
To the Tower's moated walls? here steams ascead. 
That, in mix'd fames, the wrinkled nose offend. 
Where chandler's cauldrons boil; where fidiy prey 
Hide the wet staU, long absent fiiom the sea; 
And where the cleaver chops tlie heifer's sp<rf]. 
And .where huge hogsheads sweat the trainy oil. 
Thy breathing nostril hold : but how shall I 
Pass, where in foles Carnavianf cheeses lie ; 
Qieeee, that the table's closing rites denies, 
And liids me with th' unwilling chaplain rise. 

O hear me to the paths of fair PaU-mall, 
Safe are thy pavements, grateful is thy smell ; 
At distance r^ls along the gilded coach. 
Nor sturdy car-men on thy walks encroadi : 
No lets would bar thy ways, were chairs denied. 
The soft supports of laziness and pride ; 

• Tbtmef-ftreet. t ChesUre «ac\aiD!li3q m «aiM^ 



m Biuoiouii uuragBC uie loug iiucxvwueu way. 
Here I remark, each walker'a different faoe» 
\jid in their look their Tariouf bosineM trace* 
riie broker here bis epacioiu beaver wears, 
[Jpon his brow sit jealoasies and cares; 
Bent on some mnrtgage (to avoid raproadi) 
tie seeks bye^treets, and sayes th* expenslTt 
Soft, at low doors, old lechers tap their cane, 
?or fair recluse* who travels Dniry>lane; 
flere roams, anoornVd* the lavish rake, to dnm 
iis Fleet-street draper's everlasting don. 

Careful observers, stadions of the town. 
Shun the misfortunes that disgrace the down 
Jatempted, they contemn the jngs^ei's feats. 
Pass by the Mease; nor try tbe thimbles'* eheals. 
When drays bound hi|^, they never cross behind, 
Where bubbliog jrest is blown by gusts of windc 
llnd when up Lndgate-hiU huge carta move slov. 
Par from the straining ateeds securely go. 
Whose dashing hooli behind them fling the mirv, 
\n6. mark wiUi mnddy Uots the gaaing 'squire. 
The Parthian thus his jav'lin backward throws. 
And as he flies inCeats punning foes. 

The thoughtless wits shall frequent forfeits pay. 
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lid J teach the maid, when tomnts poar, 
teehelter tram the sudden shower t 
fin heet her ready hand inform, 
r spread pettiouat to fence the storm, 
c puSx walker know the warning sign, 
rhispa of straw depend upon Uie twine 
le close street; that then the payer's art 
f the ways, denied to coach and cart? 
■owe not that the coachman lashing by, 
tfi his flourish cnti the heedless eye; 
r|un he takes his stand, to wait a fare, 
ones' foreheads diun the winter's airt 
rOl I roam when summer's sultry rays 
athedry ground, and spread with dust the wnys| 
1 whirling gusts the rapid atoms rise, 
ke o'er the pavement, and inTolve the skiee. 
'inter my theme confines ; whose nitry wind 
II crust the slabby mire, and kennels bind; 
1 bids the snow descend in flaky sheets, 
1 in her hoary mantle clothe the streets. 
; not-the Ti]t(in tread these slippery roads, 
) gKdiering fleece the hollow patten loads; 
t if thy Ibotskeps slide with clotted frost, 
Ike off tiie breaking balls against the post. 
ri]0&t wheel the passing coaches roll; 
look behind and ward the threatening pole, 
hardoi'd orbs the schotil-boy moulds the snow, 
aark the coachman with a dexterous throw, 
ly do you, boys, ^e kennel's surface spread, 
tempt with faitiilees pass the matron's treadt 
w can yon lani^ to see the damsel spurn, 
k in your frauds, and her green stocking moum f 
White's the hamess'd chairman idly stands, 
1 swings around his waist his tinf^g hands; 
I sempstress speeds to 'Change with red^tipp'd nose; 
I Belgian stove beneatii her footstool glows; 
Imlf'Whlpt mnsUn needles useless lie, 
1 shutdMooks across the counter fly. 
lee sports warm harmless ; why then will ye prove, 
mded maids, the dangerous flame of love? 
71iere Coivent<Oarden's funous temple stands, 
ttftMifti th« work of lonee* InoBDrnXiX'^a^^ 



Tbe ball now slums the street, now soars on '. 
The dexterous glazier strong returns the booi 
And jingling sashes on the penthouse aoimd. 
O roving muse, recal that wondnras yaar. 
When winter reign'd in bleak Britannia's aii 
When hoary .Thames, with frosted osiers etv 
Was three long moons in icy fetters bound; 
The waterman, forlorn along the shore* 
Pensiye redines upon his useless oar. 
See hamess'd steeds desert the stony town ; 
And wander roads unstable, not their own : 
Wheeb o!er the hardened water smoothly |^ 
And raze, with whiteo'd tracks, the slippery 
Here the fat cook pUes high the blazing fire. 
And scarce the spit can turn the steer entire. 
Booths sudden hide the Thames, long streets 
And numerous games proclaim the crowded t 
So when a general bids the martial train 
Spread their encampments o*er the spacious | 
Thick-rising camps a canvas city build. 
And the loud dice reimnnil thrmiflrh all thuilfili 
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All Don 1 an mortals imut resign their breath, 
And indnatry itself suhmit to death I 
The cracking crystal yields, she sinks, she dies. 
Her head, chopt off, from her lost shoulders AIm; 
Pippiiui she cried, hut death her Toice confounds. 
And ptp-pip-pip along the ice resounds. 

So when the Thracian furies Orpheus tore. 
And left his bleeding trunk deform'd with gore. 
His seTer'd head floats down the silver tide. 
His yet warm tongue for his lost consort cried ; 
Borydice, with quivering Toice he moum*dj 
And Heber's banks Eurydice retum'd. 

Bat now the western gale the flood unbinds. 
And Mackening clouds moye on with warmer winds. 
The wooden town its frail foundation leaves. 
And Thames* full urn rolls down its plenteous waves; 
From erery pent-house stteams the fleeting snow. 
And widi dissolving frost the pavements flow. 

Bzperienc'd men, inur'd to city ways. 
Need not the calendar to count their days. 
When through the town with slow and solemn air, 
Led by Hke nostril, walks the muzzled bear; 
Beliind him moves mioc*>tically dull, 
The pride of Hockley-hole, the surly bull : 
Learn hence the periods of the week to name, 
Mondays and Thursdays are the days of game. 

When fishy stalls with double store are laid ; 
The golden-bellied carp, the broad finn'd maid, 
Red-epeckled trouts, the salmon's silver joul. 
Hie jointvd lobster, and uoscaly sole, 
4nd lusdoos scallops to allure the tastes 
Of rigid zealots to delicious fasts ; 
Wednesdays and Fridays you 11 observe from hence. 
Days, when our sires were doom'd to abstinence. 

When dirty waters from balconies drop, 
And dexterous damsels twirl the sprinkling mop. 
And cleanse the spatter'd sash, and scrub the stairs; 
Know Saturday's oonclusiTe mom appears. 

Snooessive cries the season's change declare. 
And mark the monthly progress of the year. 
Oaik, how the streets with treble voices ring» 
To sell the hoooleoBs product of the tpii&gV 

K 



Then judge the festiTal of Christmafi oear, 
Christmas the joyons jieriod of the year. 
Now with bright holly all your temples BtroW, 
With laurel green , and sacred mUdetoe. 
NoWyheftTen-bom Charity, thy blessinga ihed, 
Bid meagre want uprear her sickly head : 
Bid shirering limbs be warm; let Plenty's bowl 
In hnmUe roofs make glad the needy booL 
See, see, the hea-ren-born maid her blessinga die 
Lo ! meagre Want nprears her sickly head t 
Cloth'd are the naked, and the needy glad, 
While selfish Ayarice alone is sad. 

Proad coaches pass regardless of the moan 
Of infant orphans, and the widow's groan; 
While oharity still mores the walker's mliid. 
His lidiral parse relieves the lame and Mind^ 
Jadiceody thy half-pence are bestow'd. 
Where the laborious beggar sweeps the road. 
Whate'er you giro, giro ever at demand. 
Nor let old-age long stretch his palsied hand ; 
Those who give late aro importon'd each day, 
And still are teas'd because they still delay. 
If e'er liie miser durst his farthings spare. 
Ha ihinlv Boreads them through the public p^uai 
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jltvres, o*er a camp, with hovering iUght, 
iff up the fatare carnage of the fight. 

^re canst thou pass, unmindful of a prayer* 
iliat heaTen in mercy may thy brother spare 1 

Come, F • • • sincere, experienc'd friend. 
Thy fariefr, thy deeds, and e'en thy fees swpcitd; 
Come, let ns leave the Temple's silent walls. 
Me business to my distant lodging calk : 
Through the long Strand together let us stray : 
With thee conversiag I forget the way. 
Behold that narrow street which steep desotnds, 
Whoee building to the slimy shore extends} 
Here Arundel's fam*d structure rear'd its fraOM, 
The street alone retains the empty name } 
Where Titian's glowing pvint the canvas wanned. 
And RaqphaePs fair design, with judgment, charm'd, 
Vow hangs the bell-man '« song, and pasted here 
The otdoor'd prints of Overton appear. 
Where statues breath'd, the work of Phidias' hand 
A wooden pump, or lonely watch*house standSi 
There Essex' stately pile adorn'd the shore, 
Thete Cecil's, Bedford'i*, Villers' now no more. 
Yet Burlingtim'sfair palace still renuuns ; 
Beauty within, without proportion reigns, 
Beneedi his eye declining art revives. 
The wall with animated picture lives; 
lliere Handel strikes the strings, the mdtinf sti 
Tkanspcnts the soul, and Uirills through every t 
There oft I enter (but with cleaner shoes). 
For Boriingtofk's belov'd by every muse. 

O ye associate walkers, O my friends. 
Upon your state what happiness attends ! 
What, though no ooach to frequent virit rolle, 
Nor for your shilling chairmen sling their pole 
Yet still your nerves rheumatic pains defy, 
Nor leay jaundice dulls your saffron eire: 
No weatiBg cou|^ discharges sounds of death 
Nor wheeling eathma heaves in vain for brer 
Nor firoin year restless couch is heard the gr 
Of burning gmit, or sedentary stone* 
Let odMDM in the jolting ooach confide, 
* . u«frv boat the Thames ^t\AA\ 



lue legB augomteay ana tne Drocen armsT 
I 're seen a bean, in some ill-fated hour» 
When o'er the stones chok'd kennels swell the al 
In gilded chariot loll ; he with disdain 
Views spatter'd passengers all drench'd in rali 
With mod flll'd high, the rumbling cart drawa 
Now mle thy prancing steeds, lac'd charioteei 
The dust-man lashes on with spitefal rage. 
His ponderous spokes thy painted wheel enga| 
Cnuh'd is thy pride, down falls the shrieking 
The slabby payement crystal fragments strow. 
Black floods of mire th' embroidered coat disgr 
And mud. enwraps the honours of his face. 
So when dread Joto the son of Phoebus hurl'd 
Scar'd with dark thunder, to the nether worid 
The headstrong coursers tore the silrer reins. 
And the sun's beamy ruin gilds the plains. 

If the pale walker pant with weakening ilia, 
Hia sickly hand is stor*d with friendly bills ; 
From hence he learns the seventh-bom doctor* 
From hence he learns the cheapest tailor's nti 
Shall the large mutton smoke upon your boi 
Such, Newg^ate's copious maxket best affords. 
Wouldst tium with mighty beef augment thy d 
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ire, like the bee, that od industrious \\iiig 
•llects the various odours of the spring, 
. alken» at leisure, learning's flowers may spo/1, 
Nor watch the wasting of the midnight oil. 
May morals snatch from Plutarch's tatter'd page, 
A mfldew'd Bacon, or Stagyra's sage. 
Here Baunf ring 'prentices o'er Otway weep» 
O'er CkmgreTe smilot or over D * * sleep ; 
Pleas'd sempstresses the Lock's fam'd Bape unfold* 
And Squirts* read Garth, 'till ajKoems grow cold. 

O lintot, let my labours obrious lie, 
Rang'd on thy stall, for every curions eye; 
So shall the poor these precepts gratis know, 
And to my verse their future safeties owe. 
What walker shall his mean ambition, fix 
On the false lustre of a coach and six t 

Let tlie Tain ▼irgin, lur'd by glaring show. 

Sigh for the liveries of the embroider'd bean. 
See yof& bright chariot on its braces swing. 

With Flanders' mares, and on an arched spring ! 

That wretch, to gain an equipage and plaoe» 

Betrayd his sister to a lewd embrace. 

Ihis coach that with the blazun'd 'scutcheon glovTi, 

Vain c#hia unknown race, the coxcomb shews* 

Here the hrib'd lawyer, sunk in velvet, sleeps ; 

The etervii^ orphan, as he passes, weeps ; 

There flames a fool, begirt with tinsell'd slaves, 

Who wnstea the wealth of a whole race of knaves. 

That other, with a clustering train behind, 

Owes his new honours to a sordid mind. 

TUe next in court fidelity excels. 

The puhiic rifles, and his country sells. 

May the proud chariot never be my fate. 

If pmchae'd at so mean, so dear a rate ; 

rather give me sweet content on foot. 

Wrapt in my virtue, and a good Surtoutl 

• The aaae of aa apotiiecary** boy, la the poem of the Dls> 



Now G]rntiii« iiam*d, fair re^^nc oi lue lu^u.. 
At sight of thee the villain Bhe%the8 hit Bword, 
Nor scales the wall, to steal the wealthy ho«rd. 
O may thy silver lamp from heaven's high bowa 
Direct my footsteps in the midnight hoar I 
When night ftrst bids the twinkling stara appear 
Or with her doady Test enwraps the air. 
Then swarms the biwy street ; with cantion trcM 
Where the shop-windows falling threat thy head 
Now labourers home return, and join their streai 
To bear tiie tottering plank, or ladder's length ; 
Still fix thy eyes intent upon the throng. 
And as the passes open, wind along. 

Where the fair columns of St. Clement stand. 
Whose straiten'd bounds encroach up<m the Stra 
Where the low pent-house bows the walkei^i Imi 
And the rough pavement wounds the yieldiag tn 
Where not a post protects the narrow space. 
And strong in twines, combs dangle in tbj fcee ; 
Summon at once thy courage, rouse thy care. 
Stand firm, look back, be resolute, beware; 
Forth issuing from steep lanes, the c(dlier^i atee^ 
Drag the black load; another cart succeeds, 
Tamii follows team, crowds heap'd on crowds a} 
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A the high box they whirl t 
.d with the twining la^h their 
.iieir rage fenncnta, more dange 
And tlie blood giuhet down thei 
And now on foot the frowning \ 
And with their ponderoiu fi«ti i 
Blow answers blow, their ehw 

blood, 
Tin down they fall, and grapplii 
So when two boars, in wild Yte 
Or on Wes^alia'a fattening ct 
Gnash their sharp tusks, and ro 
Dispmte the reign of some loxoi 
In the black iood they wallow 
Till their arm'd Jaws distil wia 
Where the nob gathers, swif 
Nor idly mingle in the noisy tb 
Lnr'd by the silver hilt, amid t 
The subtle artist will thy side 
Nor is tiie flaaen wig with sa/ 
High on the shoulder in a bat 
Lurks the sly boy ; whose hw 
Flocks off the eorling honou 
Here dires the skulking thie 
And unfelt fingers make thy 
Wliere*s now thy watch, w 
And thy lata snttff>box is w 
Bat lo I his bolder thefts m 
Swift from his prey the sci 
Dexthrous he 'scapes the ct 
Whilst erery honest tongi 
So speeds the wily fox, a 
Who lately ftleh'd the tui 
Hoands fd^wing hound 
And iiqur'd tenants join 
Breathless he stumbling 
Why did not honest wo 

g^*d by rough hands. 

And stretch*d beneath 

Or plaiic*d in miry po 

Mud diokes his moutl 

• Mew- Forest In Ha 



And Greece and Troy retreat on either lide. 

If the mde thnmg ponr on with fariooB p«ce. 
And hap to break thee from a friend's einbraoe» 
Stop short; nor straggle through the crowd in t 
But watch with careful eye the passing train. 
Yet I (perhaps too fond) if chance the tide 
Tumultaoos, bear my partner from my stde. 
Impatient yentore back ; despising harm» 
I force my passage where the th>^kest swarm. 
Thus his lost bride the Trojan sought in rain 
Through night, and arms, and flames, and hilJl of i 
Thus Nisus wander'd o'er the pathless grore. 
To find tiie brare companion of his love. 
The pathless grove in vain he wanders o'er: 
£ur3ralus, alas ! is now no more. 

That walker, who, regardless of his pac«. 
Turns oft to pore upon the damsel's face, 
From side to side by thrusting elbows tost. 
Shall strike his aching breast against the pott; 
Or water daah'd from fishy stalls shall stain 
His hapless coat with spirts of scaly rain. 
But if unwarily he chance to stray. 
Where twirling turnstiles intercept the way, 
The thwarting passenger shall force them roond. 
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Behind thee rollingi with insidious pacCf 
Shall mark thy stqdung with a miry trace. 
Let not tliy vent'rous atepa approach too lUfk, 
Where, gapinf wide, low ateepy cellars lie ; 
Shoald thy shoo wrench aside, down, down yc« ftU, 
And orertnm the scolding huckster's stall. 
The aooldinf huckater shall not o'er thee moan. 
Bat peQoe exact for nnta and pears o'erthrown. 

Tlkoagh yoa ihnnigh cleanlier alleys wind by 4ay, 
To shmi the hurries of the public way> 
Yet ne'er to those dark paths by night retii*; 
Mind only safety and contemn the mire ; 
Then no imperrious courts thy haste detain^ 
Ner eneering ale-wirea bid thee turn again* 

Where Unooln's-lan, wide space, is rail'd araand. 
Croaa not with venfrous etepe ; there oft is fomsd 
The lurking thief, who, while the day>li|^t shaae. 
Made die walls e<sho with his begging tone; 
That cratch, which late oompastiain moT'd, shall wovad 
Thy bleeding head, and fell thee to the ground. 
Theogh thoa art tempted by the link-man's call, 
Yet trnat ham not along the lonely wall ; 
In tbe midway he'll quench the flaming brand. 
And share the booty with the pilfering band. 
Still keep the public streets, where oily rays 
Shot tnm the cryatal lamp, o'eraiHread the ways. 

Happj Auguatal law«defended town I 
Han no dack l«ntema shade the Tillain's frown ; 
No SpaniehjealiNuics thy lanes infest, 
Ner Bonan Tengeance stabs th' unwary breoat; 
Here tynouky ne'er lifts her purple hand. 
Bat liberty and justice guard the land} 
No bi a v o es here profess the bloody trade, 
Ner la tlui church the murderer's refuge mada. 

Let not the dMdrman with assuming stride, 
Piaaa near tbe wall, and rudely thrust thy sidai 
Tha lawB ha^e set him bounds ; his servile feet 
Should ne'er encroach where posts defend the stieet 
Yet who tto footman's arrogance ean quell, 
Wheae Hmnbeau gilds the sashes of Pall*mall, 
When is long rank a train of tondice flama. 
To Uglit tkf nldA^ght visita of th« ^acDM\ 

K 2 
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BraT'd by tiie baU3^s oatius or thnacenui|{ ..^ 

I need not ■triot enjoin the pocket's care, 
When from the crowded fHay thoa lead'et (he fair; 
Who has not here, or watdi, or snnff-box 1oet» 
Or handkerchiefli that India's shnttle booatf 

O I may d&y Tirtae guard thee throagh the raadii 
Of Drory's maxy courts, and dark abodes. 
The harlots* goUeful paOiSy who nightly stand, 
Where Kattiarine-street descends into the Strand. 
Saj, vagrant mnse, their wiles and subtle arts. 
To lure the strangem* unsuspecting hearts : 
So i»haI1 our youth on healthfioil sinews tread, 
And city dieeks grow warm with rural red. 

'Tis she who nightly strolls with sauntering pac 
No stubborn stays her yielding shape embrace ; 
Beneath the lamp her tawdry rtbands glare. 
The new-scour'd manteau, and the slattern air; 
High-draggled petticoats her travels shew. 
And hollow cheeks with artful blushes glow ; 
With flattering sounds she soothes tiie credulous 
My noble captaiu I charmer I lore I my dear I 
In riding-hood near t«Tem-doors she plies, 
Or muffled pinners hide her livid eyes. 

— ^ **andbox she delights to range. 
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I katw a ytMUM, who for thint of gftia. 
To tlie gfootcity drove from Devon's plain 
Hb niOMHNM lowing herd ; his herds he sold, 
JMid hii deep leathern pocket bagg'd with gold ; 
Drawn by a frandful nymph, he gased, he ilgh'd; 
Unndoidfnl of his home, and distent bride, 
8ho Ifltde the willing Tiotxm to his doein» 
Hitooi^ winding alleys to her cobweb roem» 
Thtaea ihrongfa the streets he reels, from poet lo pest; 
YaUant with wine, nor knows his treasure leeL 
The Tagrant wretdk the assembled watchmen spies, 
He wavee hie hanger, and their poles defiee; 
Deep in the raond-hoase pent all night he moiee, 
And the next mom in rain his fate dei^ores. 

Ah haplees swain, imiis'd to pains and Ills t 
Oanet thou forego roast>beef for nanseons pills t 
How wttt thon lift to hearen thy eyes and hands. 
When Att long scroll the sui^eon's fees demands f 
Or «lse(ya gods avert that worst disgrace) 
l^y min'd noee falls level with thy face. 
Then diall thy wife thy loathsome kin disdain. 
And wholeso m e neighbours from thy mvg refrain. 

Yet tiiere are watchmen who with friendly ligh^ 
WUl teach thy reeling steps to tread aright; 
for eizpenee will support thy helpless arm. 
And home oondnetthee, safe from nightly hann; 
Bat if they ehake their lanterns from afar 
Te call their brediren to confederate war, 
IVken micas resiet their power; if hapless you 
Should chance to wander with tho scouring orew ; 
ThnB^|(h fwtane lead thee captive, ne'er despair, 
Bnt seek the eenstable's considerate ear; 
He wffl reverse the watchman's harsh decree* 
Mov*d by the rhetoric of a silver fee. 
Thas, would yea gain some favonrite courtier's 

wordf 
Fee not the petty derks, but bribe my lord. 

K«w ie the time that rakes their revde keep: 
Kindlers of riot, enemies of sleep. 
His scattai'd pence the flyiog Nickei* flings. 
And with the copper shower the casem«at rl&f^. 

• Ontlemm-who delighted iobTeaV.nVaAo^*^^ViL\\-\«».^^« 



So Regains t« sare his country died. 

Where a dim gleam the paly lantern throws 
O'er the mid pavement, heapy rubbish grows; 
Or arching vaults their gaping jaws extend, . 
Or the dark caves to common-shores descend. 
Oft by the winds extinct the signal lies. 
Or smother'd in the glimmering socket dies. 
Ere night has half-roll*d round her ebon thnmi 
In the wide golf the shattered coach o'erthrowi 
Sinks with the snorting steeds: the reins an' fa 
And from the crAckling axle flies the spoke. 
So whoi fam'd Eddystone's far-shooting ray. 
That led the sailor through the stormy way, 
Was from its rocky roots by billows torn, 
And the high turret in the whirlwind bcnma. 
Fleets bulg'd their sides against the craggy lam 
And pitdiy ruins blacken'd all the strand. 

Who then through night would hire the Iwr 
And who would choose the rattling wheel lior s 

But hark I distress with screaming voice i 
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IfoT'd hf fhe mother's streaming eyes and prayerv. 
The helpless infant throogh the flame he bears, 
With BO less firtae, than throngh hostile fire 
The Dardaa hero bore his aged sire. 
See fareeftQ engines spout their levell'd streams, 
To quench the Maze that runs along the beams ; 
The grappling hook plucks rafters from the walls. 
And heaps on heaps the smoky ruin falls. 
Blofwn by strong winds the fiery tempest roars, 
Beam dowB new walls, and pours along the floors; 
The hearens are all a-blaze, the face of night 
Is oorer'd with a sanguine dreadful light : 
TwMS such a light inTolv'd thy tower, O Rome, 
The dire presage of mighty Csesar's doom. 
Whan the sun reil'd in rust his mourning head. 
And frightful prodigies the skies o'erspread. 
Hark! the drum thunders I far, ye crowds, retire. 
Behold ! the ready match is tipt with fire. 
The nitrous store is laid, the smutty train 
With running blaie awakes the barrelled grain ; 
Flames sudden wrap the walls ; with sullen sound 
The shatter'd pile sinks on the smoky g^^ound. 
So when the year shall have rerolT^d the date. 
The ineyitable hour of Naples' fate. 
Her sapp'd foundations shall with thunder shake. 
And heave and toss upon the sulphurous lake ; 
Earth's womb at once the fiery flood shall rend. 
And in the abyss her plunging towers descend. 
Consider, reader, what fatigues I've known. 
The toils, the i^erils of the wintry town : 
What riots seen, what bustling crowds I boi'd» 
How oft I cross'd where carts and coaches roar'd; 
Yet shall I bless my labours, if mankind 
Their future safety from my dangers find. 
Thuatiie bold traveller (inur'd to toil. 
Whose steps have printed Asia's desert soil. 
The barbarous Arab's haunt ; or shivering erost 
Dark Greenland's mountains of eternal frost; 
Whom Providence in length of years restores 
To the wish'd harbour of his native shores) ; 
Sets forth his journals to the public view. 
To cautioiD/ hy bia woes, the wandering crew. 



A BALLAD. 
I. 

'TwAS wfam the seas were rouisg 

With hoUow bUBts of wind ; 
A damsel lay deploring, 

All on a rock reclin'd. 
Wide o'er the roaring biUowe 

She cast a wistful look ; 
Her head was crown'd with wiUows, 

That tremble o'er the brook. 

II. 

Twelre months are gone and oyer. 

And nine long tedious days. 
Why didst tiion, Tent'rons loyer. 

Why didst thou trust the seast 
Cease, cease, thou cruel ocean. 

And liet my lover rest : 
Ah I what 's thy troubled motion 

Te that within my breastT 

III. 
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IV. 
■How can they say that nature 

Has nothing made in yain ; 
Why then beneath the water 

Should hideouB rocks remain ? 
No eyes the rocks discorer. 

That lurk beneath the deep, 
To wreck the wandering lover. 

And leaye the maid to weep. 

V. 

All melancholy lying, 

Thus wail'd she for her dear ; 
Repaid each blast with sighing, 

Each billow with a tear; 
When, o'er the white wave stooping, 

His floating corpse she spied; 
Then like a lily drooping. 

She bow'd her head and died. 

SWEET WILLIAM'S FAREWELL 
TO BLACK-EYED SUSAN. 

A BALLAD. 

All in the Downs the fleet was moor'd. 

The streamers waving in the wind. 
When black-eyed Susan came on board. 
Oh! where shall I my true love find I 
Tell me, ye jorial sailors, tell me true. 
If my sweet William sails among the crew. 

II. 
WilUam, who high upon the yard, 

Roek'd with the billows to and fro. 
Soon as her well-known roice he heard 
He sigh'd and cast his eyes below : 
The cord slides swiftly through his glowing hand«. 
And (quick as lightning) on the deck he stands. 

IIL 
So the sweet lark, high-pois'd in air, 

Shpts dose his pinions to his breast 
(If, chance, his mate's shrill call he hear)« 

And dropa at once into tiex neat. 



The faithful compass that still points to 

V. 
Beliere not what the landmen say. 

Who tempt with doubts thy oonstai 
They H tell thee, sailors, wlien awa5 
In 9Tery pert » mistress find. 
Yes, yes, believe them when they tell f 
For thoa art present wheresoever I go. 

VI. 
If to far India's coast we sail. 

Thy eyes are seen in diamonds brig 
Thy breath is Afnc's spicy gale. 
Thy skin is ivory, so white. 
Thus erery beauteous object that I Tiev 
Wakes in my son! some charms of lore 

VII. 

Though batde calls me from thy armi 
Let not my pretty Susan mourn; 
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VISIONS IN VERSE. 



AN 

EPISTLE TO THE READER. 

A.UTBORfl, you know, of greatest fame, 

Throng modesty suppress their name; 

And would yott wish me to rereal 

What these superior wits conceal f 

Forego the search, my curious friend. 

And hiuhand time to better end. 

All my ambition is, I own. 

To profit and to please nnluiown ; 

like streams sapply'd from springs below, 

Which scatter blessings as they flow. 

Were you diseased, or press'd with pain. 
Straight you'd apply to Warwick-lane ;* 
The thoughtful doctor feels yoor pulse 
(No matter whether Mead or Hulse), 
Writes — Arabic to you and me, — 
Then signs his hand, and takes his fee. 
Now, should the sage omit his name. 
Would not the cure remain the samet 
Not but physicians sign their bill. 
Or when they cure, or when they kiU. 

'Tis often known the mental race 
Their fond ambitious sires disgrace. 
Dar'd I avow a parent's claim. 
Critics might sneer, and friends might bUoM. 
This dang'rous secret let me hide, 
111 tell yon every thing beside. 
Not that it boots the world a tittle. 
Whether the author 's big or little ; 
Or whether fair, or black, or brown ; 
No writer's hue concerns the town. 

I pass the silent roral hour, 
Noslare to wealth, no tool to pow'T. 

• College ofPhyslclani* 



Alive my joy, my treat wken dead. 
And their soft plaues improve my bed. 

My cow rewards me all sbe can 
(Bmtee le«ve ingratitude to man). 
She, daily tiiankfal to her l(nrd. 
Crowns with nectareous sweets my boa 
Am I diseas'df — the cure is known. 
Her sweeter juices mend my own. 

I love my house, and seldom roam. 
Few visits please me more tiian home* 
I pity thai unhappy elf 
Whe loves all company but self. 
By idle passions borne away 
To op'ra, masquerade, or play ; 
Fond of those hives where Folly reigns. 
And Britain's peent receive her chains ; 
Where the pert virgin sUghts a name. 
And sooms to redden into shame. 
But know, my fair (to whom bekng 
The poet and his artless song) 
When female cheeks ref^ise to vlaw. 
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(Few, who tlieir diftnsaads' Ttlme waigli, 
BtjWBO tbbie diamonds e^'ry day) : 
Then, if Sir Plume drew near, and anil'd* 
The parent trembled for her child } 
The finrt advance alann'd her hrvaat ; 
And faney ptctnr'd all the rest* 
But now so nMther fears a foe. 
No danglittfr ebuddera at a bean. 

PlMMTt in all the reigniagr theiDe» 
Onr noon-day thonght, onr midnight dfeail. 
In Folly's chaie umr youths engage* 
And ahtmAeM cmwds of tott'ring age* 
The die, the danee, th' intemp'rata bowl 
With TaiidOB oh^imM engross the ioal. 
Are gold, fatne, health, the terms of tIm t 
The frantic tribes shall pay tha prioet 
But though to rain post they ran, 
Thef 11 Akinh it hard to be undone. 

Do not arraign my want of taste. 
Or sight to ken where joys are plac'd. 
They widely err, who think me blind. 
And I disclaim a Stoic's mind. 
Like yours are my sensations quite ; 
I only strive to feel aright. 
My joys, like streams, glide gently by. 
Though small their chaonel, never dry; 
Keep a still, even, fruitful wave. 
And bless the neighboring meads they lave. 

My fortune (for Til mention all. 
And more than you dare tell) is small ; 
Yet ev'ry friend partakes my store. 
And want goes smiling from my door. 
Will forty shillings warm the breast 
Of worth or industry distressed 1 
This sum I cheerfully impart; 
'Tis fburscore pleasures to my heart. 
And you may make by means like these. 
Five talents ten, whene'er you please. 
Tis trae, my little purse grows light; 
But then I sleep so sweet at night \ 
This grand specific will prevail. 
When all the doctor's opiates f ul. 



Or at the gibbet or the cart : 
Yet always pity, where I can. 
Abhor the guilt, but moarn the man. 

Now the religion of your Poet — 
Does not this little preface shew itt 
My Yisions if yoascan with care» 
Tis ten to one you '11 find it there. 
And if my actions suit my song. 
You can't in conscience think me wrcmg. 
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VISION I. 

Slander. 

iDicribed to Mi« • • • •. 

Mr lovely girl, I write fnr yon ; 
And pray believe my YisioDS true; 
They 11 form your mind to every graoe; 
They il add new beauties to your face: 
And when old age impairs your primOf 
You 'll triumph o*er the spoils of time. 

Childhupd and youth engage my pen* 
Tie labour lOet to talk to men. 
Youth may, perhaps, reform, when wrong. 
Age will not listen to my song. 
He who at fifty is a fool, 
Is far too stubborn grown for school. 

What is that vice which still prevails. 
When almost every passion fails. 
Which with oar very dawn begun. 
Nor ends, but with our setting sun ; 
Which, like a noxious weed, can tpaSL 
The fairest flow'rs, and choke the soUt 
lis Slander, — and, with shame I own, 
The vice of human-kind alone. 

Be Slander then my leading dream. 
Though yon 're a stranger to the theme ; 
Tby softer breast, and honest heart. 
Scorn the defamatory art ; 
Thy soul asserts her native skies, 
Nor asks Detraction's wings to rise; 
In foreign spoils let others shine. 
Intrinsic excellence is thine. 
The bird, in peacock's plumes who shoDe, 
Coold plead no merit of bei own*. 

L 



He 'd steal a precioas gem away. 
Steal what both Indies can't repay I 
Here the stroag pleas of want are rain. 
Or the more impioos p?eas of gaini 
No sinking family to save ! 
No gold to glafc th' insatiate knave I 

Improve the hint of Shakspeare's tongoer 
'Twas thus immortal *Shakspeare song. 
And tmst the bard's unerring rule, 
For Nature was the poef s school. 

As I was nodding in my chair, 
I saw a rueful wild appear : 
No verdure met my aching s^ht. 
But Hemlockf and eold Aconite ; 
Two very pois'nons plants, 'tis true. 
But not so bad as vice to you. 

The dreary prospect spread aroundf 
Deep snow had whiten'd aU the ground f 
A black aflid bvren mountain nigh, 
Expos'd to ev'ry friendieMs sky ! 
Here fonl-month'd Slander lay reclin*d» 
Her snaky tresses histi'd behind : 
' iA bloated toad-stool rais'd her head. 
The plumes of ravens were her bed :' 
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No conquest grac'd Darius' son;* 
By his own numbere half undone! 
flnocMs attended Slander's pow'r, 
She reap'd fresh laoreU ev'ry hoar. 
Her troops a deeper scarlet wore 
Than erer armies knew before. 

No plea diverts the fury's rage^ 
The fury spares nor sex nor age. 
ET*n Merit, with destructive charms. 
Provokes the Tengeance of her arms. 

Whene'er the tyrant sounds to war. 
Her cankered trump is heard afar. 
Pride, irith a heart unknown to yield. 
Commands in chief, and guides tiie field. 
He stalks with vast gigantic stride. 
And scatters fear and ruin wide. 
So the impetuous torrents sweep 
At once whole nations to the deep. 

ReTenge, that baset Hesperian, known 
A diief support of Slander's throne. 
Amidst the bloody crowd is seen. 
The treach'ry brooding in his mien ; 
The monster often changed his gait. 
But march'd resolv'd and fix'd as fate. 
Thus the fell kite, whom huuger stings. 
Now slowly moves his outstretch'd wings; 
Now swift as lightning bears away, 
And darts upon his trembling prey. 

Envy commands a secret band, 
With sword and poison in herliand, 
Around her haggard eye-balls roll ; 
A thousand fiends possess her soul. 
The artful, unraspected spright 
With fatal aim attacks by night. 
Her troops advance with silent tread. 
And stab the hero in his bed ; 

• XerxM, kinjr of Persia, and aon of Darius. He invaded 
Greece with no army consisunr of more than a million of nen 
(■one lay Kore tbao two milUons), who, togelber with their 
csttle, perithed in great measure through the inability of the 
coutnes to supply such a vast tioxt with proriMion. 

f Hesperla includes Italy as well an Spain, and the io.lA.VA^'ato^ 
of koth are remarluible for their re^eaie(v\ ^\«9Q%\t«k^. 



-™ ».c«uag mnoceBoe expiret 

Slan4er amU'd horribly ». to vi 

How wide her dftily«8B«W8ti i 

Around the crowded lereee wai 

Like oriental alarea of state: 

Of eiUier sex whole armies prea 

But chiefly of the fair and best. 

" It a breach of friendship's 

To say what female friends I sa 

Slander asswnes the idol's part, 

Aad claims the tribute of the he 

The best, ixtsome nngoarded. ho 

Have bow'd the knee, and ownN 

™n let the^KMt BotiWKeaT 

What candimr wishes to oonoekl 

If I beheld some faulty fair. 
Much worse delinquents crowdec 
Frelatm m sacred lawn I saw, 
Grave phyaic, and loquacious la^ 
«>omrbers, like summer flies, aboi 
And hungry poets swarm around 
But now my partial story ends. 

If Albion's isle snch^reams ful 
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Gny was Htut matnmis bead by age, 
3er mind by leng experience sage; 
Of erery distant ill afraid. 
And anxious for the simpering maid. 
The Graces danc'd before the fair; 
And white-rob'd Innocence was there. 
The trees with golden fmits were crown*d,- 
And riiring ilow^ adom'd the ground; 
The sun diq^y*d each brighter raj. 
And shone in all the pride of day. 

When Slander sickened at the sight. 
And sknlk^ away to shun the light. 

VISION II. 

Pleasure. 

HiAB, ye ISidr mofhers of our isle, 

l^or scorn your poet's homely style. 

What though my thoughts be -quaint or new, 

1 11 warrant tiiat my doctrine's true: 

Or if ny sentiments be old, - 

Remember, truth is sterling gold. 

You judge it of important weight. 
To keep your rising eflbpriag straight : 
For tills sudi anxious moments fed. 
And ask the friendly aids of steel: 
For tills Import the distant cano. 
Or aUy tiia inoaarch of the main. 
And shall the soul be warp*d aside 
By passioB* prtjndioe, and pride t 
Deformity of heart I call 
The worst deformity of all. 
Tour cares to body are confin*d. 
Few fear obliquity of mind. 
Why not adorn tiie better fMurtt 
This is a nobler theme for art. 
Far what is form, or what is face, 
B«t the soul's index, or its case t 

Now take a simile at hand. 
Compare the menUl soil to land. 
ShaU fields be till'd with annual care, 
Jkad mikuls'lie fallow ey'iy yeaxi 



.-cu Buai. ine puiple claateni dm 
The gard'ner knows, that fruitful ] 
Demands his salutary knife: 
For eir-ry wild luxuriant shoot. 
Or robs the bloom, or starve, the f 

Asa&^finRomantimw, 
When R^jne like BHtaingro^M^ 
Asserts u for a saci ed truth. 
That Pleasures are the bane of yout 
That wrrowB such puwuits att^d. 

Sja?«n ^^^ ^ ""^^ «« •• 
That aU the wild advenfrer gain. 

Are penb. penitence, and pains 

And bid your boob rerere the s^T 
aJ^ nnmd their midnight^. 
And strmg their nerves bySiiSy'ta 
Thus shaU they now UtJ^r^Z 

Or harty chief, to wield the tel^ 
^ «j. » from the chid^ of^ 
rn, W yojir WDi, betime, forego 
IW to»ch'ro»« p.th. Where WeM, 

Wh« thej^^g ^a i, R^,..2r 



PLEASURE. 2S! 

Bacon ! whose TMt capacious plan 
Bespoke him angel, more than man ! 

Does lore of martial fame inspire T 
Cherish, ye fair, the gen*roas fire ; 
Teach them to spurn inglorious rest. 
And rouse the hero in their breast; 
Paint Cressy's vanquiith'd field anew. 
Their souls shall kindle at the view; 
Resolr'd to conquer or to fall. 
When Liberty and Britain call. 
Thus shall they rule the crimson plain. 
Or hurl their thunders through the main ; 
Gain with their blood, ner grudge the cost. 
What their degen'rate sires hare lost: 
The laurel thus shall grace tfieir brow, 
As Churchill's once, or Warren's now. 

One summer's cTening as I stray*d 
Along the silent moon-light glade, 
With these reflections in my breast, 
Beneath an oak I sunk to rest; 
A gentle slumber intervenes. 
And fancy dress'd instructive scenes. 

Methought a spacious road 1 spy'd, 
And stately trees adom'd its dde; 
Freqnented by a giddy crowd 
Of thoughtless mortals, rain and loud ; 
Who tripp'd with jocund heel along. 
And bade me join their smiling throng. 

I straight obey*d — Persuasion hong 
Like honey on the speaker's tongue. 
A cloudless sun improy'd the day. 
And pinks and roses strew*4 our way. 

Now as our journey we pursue, 
A beauteous fabric rose to riew, 
A stately dome, and sweeUy grac*d 
With ev'ry ornament of taste. 
This structure was a female's claim. 
And Pleasure was the monarch's name. 

The hall we enter'd uncontrol'd. 
And saw the queen enthronM on gold; 
Arabian sweets perfiim'd the gronnxdi, 
Aad Uugbing eapida fluttet'd TOiUid*, 



woroiatheGodof Witdiiidiuii ' 
To miogle with the shiniDg train. 

And chiefly youth rerign'd their h^ 
lUe old in sparing numbers presa'd. 
But awkward deyotees at best. 

Now let ns range at large, w« cry»d 
1^^ all the garden's U>iitpd^ 
Here jasmines spread the sUTer flow'r 

?Sf*^? ""•"' **' ^^™ the bow-^j 
The woodbines mix in am'rous play. 

And breathe t)»eir fragrant Htos awiy 

Here nsmg myrtles form a shade. 
JJere roses blush, and scent the glade 
Xje orange, with a remal face, 

mJUrr*"^ ""* autumnal graoe; 
WhUe the young blossoms here jUm 
l^ere shmes the fruit like pendent«J 
Citrons their balmy sweets exhale. 

And tnumph in the distant gale. 
Now fountains. murm'rin» fn «k« 
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The masqaerade» fhat just offence 
To Tirtnef and reproach to lenie 1 
The midnii^ dance, the mantling bowl, 
. And all that diasipate the soul ; 
All that to rain man combine. 
Yes, spedons harlot, all axe thine I 

Whence spnmg th* accursed lost of play, 
Which beggars thousands in a day f 
Spealc, sorc*ress, speak (for thou canst tell) 
Who call'd the treacheroos card from hellT 
Nov man profanes his reasoning pow*rs. 
Profanes sweet friendship's sacred hours ; 
Ahandon'd to inglorious ends. 
And faithless to himself and friends ; 
A dupe to CT'ry artful knave. 
To eT*ry abject wish a slave; 
But who against himself combines. 
Abets his enemy's designs. 
When Rapine meditates a blew. 
He shares the guilt who aids the foe. 
Is man a thief who steals my pelf ? 
How great his theft, who robs himself I 
Is man, who gulls his friend, a cheat T 
How heinous then is self-deceit I 
Is murder justly deem'd a crime? 
How Uack his guilt, who murders time 1 
Should custom plead, as custom will. 
Grand precedents to palliate ill, 
Shan modes and forms avail with me. 
When reason disavows the pleat 
Who games, is felon of his wealdi, 
His time, his liberty, his health. 
Virtue forsakes his sordid mind. 
And Honour scorns to stay behind. 
From man when these bright dierubs part. 
Ah I what 's the poor deserted heart t 
A savage wild that shocks the sig^t. 
Or chaos, and impervious night i 
Each generous principle destroy'd. 
And daemons crowd the frigfatftil voidi 

Shall Siam*s elephant supply 
Tibe banefal desolating diet 
^ L2 
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Bliuh, tynmt, bhi8h» for oh I ^ 
That no fell serpent bites like y 

The gaestB weret)Tder'd to d< 
Reluctance sat on er'rl heart : 
A porter shewM a different doo 
Not the fair portal known hefo 
The gates, metiioaght,'were op 
The crowds denended in a tide 
Bat oh I ye &eaT*BS, wiiat Tast 
Stmck the adventurers* frigfatet 
A barren heaAlwfora ns lay. 
And gaih'tihg donds obsanp'<Jhti 
The darkness rose in smeky api 
The lightniiiga flash'^ their Uvic 
Lirad peals of tfanndier rbnt the 
While Vengeance chilPd our 1m 

Five ruthless tyrants swayed. 
And triamphM o'er the mani^ 
Here sat Distaste, withaickly i 
And more than half>deTOar'd w: 
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Or ny that dreant are Tain asd wfl4, 
like fairy tatos, to please a chOd. 
Important hints the wise may reap 
Frmn salllef ef the aonl in deep. 
And, ainoe there 'a meaning in my dream. 
The moral molts yonr esteem. 



VISION III. 

Health. 

Attim D ay Tisions, thooghtleBB yonths* 

Ere long yoQ 11 thinkthem weighty t>«tfia{ 

Prodent it %ere to think so mew. 

Ere age has siiTer'd o'er yonr brom : 

Ftar he* who at his early yean 

Has sown in Tice, shall reap in tean. 

If Folly has possess'd his prime, 

Disease shall gather strength in time ; 

Poison shall rage in er*ry -veifir^ 

Nor pemhenee dilate the stain.: 

And when eadi hour ehall vrgehi^ fate, 

Thooght, like the doctor, cornea too late« 

The sal^ect of my aong is Health, 
A good snperior far to wealth* 
Can the young mind distrast its. worth t 
Consult the monarchs, of tiie earth: 
Imperial czars, and sidtans, own 
No gem so bright, that decks tiieir throne : 
Each for thi^ pearl his crown would quit. 
And tarn a rustic, or a cit. 

Mark, though the Uessing *s lost witfi ease, 
'Tis not reco^er'd when yon please. 
Say not tiiat gruds shall arail. 
For salutary gruels fail. 
Say not, Apollo's sons suooeed, 
Apollo's son is Egypt* s* reed. 
How firuitless the i^ysician's skill. 
How rain the penitential pill. 
The marble monuments proclaim, 
Th6 humbler tutf eontons the aamet 

• la allodoa to HOatt x^^&i. i\« 



.f" 'ilii'«hv«ci«i>, friend, ano giu-- 
T At Temp rM»cc (always iru». 
Your wnton ^^^a r»l«., 

Si^SSaMthegenial^g. 
_ ^.rnrti.. T«ba of suhumi pnde , 



HEALTH. : 

Here would I paw my remnant day*> 
Unknown to censnre, or to praiae ; 
Forget the world, and be forgot, 
Aa Pope deacribes hia yeatal'a lot. 

While thna I moa'd, a beauteooa maid, 
Stept from a tfaicket'a neighb'ring ahade ; 
Not Hampton'a gallery can boaaty 
Nor Hodaon paint so fair a toaat: 
She claim'd the cottage for her own. 
To Health a cottage is a throne. * 

The annala say (to proTO her wortii) 
The Graoea solemniz'd her birth. 
Churlanda of Tariona flow'ra they wrouf^t. 
The orchard'a blushing pride they brought : 
Hence in her face the lily iipeaka. 
And hence the ro«e which paints her cheeka; 
The cherry gaye her lipa to glow. 
Her eyes were debtors to the sloe ; 
And, to complete the lovely fair, 
'Tin said, the cheanut stain'd her hair. 

The Tirgin was averse to courts. 
Bat often aeen in rural sports: 
Wh^ in her rosy vest the mom 
Walks o'er the dew^beapangled lawn. 
The nymph ia first to form the race, 
Or wind the horn, and lead the diase. 

Sndden 1 heard a shonting train. 
Glad acclamations fill'd the plain : 
Unbounded joy improv'd the acene. 
For Health was loud prodaim'd a queen. 

Two mniling cherubs grac'd her throne 
(To modem courta, I fear, unknown); 
One waa the nymph, thatlovea the light. 
Fair Innocence, array'd in white ; 
With sister Peace in dose embrace. 
And heav'n all opening in her face. 

The reign was long, the empire greats 
And Virtue, minister of state. 
In other kingdoms, ev'ry hour, 
Yuu hear of Vice preferr*d to pow'r : 
Vice waa a perfect stranger here : 
No knares engrosa'd the royal euc^ 



Some were dipleas'd, they knew not why: 
When Faction, erer bold and Tain, 
With rigoor tax'd their monarch's reign. 
Thus, Bhonld an angel from above, 
Fran^t with benevolence and love. 
Descend to earth, and here impart 
Important truths to mend the heart ; 
Would not ^* instmctiye guest dispense 
With passion, appetite, and sense. 
We should his heav'nly lore despise. 
And send- him to his former sUes. 

A dang*rons hostile power arose 
To Health, whose household were her foes: 
A harlot's loose attire she wore. 
And Luxury the name she bore. 
This princess of unbounded swey. 
Whom Asia*! softer sons obey^ 
Blade war against the queen of Health, 
Assisted by the troops of Wealth. 

The queen was first to take the field. 
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Twas ber*! to bid the troops engage. 
And teach the battle where to rage. 

And now the Siren*s armies press, 
TTheir Tan was headed by Excess : ' 
The mighty wings, that furm'd the side. 
Commanded by that giant Pride : 
While Sickness, and her sisters Pain 
And Poverty, the centre gain : 
Repentance, with a brow serere, 
And Death, were station'd in the rear. 

Health ranged her troops with matchlesa art. 
And acted the defensiye part : 
Her army posted on a hill. 
Plainly bespoke superior skill :<^ 
Hence were discoyer'd through the plain. 
The motions of the hostile train : 
While Prudence, to prevent surprise, 
Oft sally*d with her trusty spies ; 
Explored each ambuscade below, 
And reconnoitred well the foe. 

Afar when Luxury descry'd 
Inferior force by art supply'd. 
The Siren i^ake — Let fraud prevail, 
Since all my uTunVous hosts must fail; 
Henceforth hostilities shall cease, 
1 11 send to Health and offer peace. 
Strait she dispatch'd, with pow'rs complete, 
Pleasure, her minister, to treat. 
This wicked strumpet topp'd her part. 
And sow'd sedition in the heart ! 
Through ev'ry troop the poison ran. 
All were infected to a man. 
The wary generals were won 
By Pleasure's wiles, and both undone. 

Jove held the troops in high dij^^race. 
And bade diseases blast their race ; 
Look'd on the queen with melting eyes. 
And snatch'd his darling to the skies : 
Who still regards those wiser few. 
That dare her dictates to pursue. 
For where her stricter law prevails. 
Though Passion prompts, ot \iG% %M«a^\ 



The fraud prevails at eT ry ^> 
So says the school-boy and the sage. 
Yet stiU we hug the dear deceit. 
And StiU exclaim against the cheat. 
But whence this inconsistent partT 
Say,nK)ralist8, who know the heart: 
If youni this labyrinth porsue, 
1 '11 go before, and find the clue. 

I dreamt ('twas on a birth-day mght) 
A sumptuous palace rose to sight: 
The builder had, through eVry part, 
Observ'd the chastest rules of art ; 
Raphael and Titian had display d 
AU the full force of light and shade : 
Around the Uvery'd servants wait; 
An aged porter kept the gate. 

As I was traversing the hall. 
Where Brussels' looms adom'd the wall 
(Whose tap'stry shews, without my aid. 
A nun is no such useless maid), 
A graceful person came in view 

(His form, it seems, is known to few) , 
His dress was unadom'd with lace. 
But charms ! a thousand in his face. 
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Our taste and maimers disagree, 
His levee boasts no chmrms for me : 
For titles, and the smiles of kings, * 

To' me are cheap unheeded things. 
(Tis virtue can alone impart 
The patent of a ducal heart: 
Unless this herald speaks him great. 
What shall avail the glare of state f) 
Those secret charms are my delight. 
Which shine remote from public sight: 

Passions subdu'd, desires at rest, 

And hence his cha|riain shares my breast. 

There was a time (his grace can tell) 
I knew the duke exceeding well ; 
Knew ev'ry secret of his heart; 
In truth, we nevei were apart : 
But when the court became his end, 
He tum'd his back upon his friend. 

One day 1 call'd upon hlB' ^IrUce, 
Just as the duke bad got a place : 
I thought (but thought ami'ss, 'tis clear) 
I should be Welcome to the peer. 
Yes, welcome to. a man in pow'r; 

And BO I wa^" for half an hour. 

But he grew, weary of his guest. 
And soon discarded me his breast; 
Upbraided me with want 6f metit. 
But most for jraverty of spirit. 

You relish not the great man's lot? 
Come, hasten to my humbler cot. 
Think me not partial to the great, 
1 'm a sworn foe to pride and state ; 
No monarchs ehaie my kind emlnvce. 
There 'a scarce a monarch knows my face : 
Content dbuns courts, and oft^er dweUa 
With modest worth in rural cells ; 
There 's no complaint, Aongh brown the hread. 
Or the rude turf sustain the head ; 
Though hard the couch, and coarse the meat. 
Still the brown loaf satA sleep are sweet. 

Ftsr firomi the dty I reside. 
And a tfiatnh'd cottage aU in.77 '^iAAa* 



The friendahipft-of tha gooa auu ». — 
Bid virtue and ber sons attend. 
Virtue iriU. tell thee I 'm her friend : 
Tell thee, I 'm faithful, constant, \imA, 
And meek, and lowly, and resign'd; 
Will say, there 's no distinction knows 
Betwixt her household and my own. 

AUTHOR. 

If these the friendships you pursue, 
Your friends, I fear, are very few. 
So little company, 3rou say. 
Yet fond of home from day to day T 
How do you shun detraction's rod t 
I doubt your neighbours think you odd ! 

CONTENT. 

I commune with myself at night. 
And ask my heart if all be right : 
If, < Right,' repUes my faithful breast, 
I smile, and close my eyes to rest. 

AUTHOR. 

You seem regardless of the town : 

Pray, sir, how stand you with the gown! 
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With those ray friendships most obtnin, 
Who prize their duty more than gain ; 
Soft flow the hours whene'er we meet. 
And con8cio?u virtue is our treat ; 
Our harmless breastH no envy know. 
And hence we fear no secret foe ; 
Our walks Ambition ne'er attends. 
And hence we ask no powerful friends ; 
We wish the best to church and state. 
But leave the steerage to the great; 
Careless, who rises, or who falls, 
And never dream of vacant stalls; 
Much less, by pride or interest dravim, 
Sigh for the mitre and the lawn. 

Observe the secrets of my art, 
I *11 fnndainental truths impart: 
If you *11 my kind advice pursue, 
1 11 quit my hut and dwell with you. 

The passions are a num'fous crowd. 
Imperious, positive, and loud : 
Curb these licentions sons of strife ; 
Hence chiefly rise the storms of life : 
If they grow mutinous, and rave. 
They are thy masters, thou their slave. 

Regard the world with cautious eye. 
Nor raise your expectation high. 
See that the balanced scales be such. 
Yon neither fear nor hope too much. 
For disappointment 's not the thing, 
Ti^ pride and passion point the sting. 
Life is a tea where storms must rise, 
^is Folly talks of cloudless skies : 
He who contracts his swelling sail, 
Eludes the fury of the gale. 

Be stni, nor anxious thoughts employ. 
Distrust imbitters present joy : 
On God for all Events depend; 
Yon cannot ws^nt when God's your friend. 
Weigh well your part, and do your best; 
Leave to your Maker all the rest. 
The hand which form'd thee in the womb« 
Gttidea from the cradld to the \ats^« 



la what be grauu** ».^ .. 
PerhapSf with goodneM gives to-day. 
Tomorrow goodnem takes away. 

You say, that troubles interrene. 
That sorrows darken half the scene. 

True and this consequence yop see» 

The world was ne'er deeign'd for thee: 
You 're like a passenger below. 
That stays perhaps a night or so; 
But still his native country lies 
Beyond the bound'ries of Uie skies. 

Of Heav'n ask yirtue, wisdom, bealdi. 
But never let thy pray'r be wealth. 
If food be thine (though little gold). 
And raiment to repel the cold; 
Such as may nature's wants suffice. 
Not what from pride and folly rise ; 
If soft the motions of tby soul, 
And a calm conscience crowns the whole ; 
Add but a friend to all this store, 
You can't in reason wish for more: 
And if kind Heav'n this comfort brings, 
'Tis more tiian Hear'n bestows mi kings. 

He q>ake the airy spectre flies, 

'"**—-"»»-•♦ illusion dies. 



HAPPINESA. to 

Who wisely wish the pilot's chart* 

To steer through life th' unsteady heart; 

And all the thoughtful royage past. 

To *gain a happy port at last : 

Attend a seer's instructiye eoog. 

For moral truths to dreams helong. 

I saw this wondrous vision so<m, 
liMig ere my sun had reached its noon ; 
Just when the rising beard began 
To grace my chin, and call me man. . 

One night, when balmy slumbers shed 
Their peaceful poppies o'er my head, 
lly fancy led me to explore 
A thousand scenes unknown before. 
I saw a plain extended wide* 
And crowds pnur*d in from ev'ry side : 
All see'm'd to start a diflTrent game. 
Yet all dedar'd their views the same i 
The chase was Happiness, I found. 
But all, alas I enchanted ground. 

Indeed I jndg'd it wondrous strange. 
To see the giddy numbers range 
Through roads, which promised nought, at best. 
But 'sorrow to the human breast. 
Methought, if bliss was all their yiew. 
Why did they difi^rent paths pursue) 
The waking world has long agreed. 
That Bagshot 's not the road to Tweed: 
And he who Berwick seeks through Staines, 
Shall have his labour for hu pains. 

As Pamel* says, my bosom wrought 
With travail of uncertain thought : 
And, as an angel help'd the dean. 
My angel chose to intervene ; 
The dress of each was much the same. 
And Virtue was my seraph's name. 
When thus the angel silence broke 
(Her mice was music as she spoke) : 

Attend, O man, nor leave my side. 
And safety shall thy footsteps guide ; 

OTheHenoi^ 
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Wkito vf^ons A«d ddufro light, 
AiiAlNAMMiBadL'ddMdUttiiitilibt. ' 

W« Mw a lUalBf HHnmttdn i^ 
WlMM tvw'rinv mimnh nMh^ tiM AiMc 
Tte dopw wen itrnp, and fbmPt af ilHib 
FaiaM and baaardow to paw: 
COTrtkn aad itataHiian lad ^a w«y» 
na MiUm 9«llMi tihair aifliig batny; "^ 
Ihfai flMMnaat Man aloit to aoar, 
Tha aflBKt to fUD and rite ao BOM. 

Twat haia AiabMoa Upl hor oav^" 
A ytii atoM af gigantto port; ' 

•^^ *rrriti Hilt rninnln'rt hm tfciaiia, '!' 
Waa VUialMiod, by her Tfind kBowm ; 
NcoEt eioad MlrtnMt, wMi fra«MBt 4A, 
l>|M««ar*d look, and aqoiiitlnc aya s 
WMlo waigta Baty dafan*d a plaoa» 
lad Jaalawy with janndic^fiMa. 

BatwharabHappineHT layd.' '" 
My guardlaa taraM, aad thna rejljM : 

Movtal, hy Mly itm bofoa'd, 
Tho« hart not yet oatotripp*d thaehfld; 
Thm, who halt tweaty wiaten 
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So the coy lily of the vale, 

Shme eminence, and lorea the dale. 

I bliuh'd; and now we croM'd the plain. 
To find the money-getting train ; 
Tboee silent, snng, commercial bands, 
With boay leoka, and dirty hands. 
Amidst these thcaghtftil crowds the old 
Plae'd all their happiness in gold. 
And surely, if there 's bliss below. 
These hoary heads the secret know. 

We joomey'd with the plodding crew, 
When sooB a temple rose to view : 
A Gothic pile, with moss o'ergrown ; 
Strong were the walls, and boilt with stone. 
Witiumt a thoosand mastiffs wait : 
A thoosand bolts secure the gate. 
We sought admission long in vain ; 
For here all favoors sell for gain : 
The greedy porter yields to gold. 
His fee receiT'A, the gates unfold. 
Assembled nations here we found. 
And viewed the cringing herds around. 
Who daily sacrific'd to wealth. 
Their honour, conscience, peace, and health.- 
I saw no charms that could engage ; 
The God appeared like sordid age. 
With hooked nose, and famish'd jaws,. 
But serpent's eyes and harpy's claws : 
Behind stood Fear, that restless spright. 
Which haunts the watches of the night ; 
And viper Care, that ittiogs so deep, 
Whose deadly venom murders sleep. 

We hasten now to Pleasure's bow'rs; 
Where the gay tribes sat crown'd with Aow'rs : 
Here Beauty ev'ry charm display *d. 
And Love inflam'd the yielding maid: 
Delicious wine our taste employs. 
His crimson bowl exalts our joys : 
I felt its gen'rous pow'r, and thought 
The pearl was found, that long 1 sought. 
Determii^'d here to fix my home, 
I bless'd the change, nor wWd \a tovta'; 



With inextinguitibable flame; 
Gonramption, sworn ally of Death 
Crept slowly on with panting breai 
Gout roar'd, and 8hew*d his thiobh 
And Dropsy took the drunkard's « 
i 1 Stone brought hMtort'rmg Tacks; 

I., j gat Palsy shaking in her chairl 

A mangled youth, beneath a sha 
A melancholy scene display*d: 
His noseless face, and loathsome si 
ProclaimM the poison in his veins; 

5 j He rais'd his eyes, he smote hia br 

■ %• He wept aloud, and thus address d 

' Forbear the harlot's false embra 

Though Lewdness wear an angel's 

' 'i Be wise, by my experience tau^i 

1 die, alas ! for want of thought. 

As he, who travels Lybia's plaii 
Where the fierce lion lawless reig 
Is seia'd with fear and wild disma 
i When the grim foe obstructs bis v 

My soul was pierc'd with equal W 
My totfring limbs oppos'd my flig 
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Nor fhink avenging iUa to dran ; 
Play a falie card, and yon 're undone* 

Of Pleaaore't gilded baits beware. 
Nor tempt the eyren's fatal snare : 
For^;o this cars*d, detested place. 
Abhor the stnunpet, and her race: 
Had 3^oa those softer paths pnrsu'd. 
Perdition, stripling, had ensu'd: 

Yes, fly ^yon stand upon its brink; 

To-morrow is too late to think. 

Indeed unwelcome traths I tell. 
Bat nuurk my sacred lesson well : 
With me whoever Uves at strife. 
Loses his better friend for life; 
With me who lives in friendship's ties. 
Finds ail that *8 sought for by the wise. 
Folly exclaims, and well she may. 
Because. I take her mask away ; 

If once i bring her to ^e sun. 
The painted harlot is undone. 

But ptiae, my child, oh I prize my rules. 

And leave deception to her fools. 
Ambition desJs in tinsel toys. 

Her traffic gewgaws, fleeting joys I 

An arrant Jugi^er in disguise. 

Who holds false optics to your eyes. 

But, ah! how quick ttie shadows pass; 

Though the bright visions through her glass 

Charm at a distance, yet, when near. 

The baseless fsbrics disappear. 
Nor ridies boast intxinsic worUi, 

Their charms at best, superior earUi: 

These oft the heaVn-bom mind enslave. 

And make an honest man a knave. 

' Wealdi cures my wants,' the miser cries; 

Be not deceiv*d— die miser lies : 

One want he has with all his store. 

That worst of wants ! the want of more. 

Take pleasure, wealth, and pomp away. 

And "where is Happiness? you say. 
'TIS here — and may be yonn — for, Vuow 

Vm an that *a Happineea below* 

M 



My coDTene shall yoar caret begnile* 
The little world widiin shall smile ; 
And then it scarce imports a jot. 
Whether the great world frowns or no 
And when the doung scenes proTail 
When wealth, state, pleasure, all than 
All that a fooUah world admires. 
Or passion craYes, or pride inspires; 
At that impMtant hour of need. 
Virtue shall prove a friend indeedl 
My hands shall smooth thy dying bed, 
My arms sustain thy drooping head : 
And when the painful struggle 's o*er. 
And that rain thing, the World, no m 
1 11 bear my faY'rite son away 
To rapture, and eternal day. 

VISION VI. 
Friendsh^, 
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When wyrrows swell the temi^est hif h, 
Thoa, a kind port, art always nigh; 
For aching hearts a sovereign core* 
Not aoft Nepenthe* half so sure 1 
And when retnmiog comforts rise, 
Thoa tiie bright son that gilds oar slUee. 

While tiieee ideas warm'd my hreast. 
My weary eye-lids stole to rest; 
When Fancy re-asram'd the theme. 
And ftimish'd this instructive dream. 

I sail'd npon a stormy sea 
(Thousands emhark'd alike with me)» 
My skiff was small, and weak beside* 
Not bnUt, methonght, to stem the tide, 
TbA winds along the surges sweep. 
The wredks lie scatter'd through the deep ; 
Aloud the foaming billows roar. 
Unfriendly rodu forbid the shore* 

While all onr yarious coarse pursue, 
A ■padoHS isle salutes our view. 
Two queens, with tempers diff'ring wide* 
This new-discorer'd world divide* 
A river parts their proper claim. 
And Truth its celebrated name. 

One side a beauteous tract of ground 
Presents, with living verdure crown'd. 
The seasons temp*rate, soft, and mild. 
And a kind sun that always smil'd. 

Few slonaa molest the natives heve ; 
Cdd is the only ill they fear. 
This happy clime, and grateful soil* 
With plenty crowns the laborer's tofl. 

Here Friendship's happy kingdom grew» 
Her realms were small, her subjects fyiw, 
A ttionsand charms the palace grace, 
A rock of adamant its base. 
Though tiinnders roll, and iighibaingsfly, 
Hijs stn^ctiure braves th' inclement sky. 

• NspanflM to an herb, which being inAued in iriae, difpela 
ftlef. It to aidmowa to the moderns ; but some bellsvs It a Und 
of eotasi, aad othen take it for a apeciet of boglosfc Plin. 31. 



roar Ahuusods, a tnuty band; 
Fxiendfl erer faithful to adriae. 
Or to defand when dangers riae. 
Here Fortitade in coat of maili 
There Jnatice lifts her golden scale I 
Two hardy chiefs I who jterserere. 
With form erect, and brow serere ; 
Who smile at perils, pains, and dmfli» 
And triumph with their latest breath. 

Temp'rancOf that comely matron** near. 
Guardian of all the Yirtaes here; 
Adom'd with ey*ry blooming grace* 
Without one wrinkle in her face. 

But Prudence most attracts the sight. 
And shines pre-eminently bright. 
To Tiew her rarious thoughts that riae. 
She holds a mirror to her eyes; 
The mirror, faithful to its charge* 
Reflects the Tirgin's soul in large. 

A Virtue with a softer air. 
Was handmaid to the regal fair. 
This nymph, indulgent, constant, kind. 
Derives from heaT*n her spotless nfaid; 
When actions wear a dubious face* 
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In loyalty by none nupast'd. 
They bold allegiaoce to the laet. 
Not ancient record* e'er can abew 
That one deaerted to the foe. 

The riTer** other ode displAyd 
Alternate plota of flow'ra and shade. 
Where poppies ahone witii Tariona hues 
Where yiekUng willowa plenteona grew ; 
And hmnble>plaati»* by traTllers thought 
Vmh alow but certain poiaon fraught* 
Beyond tiieae scenes, the eye descry'd 
A pow'rfnl realm extended wide, 
Whoee bonnd'ries fr<nn north-east began. 
And stretdi*d to meet the south-west son. 
Hence Flatfry boasts despotic sway. 
And baaka in all the warmth of day. 

Iiong practia*d in Deception's school. 
Hub tyrant knew the art to rule; 
Slated witfi th' imperial robe. 
She i^ana the conquest of the globe ; 
And aided by her servile trains. 
Leads kings and sons of kings in chains. 
Her darling minister b Pride . 
(Who ne'er was known to change his side), 
A firiend to all her interests just. 
And actiye to discharge his trust; 
Caieaa'd alike by high and low. 
The idol of the belle and bean: 
In €iw*tj ahape, be shews hia skill. 
And fbraa her snlgectB to hia will: 
Enters their houses and their hearts. 
And gaina hia point before he parts. 
Snra never minuter waa known 
So sealoua for hia sov'reign's throne I 

Three sisters, similar in mien. 
Were maids of honour to the queen : 
Who fntfaer fayours shar'd beside. 
As daughters of her statesman Pride. • 
The first. Conceit, with towering crest, 

• The humble plant bends down before the touch (u the len- 
iHlTe ptmnt abrinks from the touch), and is aaSd bi wtMV&^» 
Ite tiowpoiMa of the ludi 



men vanity, a wanton m 
Flanntftig in BnuBels and b 
Fantastic, frolicsome, and w 
With •U the trinkets of a chi 

The people, loyal to the qt 
Wore their attachment in tt 
Witti cheerfiil heart they hoi 
And happiest he, who most c 
While they, who sought thei 
Promoted most their sov'reigi 
The minds of all were frangh 
Their manners ^(issolnte and 
And erery tribe, like pagans, 
To kneel before the rising sua 

Bat now some clam'rous so 
And all the pleasing vision fll 

Onoe more I dos'd my eyes 
And gain'd th' imaginary deef 
Fancy presided at the helm. 
And steer'd me back to Friend 
But oh I with horror I relate 
The revdhitions of her state. 
The Trojan chief could hardly 
His Asiatic tow'rs deplore. 
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And roU'd her formidalile flood: 
Her corrent strong, and deep, and clear. 
No fordfl were foand, no ferries near : 
But as the troops approach'd the wares. 
Their fears suggest a thousand graves; 
lliey all retir'd widi haste extreme. 
And riradder*d at the dangerous streaiii* 

Hypocrisy the gulf explores; 
She forms a bridge, and joins the shoief. 
Thus often art or fraud prevails. 
When military prowess fails. 
The troops an easy passage find. 
And Yict*ry follows close behind. 

Friendship with ardour charg'd her foes. 
And now the fight promiscuoiis grows; 
But Flattery threw a poison'd dart. 
And pierc'd the empress to the heart. 
The Yirtoes all around were seen 
To fall in heaps about the queen. 
The tyrant stript the mangled fair. 
She wore her spoils, assxun'd her tdr ; 
And mounting next the sufferer's throne, 
Claim'd the queen's titles as her own. 

Ah! injur*d maid, aloud I cry*d. 
Ah I ii\jur'd maid, the rocks reply'd : 
Bat judge my griefs, and share th^tn too. 
For the sad tale pertains to you; 
Judge, reader, how severe the wound. 
When Friendship's foes were mine, I found; 
When the sad scene of pride and guile. 
Was Britain's poor degen'rate isle. 

The Amaaons, who propp*d the state. 
Haply surviv'd the general fate. 
Jnstice to Powis-House is fled. 
And Yorke sustains her radiant head. 
The virtue Fortitude appears 
In open day at Ligoiuer's; 
Hhutrious heroine of th^ dky. 
Who leads to vanquish or to die ! 
'Twae she our vet'rans' breasts inspir'd, 
When Belgia's faithless sons retir'd : 
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And when our lonLi in Frioidalup join. 
We 11 deem the social bond divine ; 
Throagb ev'ry scene maintain oar trntt. 
Nor e'er be timid or n^iust. 
That breaatf where Honour builds his throne. 
That breast, whidk Virtue calls her own, 
Norint'rest warps, nor fear appals. 
When danger frowns, or lucre calla. 
No : the true Mend collected stands. 
Fearless his heart, and pure his hands. 
Let int'rest plead, let storms arise. 
He dares be honest, though he dies. 

VISION VII. 

Marriage. 

IiMcribedtoMiss**** 

Fairist, this yiaion is thy due, 
I form'd th' instructive plan for you* 
SUi^t not the rules of thoughtful age. 
Tour welfare actuates every page ; 
But pooftder wdl my sacred theme. 
And trenble while you read my dream. 

Thoee awful words, * Till death do part,' 
May wen alarm the youthful heart: 
No after-thought when once a wife; 
The die is cast, and cast for life; 
Yet thousands venture ev'ry day. 
As some base passion leads the way. 
Pert Sylvia talks of wedlock-scenes. 
Though hardly enter'd on her teens;. 
Smiles on her whining spark, and hears 
The sagar*d speedi with raptnr'd ears ; 
Impatient of a parent's rule. 
She leaves her sire» and weds a fooL 
Want enters at the guardless door. 
And hrre is fled, to come no more. 

Some fiew there are of sordid mould. 
Who barter youth and bloom for gold ; 
Careless with what, or whom they mate> 
Their xuUaag passion '■ all for ifc^kft* 
MS 



Ana Dar««.^ 

Attend, my (ait, to ^i 
A betterfate shall crown thy choice. 
A married life, to qpeak the beet. 
Is all a lottery oonfett: 
Yet if my fair one will be wiee, 
I will innure my girl a prise; 
Though not a prixe to match thy worth. 
Perhaps thy equal 's not on earth. 

Tie an important point to know. 
There 's no perfection here below. 
j| Man 's an odd componnd, after all. 

And erer has been since the Fall. 
Say, that he Iotos you firom his sool. 
Still man is proud, nor brooks controL 
And though a slaTC in lore's soft sdiool» 
I In wedlock claims his right to role. 

The best, in short, has faults about hhn. 
If few those feults, you nrast not float hte 
With some, indeed, you can't dispense. 
As want of temper, and of sense. 
For when the sun deserts the skies. 
And the dull winter erenings zise. 
Then for a husband's social pow'r, 
"^^ *nnn the calm, conversiTe hour ; 
' '*"" hreast eznlore. 
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If fhoa art fetter'd to a fool, 

ShaU not hia tranrient paMioD cool f 

And wben thy healtiMtnd beauty end» 

Shall thy weak, mate persist a friendt 

But to a man of sease* my dear, 

Br'n then thoaloyely shalt appear; 

He 11 share the giiefii that wound thy heart. 

And weeping elaim the lai^^ part; 

Though age impairs that beauteous face. 

He 11 prixe the pearl beyond its case. 

In wedlodL when the sexes meet, 
Friendship is only then complete. 
* Blest state I where souls each other draw. 
Where lore is liberty and law !' 
The choicest blessing found below. 
That man can wish, or heaven bestow ! 
Trust me, these raptures are divine. 
For lovely Ghloe once was minel 
Nor fear the varnish of my style, 
Thoni^ poet, I'm estrang'd to guile. 
Ah me! my faithful lips impart 
The genuine language of my hearti 

When bards extol their patrons high, 
Periiaps 'tis gold extorts the lie ; 
Perhaps the poor reward of bread — 
But who bums incense to the dead f . 
He whom a fond affection draws. 
Careless of censure, or applause ; 
Whose soul is upright and sincere, 
With nought to wish, and nought to fear. 

Now to my visionary scheme 
Attend, and profit by my dream. 

Amidst ttie slumbers of the night, 
A stately temple rose to sight; 
And andeiit as the human race. 
If nature's purposes you trace. 
This fane, by all the wise rever'd. 
To Wedlock's pow'rfnl god was rear'd. 
Hard by I saw a graceful sage. 
His locks were frosted o'er by age; 
His garb was plain, his mind serene. 
And wisdom dignified bia m\sia. 



T}ie diwxmcertedpairB ^^^^ 
To rail against him, to a man ; 
Vow'd they were strangers to his name. 
Nor knew from whence the dotard came. 

But mark tiie sequel — for this trath 
Hi£^y concerns th' impetuous youth : 
Long ere the honey-moon could wane. 
Perdition seia'd on er'ry twain ; 
At er'ry house, and all day long, 
Repentance ply'd her scorpion thong; 
Disgust was tiiere with frowning mien. 
And erery wayward child of Spleen. 

Hymen approach'd his awfnl lane. 
Attended by a num*rous train: 
Lore with each soft and nameless grnee. 
Was first in farour and in place : 
Then came the god with solemn gait. 
Whose eT'ry word was big with fate; 
His hand a flaming taper bore, 
That sacred symbol fam*dof yore : 
Virtue, adom'd with ev'ry charm. 
Sustained the god*s incumbent arm ; 
Beauty impror'd the glowing scen« 
With all the roses of eighteen : 
- • « -><W.smi]iDg fair. 
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Trust me, Hogarth (though great thy fame), 
'Twould pose thy skill to draw the same ; 
And yet thy mimic pow'r is mors 
Than ever painter's was before : 
Now she was fair aa cygnet's down, 
NoWf as Mat Prior's Emma, brown ; 
And, changing as the changing flow'r. 
Her dress she vary'd ev'ry hour: 
»Twas Fancy, child! — You know the fair. 
Who pins yoorgown, and sets your hair. 

Lo! the god mounts his throne of state. 
And sits the arbiter of fate : 
His head with radiant glories drest. 
Gently reclin'd on Virtue's breast : 
Love took his station on the right. 
His qoiver beam'd with golden light. 
Beauty nsurp'd the second place. 
Ambitious of distinguish'd grace; 
She daim'd this ceremonial joy. 
Because related to the boy 
(Said it was hers to point his dart. 
And speed its passage to the heart); 
While on the god's inferior hand 
Fancy and Wealth obtainM their stand. 

And now the hallow'd rites proceed. 
And now a thousand heart-strings bleed. 
I saw a blooming trembling bride, 
A toothless loyer join'd her side ; 
Arerse she tum'd her weeping face. 
And shudder'd at the cold embrace. 

But various baits their force impart; 
Thus titles lie at Celia's heart : 
A passion much too foul to name. 
Costs supercilious prudes their fame : 
Prudes wed to publicans and sinners ; 
The hungry poet weds for dinners. 

The god with frown indignant yiew'd 
Hie rabble covetous or lewd; 
By ev'ry vice his altars stain'd. 
By ev'ry fool his rites profan'd : 
When Love complain'd of Wealth aloud. 
Affirming Wealth deb«.ucb:^ \!bk« cx^^ V^ 
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To pair the tender and the j 
And hiH the delegated tnut : 
That Wealth had play»d a k 
And taught the tongue to w: 
Zr ^"** *^a>l» the faithlea 
The ii^ar*d heart diadains th 

Wealth •traightreply'd, t 
And talk'd at random of the 
That killing eyes, and bleedi 
^d aU th' artillery of darts, 
w«re long ago exploded fan( 
And laugh'd at eyen in roma 
Poeu indeed style lore a trei 
*'erhapa for want of better n 
And lore might be delicioiu 1 
Could we, like poets, Uve on 
But grant that angehi feast o 
(^oee purer essences aboTe) 

v^r^T*^ •*"""' ^ '""dersi 
Jteferr'd a more substantial i 
Thus while with «ih«. u« a^ 
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Bat he who triumphs o*er his brother. 
In tarn is laogh'd at hy another. 
Sach crael scores we often find 
Repaid the criminal in kind. 
For Poverty, that famish'd fiend! 
AmHtioos of a wealthy friend, 
Advanc'd into the Miser's place. 
And star'd the stripling in the face ; 
Whose lips grew pale, and cold as clay; 
I thought the chit would swoon away. 

fhe god was stodioos to employ 
His cares to aid the vanqoish'd hoy ; 
And therefore issa'd his decree. 
That the two parties straight agree. 
When both obey'd the god's commands. 
And LoTe and Riches jein'd their hands. 

What wondrons change in each was wrought. 
Believe me, fair, surpasses thought. 
If Lore had many charms before. 
He now had charms ten thousand more. 
If Wealth had serpents in his breast. 
They now were dead, or lull'd to rest. 

Beaoty, that rain affected thing, 
Who join*d the hymeneal ring, 
Approach'd with round unthinldng Uce, 
And thus the trifler states her case: 

She said, that Love's complaints, twas known. 
Exactly taUy'd with her own; 
That Wealth had leam'd the felon's arts. 
And robb'd her of a thousand hearts ; 
Desiring judgment against Wealth, 
For falsehood, perjury, and stealth ; 
All which she could on oath depose. 
And hop'd tiie court would slit his nose. 

But Hymen, when he heard her name, 
CaU'd her an interloping dame; 
Look'd through the crowd with angry state. 
And blam'd the porter at the gate, 
For giving entrance to the fair. 
When she was no essential there. 

Te sink this haughty tyrant's pride. 
He order'd Fancy to pT«n&«« 



Life. 

Lbt not the young my precepti eh 
Who slight good oouasels, are nn^ 
Yonr poet sang ot Ijoto's delii^ts, 
Of halcyon days and jo3roas nighti 
To the gay fancy lovely themes ; 
And. fain I 'd hope they 're more fl 
Bat,^ if yon please, before we part, 
I 'd speak a language to your hear 
We 11 talk of life, thoogh much, '. 
Th' nngr^tefnl tale will woimd yon 
Ton raise yonr sangnioe thonghts i 
And hardly know the reason why; 
But say Life's tree bears golden in 
Some canker shall corrode the root 
Some nnezpected »torm shall rise; 
Or scorching svns, or chilling skied 
And (iC eocporienc'd truths arail) 
All yonr autumnal hopes shall fail. 
* But. noftt- ^irl»««i«»» •«•••»• -~«J- — 
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Our joys, when life's soft spring we traoet 
Put forth their early buds apace. 
See the bloom loads the tender shoot. 
The bloom conceals the future fruit. 
Yes, manhood's warm meridian sun 
Shall ripen what in spring begun. 
Thus infant roses, ere they blow. 
In germinating clusters grow ; 
And only wait the summer's ray. 
To burst and blossom to the day.' 

What said the gay unthinUng boy t — 
Methought Hilario talk'd of joy I 
Tell, if thou canst, whence joys arise, * 

Or what those mighty joys you iHiixe. 
You *11 find (and trust superior years) 
The Tale of life a Tale of tears. 
Could Wisdom teach where joys abound, 
Or riches purchase them, when found. 
Would sceptred Solomon complain. 
That all was fleeting, false, and Tain; 
Yet sceptred Solomon could say, 
Retnmiog clouds obscur'd his day. 
Those maxims which the preacher drew. 
The royal sage experienc'd true. 
He knew the Tarious ills that wait 
Our infant and meridian state ; 
That toys our earliest thoughts engage. 
And different toys maturer age; 
That grief at CT'ry stage appears, 
But different griefs at different years ; 
That Tanity is seen, in part, 
Inscrib'd on eT'ry human heart; 
In the bhild's breast the spark began, 
Grows with his growth, and glares in man 
But when in life we journey late. 
If follies die, do griefs abate ? 

Ah ! what is life at fourscore years? [tears! 

One dark, rough road of sighs, groans, pains, and 

Perhaps you '11 think I act the same, 
As a sly sharper playfi his game : 
You triumph OT'ry deal that's past. 
He 's sure to triumph at the last; 



Not that with me these prises sh 
Fbr neither fame nor wealth are 
My cards; — a weak plebeian haz 
With scarce an honour in my ha 
And, since my trumps are rery f< 
What have I more to boast than 
Nor am I gainer by your fall ! 
That harlot Fortune bubbles alL 

^Tis truth (receive it ill or weU 
»Tis melancholy truth I telL 
Why should the preacher take yt 
And smother truth to flatter sens 
I 'm sure, physicians hare no me 
Who kiU, through lenity of spirit 

That Ufe 's a game, divines ooi 
This says at cards, and that at eh 
But if our views be centred here> 
lis all a losing game, I fear. 

Sailors, you know, when wars 
And hostUe vessels crowd the ma 
If they discover from afar 
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She lodg'd me in a neigbb'ring wood!, 
No.aatter where the thicket stood ; 
The geniiiB of the place was nigh. 
And held two pictures to my eye. 
The cnrioitB painter had poartray*d 
life in each just and genuine shade. 
They, who haye only known its dawn. 
Hay think these lines too deeply drawn ; 
Bat riper years, I fear, will shew. 
The wiser artist paints too true. 

One piece presents a rueful wild. 
Where not a summer's sun had smil'd: 
The road with thorns is covered wide. 
And Grief sits weeping by the side; 
Her tears with constant tenor flow. 
And form a mournful lake below ; 
Whose silent waters, dark and deep. 
Through all the gloomy valley creep. 

Passions that flatter, or that slay. 
Are beasts that fawn, or birds that prey. 
Here Vice assumes the serpent's shape; 
There. Folly personates the ape; 
Here Av'rioe gripes with harpies' claws; 
There Malice grins with tiger'sjaws; 
While sons of Mischief, Art, and Guile, 
Aua alligators of the Nile. 

Er'n Pleasure acts a treacherous part. 
She charms the sense, but stings the heart ; 
And when she g^uUs us of our wealth. 
Or that superior pearl, our health. 
Restores us nought but pains and woe. 
And drowns us in the lake below. 

There a commission'd Angel stands. 
With desolation in |iis hands ! 
He sends the all-derouring flame. 
And cities hArdly boast a name : 
Or wings the pestilential blast. 
And lo ! ten thousands breathe tiieii' last : 
He speaks — obedient tempests roar, 
And guilty nations are no more: 
He speaks — the fkiry Discord rayes. 
And sweeps whole armies to their iscax««*. 



ror soon as Vice assanffs thel 

The rebels take the demon's pi 

* agh, my aching bosom ble 

When straight the milder plan 

^e lake of tears, the dreaJ-y si 

^e same as in the piece befon 
Butgleams of light are here dli 
Tu cheer the eye and gUd the s 
Afflictaon speaks a softer style. 
And Disappointment wears a m 
A group of Virtues blossom nea 
S' T" "npwve by er'ry tet 
rJr^ ™«»ce» gentle maid I 
To calm the storm, and wipe th 

And warms the solitary heart; 
Religion nobler comfort brings. 
Dwarms our griefs, or blnntothi 

And Heav'n rewards the stmggl 
_ But whUtf these rantnr.. i^. 
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Or stin'd eadi source of soft desire. 
And faan'd the coals of wanton fire; 
Thai had my paltry Visions sold. 
Yes* all my dreams had tam'd to gold; 
Hadpnrr*d the dailings of the town. 
And I — a poet of renown ! 

Let not my awinl theme 8arprise» 
Let no unmanly fears arise. 
I wear no melancholy hue, 
Ko wreaths of cypress or of yew. 
The shroud, the coffin, pall, or hearse. 
Shall ne'er deform my softer Terse : 
Let me conngn the fan'ral plnme. 
The herald's paint, the scnlptiu'd tomb. 
And all the solonn farce of graves. 
To undertakers and their slayes. 

You know, that moral writers say 
The world 's a stage, and life a play ; 
That in this drama to succeed. 
Requires much thought and toil indeed! 
There still remains one labour more, 
Perhaps a greater than before. 
Indulge the search, and 3^u shall find 
The harder task is still behind; 
That harder task, to quit the stage 
In early youth, or riper age ; 
To leare the company and place, 
Witii firmness, dignity, and grace. 

Come, then, the closing scenes survey, 
TiB the last act which crowns thlb pUty. 
Do well this grand dedsive part, 
And gain the plaudit of 3^ur heart. 
Few gready Hre in Wisdom's eye- 
But oh ! how few who gready die! 
Who, when tiieir days approadi an end. 
Can meet the foe, as Moid meets friend. 

InstructiTe heroes! tell us whence 
Your noble soom of flesh and sense! 
Yon part from all we prise so dear. 
Nor drop one soft reluctant tear: 
Part from those tender joys of life. 
The friend, tiie parent, child, «ndi9Hi«. 
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Nor numms the joys he leares beh 
Is Death a pow*rfQl monarcht ^ 
Perhaps 3^a dread the tyrant tool 
Fear, like a fog, precludes the li|^ 
Or swells the otject to the sifl^t. 
Attend my visionary page, 

|j| And 1 11 disarm the tyrant's rafle. 

|;l Gome, let this ghastly form appeal 

!|:| He 's not so terrible when near. 

ill Distance deludes th' unwary eye* 
So clouds seem monsters in the d^ 
Hold frequent oonverse with him 
He 'U daily wear a milder Invw. 
"Why is my theme with terror fira' 
Because yon shun these frequent i 
8ay» when tiie captive pard is nif 
Whence thy pale cheek and fx^fil 
Say, why dismay'd thy manly bn 
When the gfim lion shakes his a 
Because these savage sights are i 
• v«Aa*»Ta at the view. 
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What wears fhe face of joy below. 
Is often found but splendid woe. 
Joys here, like unsubstantial fame, 
Are nothings with a pompons name ; 
Or else, like comets in the sphere, 
Shine with destruction in their rear. 

Passions, like donds, obscure the sigh 
Hence mortals seldom judge aright. 
The world 's a harsh, unfruitful soil. 
Yet still we hope, and still we toil ; 
Deceive ourselves with wondrous art. 
And disappointment wrings the heart. 

Thus when a mist collects around. 
And hovers o'er a barren ground. 
The poor deluded trayller spies 
Imagined trees and structures rise; 
But when the shrouded sun is clear. 
The desert and the rocks appear. 

' Ah — but when youthful bloo^ nms h 
Sore 'tis a dreadful thing to die I 
To die ! and what exalts the gloom, 
I 'm told that man survives the tomb ! 
01 can the learned prelate find 
What future scen^ await the mindf 
Where wings the soul, dislodg'd firom di 
Some courteous angel point the way ! 
Iliat unknown somewhere in the skies! 
Say, where that unknown soni!ewh|^ lii 
And kindly prove, when life is o'et. 
That pains and sorrows are no mote* 
For doubtless dying is a curse. 
If present ills be chaog'd for worse.' 

Hush, my young friend, forego the the 
And listen to your poet's dreamt 

Erewhile I took an evening walks 
Honorio join'd in social talk. 
Along the lawns the zephyrs sweep* 
Bach ruder wind was luU'd asleep. 
The sky, all beauteous to behold. 
Was streak'd witli azure, green, and goli 
But, though serenely soft a^d fahr. 
Fever hung brooding in the %u \ 



Ana now wiui !.«"»* ZZa »^^ 

Hi- eyea resign their wonted grace, 
Thoae friendly lamps expire apace ! 
The brain 's a useless organ grown. 
And Reason tumbled from his thron. 
But while the purple surges glow, 
The currents thicken as they flow ; 
The Wood in ev'ry distant part 
Stagnates and disappoints the heart 
Defrauded of its crimson store. 
The vital engine plays no more. 
Honorio dead, the fan'ral beU 
CaU'd eVry friend to Wd fareweU. 
I join'd the melancholy bier. 
And dropp*d the unavailing tear. 

The clock struck twelve— when 
Repose from aU the pangs of thoug 
And while my limbs were sank to : 
A vision soothed my troubled breaart 
I dretm*d the spectre Death ap] 
I dream'i his hollow voice I heart 

«r.^i .V* *V* SmnAvtal tvraUt WOl 
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la n>be» of terrors droit the king, 
Aad arm*d him with a banefal ituacj 
Oare ftercenew to the tyrant's eye* 
And hnng hit aword upon his thigh, 
Difloases next, a hidoons crowd 1 
Proclaim'd their master's empire loud; 
And, all obedient to his will, 
Flew in commission'd troops to kill. 

A rising wbirlwinJl shakes the poles. 
And lightning glares, and thunder rolls. 
The monarch and Ids train prepare 
To range the fool tempestooos air. 
Straight to his shoulders he applies 
Two j^ions of enormous sise 1 
Metbteght I saw the ghastly form 
Stretch his Uack wings, and monnt the storm, 
When fancy^s airy horse 1 strode, 
Aad join'd the army on the road. 
Aa ihe grim eooqn'ror urg'd bis way. 
He scattered terror and dismay. 
Thousands a pensive aspect wore. 
Thousands who sneer'd at Death belbre. 
lifiB's records rise on ev'ry side. 
And Conscience spreada those Tolwnes wide ; 
Whioh faithful registers were brought 
By pale^y'd Fear and busy Thpught* 
Those faults which artful men conceal^ 
Stand here engrav*d with pen of steel. 
By Consdenoe, that impartial scribe I 
Whose honest palm disdains a bribe. 
Their actions all the critics view. 
And all like faithful critics too. 
Aa guilt had stain'd life's yarious stage. 
What tears of blood bedew'd the pagie I 
All shndder'd at the black account. 
And scarce belieT*d the yast amooat! 
AQ Tow'd a sudden ^lange of heart. 
Would De^th relent, and sheathe bis dart: 
But, when the awful foe withdrew. 
All to their follies fled anew. 

So, when a wolf, whp soowm at larto, 
N 
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Camay witn piuijo .^^ . 
Ghidea ^e slow night; and aiglii 
Soon an he viewa the eastern ra 
J f If He mourns the quick retom of 

Hourly laments protracted hrea 
And courts the healing hand of 

Verres, oppres8*d with guilt a 

Shipwre6k*d in fortnne, health; 

Pines for his dark' sepulchral b< 

^.^ To mingle with th* unheeded d( 

With fourscore years gray N 
A burden to himself and friend 
And with impatience seems to 
The friendly hand of lingering 
So hirelings wish their labour 
And often eye the western sui 

The monardi hears their ra* 
Descends, and brings the wisi 
On Death, with wild surprise 
All seem*d ayerse ! All unprv 

As torrents sweep with ra| 
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A truth Britannia lately tOt, 
And trembled to her centx^I * 

Could ablest statesmen ward the blow. 
Would Gran-rflle own this common f&e f 
For greater talents ne*er were known ' 
To grace the fay'rite of a throne. 

Could genius save — ^wit, learning. 
Ten me, would Chesterfield expire t 
Say, would his ^orious sun decline. 
And set like your pale star or mine t 

Could ethry virtue of the sky 

Would Herring.f Butler,} Seckerf diet 

Why this address to peerage al l 
Untitled Allen's virtues naUl 
If Allen's worA demands a place. 
Lords, with your leaye, 'tis no di^raee. 
Though high your ranks in heralds' rolls. 
Know Tlrttte too ennobles souls. 
By her that private man 's renown'd. 
Who pours a thousand blessings round. 
While Allen takes aflUction's part. 
And draws out all his gen'rous heart, 
Anxious to seise the fleeting day, 
Lest unimprov'd it steal away; 
While thus he walks with jealous strife 
Through goodness, as he walks dirough Kfe, 
Shall not I mark his radiant pathf — 
Rise, Muse, and sing the Man oi Bath? 
Publidi abroad, could goodness save, 
Allen would disappoint the grave; 
Translated to the heav'nly shore. 
Like Enoch, jrhen his walk was o'er. 

Not Beauty's pow'rfol pleas 
Her pleas are trifling, weak, and vain ; 
For women pierce with shrieks tiie air, 
Smite their bare breasts, and rend their hair. 
All have a doleful tale to tell. 
How ftiends, sons, daughters, husbands ftiSLl 

• Referrlnff to the death of hit late Royal HifhseM trsdcrlck 
Priace of Wales. 

t Archhbhop of Cantferbori* 
t Late Bkhop of Dvtbsm*. 
i Bishop of Oxford. 
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h ll Then pant, naik, Mgwmma, ^«. _ 

t , ! And shall a nttt wnigi^ Uw ij 

I ; I I BecaoM man livM* and aaoafaa, 

,i I Impatient zeptUel ReaMmcryM 

^ Arraign thy p«Mion a»d thy piU 

1 ■ Retixe, and ocMnmuBa with thy fc 

j; ! Ask, whence thoa «an'at, and wi 

[liJI Ei^lore thy body and thy mind* 

Thy atation toa» why here assig i 
The eearch sh«tt teach thee life i 
And make thee grateful* good, 4 
Why do yo« maia to foreign idi 
To stady nalioos, modes* and tii 
A sdence often dearly booght^ 
And often what ayaila yoa nonf 
Go, Man, ^d act a wiser part* 
! ■^UH Study the science of yomr hean 

This home Philoeophy, you km 
Was pris'd some thooaand yea- 
Then why akioad a frequent gi 
'■''^v mmth a stranger to your I 
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And when a ttm short yeara tre •'Mr, 
The cnoBbliog fahric is no mflre. 

But whence the soult From Heatla II Mme I 
Oh I priie this intelleUoal flame: 
This noUer self with raptare seaa, 
'TIS mfind alone which makes tike man. 
Trust me, there 's not a joy on earthy 
But from the son! derires its Mrth. 
Ask the yoongrake (he 'II answer right) 
Who treats hy day, and drinks by nighty 
What makes his entertainments shin^ 
What gives the relish to his wine; 
He *11 teU ^ee (if he scorns the heatft). 
That social pleasures form the feast. 
The charms of beanty too shall cAoy, 
Unless the soul exalts the Joy. 
The mind most animate the face, 
Or cold and tasteless ev'ry grace. 

What! must the sool her pew*rs diipettak 
To raise and swell the joys of sense f*^ 
Know too, the joys of sense control 
And dog the motions of the sent) 
PorMd her i^nions to aspire, 
Damp and impair her native Are: 
And sure as 8ense (that tyrant t) viAgMs - 
She h(dds the empress. Soul, in ohates. 
IngloriOBS bondage to the Bnlnd» 
HeaTen-bora, sublime, and unconfln^dl 
She '8 independent, fair, and greaty 
And justi y claims a large estate : 
She asks no borrow'd aids to ihiney -, 
She boasts within a golden nrinej 
But, like the treasures of Pent, 
Her wealth lies deep, and far from ^ri««r«- • 
Say, shall the man who knows her warth» 
Debase her dignity and birth ; 
Or e'er repine at Heaven's decree^ 
Who kindly gare her leave to be; 
Call^ her from nothing into day. 
And buUt her tenement of clay f 
Hear and accept me for your gnida 
(Reason shall ne'er deaert yoot aiAA> \ 
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Dost Uum indulge a dnoUe vie^i 
A long, long life» and hapj^y tool 
Perlupg a farther boon 70a crav 
To lie doym easy in the grave f 
Know then my dictates most pn 
Or sorely each fond wish shall £ 
Come then, is Happiness thy : 
Let mental joys be all thy game 
Repeat the search, and mend y« 
The oaptoce shall reward the ck 
Lit ev*ry minate, as it springs* 
ConTey fresh knowledge on its 
Let ev'ry minate, as it flies, 
Record thee good as well as w! 
While such pursuits your thou 
In a few years yon 11 live an 1 
Who measures life by rolling ' 
Fools measure by revolving sn 
Go thou, and fetch th* unerric 
From Yirtne's, and from Wise 
-••« <~.nmvM life's shor 
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When, lo ! a form .divinely bright , 
Descends and bursts upon mj sight, 
A seraph of illastrious birth ! 
(Religion was her name on earth ;) 
Supremely sweet her radiant face* 
And blooming with celestial grace t . 
Three shining cherubs form'd her train, 
Way'd their light wings, and reach'd the plain. 
Faith, with sublime and piercing eye, 
And pinions flutt'ring for the sky : 
Here Hope, that smiling angel, stands, 
And golden anchors grace her hands; 
There Charity, in robes of white. 
Fairest and fav'rite maid of light! 

The seraph spake — 'Tis Reason's part, . 
To govern and to guard the heart; 
To lull the wayward soul to rest. 
When hopes and fears distract the breast. ■ 
Reason may calm this doubtful strife. 
And steer Ihy bark through various life : 

But when the storms of death are nigh. 

And midnight darkness veils the sky. 

Shall Reason then. direct thy sail, 

Diqterse the clouds, or sink the galet 

Stranger, this skill alone is mine. 

Skill! that transcends his scanty line. 
That hoary sage has counsell'd right — 

Be wise, nor scorn his friendly light. 

Revere thyself — ^thou'rt near ally'd 

To angels on thy better side. 

How various e'er their ranks or lunds. 

Angels are but unbodied minds ; 

When the partition-walls decay. 

Men emerge angels from their clay. * 

Yes, when the frailer body dies. 

The soul asserts her kindred skies. 

But minds, though sprung from heav'nly race. 

Must first be tutored for the place 

(The joy 8 above are understood. 

And rehsik'd.only by the good). 

Who shall assume this guardian caret 

Who sbaU secure fhe\i butlknvi^X ^COkSi^X 



Or scorn to deriaW to «»e wtW , 
though Pet^*^i;?:,^*l^ 

To rai»« the «Uke. and Ught thej 

Know, that for iuch »«TJ«r^^ 
There UeB a hllM be^tmd the poll 

Wh«» tplrltB aWne with i^er r 

And hrighten t» ««™^^.^*2,V 
Where Love, where »w»«*»^fV^ 
(No Mendi that change, no lo^ 
Where riring Hood* of knowledg 

And po« wd p<«ur ttIH« «*« "f 
Bntwhere's the parage to A 
The road thiongh Death's Mack 
Nay, do not shudder at my tale 
Though dark the shades, yet saf 
This path the best of men haTB 

And who »d decline the road to i 

Oh! »tia a glorious boon to «e. 

This f avonr can't be prla'd too 1 

-nrvii^ *%.««■ aitA make, my loc 
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Hii wingi fheir whitening plomefl display, 
His bumish'd plnmes refltet the day. 
light flows his shining azure Test, 
And all tiie angel stands oonfest. 

I Tiew'd the change wiUi sweet surprise. 
And oh! I panted for the skies; 
Thank'd Heav'n, that e'er I drew my breath. 
And trinmph'd in the thoughts of Death. 
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FABLES 
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THE FEMALE SEX. 



BY EDWARD MOORE. 



PREFACE. 

The follnwing Fables were written at intervab, when 
I found myself in hanMor, and disengaged from mat- 
ten -of great moment. As they are the writings of an 
idle how, so they are intended for the reading of 
th os e , whose only business is amusement. My hopes 
of profit, or applause, are not immoderate ; nor haye 
I printed through necessity, or request of friends. I 
hare leaTe from her Royal Highness to address her, 
and I claim the Fair for my readers. My fears are 
lighter than my expectations ; I wrote to please my- 
self, and I publish to please others ; and this so uni* 
rersally, tiiat I have not wished for correctness to rob 
the critic of his censure, or my friend of his laugh. 

My intimates are few, and I am not solicitoas to in« 
crease them. I have learnt that where tiie writer 
would please, the man should be unkAOwn. An 
author is the reyerse of all other objects, and magni- 
fies by distance, but diminishes by approach. His pri- 
TEte attachments must give place to public favour ; for 
no man can forgive his friend the ill-natured attempt 
of being thought wiser than himself. 

To aroid therefore the misfortunes that may attend 
me firom my accidental success, I think it necessary to 
inform those who know me, Uiat 1 have been assisted 
in the following papers by the author of Gustavus Yasa. 
Let the crime of pleasing be his, whose talents as a 
writer, and whose virtue as a man, have rendered him 
a liring affront to the whole circle of his acquaintance^ 
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FABLE L 



The Eagle and the Jnembljf qf Bird*, 
To her Royal HiffbocM the Princew of Wale*. 

Thb moral lay, to beavty due, 

I write, Cair czofllleace, to ytn. ; 

W«U pleaa'd to kope aay Tacast honra 

Hare beea •naploy'd t» nweetta yonn. 

Tmth ondar fiotioB I napart. 

To weed oat foUy from tiie heart. 

And shew tba paths that lead aatray 

The wand'riog nymph £ram wisdom's way. 

I flatter none. The great and good 
Are by their aotioas nadersteod; 
Toor monvaents if aetions raise, 
Shan I deA^e by idle praiset 
I echo net the Toice of fame. 
That dwells delighted on your name ; 
HerfUendly tale, heweTsr true. 
Were flattery if I told it yon. 

The prondy the envions, and the «nin. 
The jilt, the pnide, demand my strain; 
To these, detesting praise, I write. 
And Tent, in charity, my spite : 
With friendly hand I hold the «lasf 
To all, prcnniscBons as they paw; 
Shonld foUy them her Btenem Tie v, 
I fretnot that the ndnror 's trae ; 
If tfm fantastic iarm offimd, 
I made it not, bnt would a m cm d. 

Yirtue in erery dime atnd ag«. 
Spurns at the foHy^oothing page. 
While satire, that <AAdallm«w 
O/vfae and pasMOB, 



A gracious bearing ot tneir wrinigB. 
Joye grants their suit The Eagle sate, 
Deader of the grand debate. 

The Pye, to trust and pow*r preferred 
Demands permission to be heard ; 
Says he. Prolixity of phrase 
You know 1 hate. This Ubel sa^ra, 
< Some birds there are, who, prone to ni 
Are hir'd to silence wisdom's Totce ; 
And, skill'd to chatter out the henr. 
Rise by their emptiness to pow'r/ 
That this is aim'd direct at me, 
No doubt, you'll readUy agree ; 
Yet well this sage assembly knows. 
By parts to goyemment I rose ; 
My prudent counsels jxixp the state. 
Magpies were never known to prate. 

The Kite rose up. His honest heart 
In virtue's sufhrings bore a part. 
That there were birds of prey he knew 
So far the libeller said true ; 
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HmOwI arose, wiQx solemn turn,' 
And thjEU luorangn'd upon the oaee 9 
That magpien prate, it may b« tnia» 
A Kite tfMy be ToraoioBa too ; 
Crows sometimes deal in oewsown p€M: 
He libels not, who strikes at these : 
The slandet 's here — ' Bnt tiiere ate bMs, 
Whose wisdom lies in looks, not words; 
Blond'rers, who level in tiie dark, 
And always shoot beside tiie msrk.' 
He names not me; botthese are taints 
Which manifest at whom he sfoints ; 
I were indeed that biond'ring fowl. 
To question if he meant an o^. 

Ye wretches, hence! the Eagle crie s, 
*TiB conscience, oonsdenoe that applies ; 
. The Tirtnons mind takes ne alarai, 
Secnr'd by innocence fzmn hanA; 
While goilt, and his associate, liear. 
Are startled at the passing srir. 

FABLE It. 
The Pa$^ther, tht Bone^tind otkgr BmUtt 

Thb man, who seeks to win the fhlr 
(So custom says) most tttith fMrbear ; 
Muse fawn and flatter, etinge and Ue, 
And raise the goddess to die sky ; 
For truth is hateful to her ear, 
A rudeness which she cannot bear* 
A rudeness ? Yes, I speak my thoughts. 
For truth upbraids her with her fauHa. 

How wretched, Chloe, then am I, 
Who lore you, and yet cannot lie ! 
And still to make you less my Mend, 
I strire your errors to amend! 
But shall the senseless fbp impart 
The softest passion to your heart. 
While he, who tells you honest trath. 
And points to hapidness your youth. 
Determines, by his care, his lo^ 
And iires neglected asad fot^t 
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xct certain as thew flow*n shall fade^ 
lime every beauty wiU inrade. 
T^e butterfly, of Tarions hue. 
More than the flow'r resembles you ; 
Fair, fluttering, fickle, busy thing. 
I To pleasure erer on the wing. 

Gaily coquetting for an hour, 

^^J^' *°* *•**' ^ thought of mora. 
Would yon the bkmm of youth afaim 
j; T^ Tirtue that must bind it fast ; 

i ^^e**y carriage, whoUy free 

f From sour reaerre, or levity ; 

Good-natur»d mirth, an open heart, 
^d looks unskiU'd in any art ; 
Humility, enough to own 
The frailties, which a friend makes kn. 
I ff d decent pride, enough to know 

. j if^'^orth, that virtue can bestow. 

^ I !?«*« *« the charms which ne'er decs 

Though youth and beauty fade away. 
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Where'er she moy'd, a seryile crowd 
Of fawning creatures cring'd and bow'd : 
AesemUies erery week she held 
(like modem belles), with coKCombs fiU'd«' 
Where noise, and nonsense, and grimacef*- 
And lies and scandal fiU*d Che place. 

Behold the gay fantastic thing, 
Endrcled by the q>acioas ring. 
Low-bowing, with important look. 
As first in rank, the Monkey spoke. 
* Gad take me, madam, but I swear* 
No angel erer look'd so fair ; 
Foigire my rudeness, bat I tow. 
You were not quite divine till now ; 
Those limbs ! that shape I and then thoee «yes, 
O, close them, or the gazer dies r 

* Nay, gentle pug, for goodness hush, 
I TOW, and swear, you make me blush ; 
I shall be angry at this rate ; 
'Tis so like flatt'ry,;i which 1 hate.* 

The Fox, in deeper cunning vers'd. 
The beauties of her mind rehears'd. 
And talk'd of knowledge, taste, and etiiM^ ' 
To which the fair have vast pretence; 
Yet well he knew them always Tida 
Of what they striTe^ot to attain. 
And play'd so cunningly his part. 
That pug was rivaird in his art. 

The Goat avow'd his am'rons flame. 
And burnt — for what he durst not name; 
Yet hop*d a meeting in the wood 
Bfigbt make his meaning understood. 
Half angry at the bold address. 
She firown'd ; but yet she must confeas. 
Such beauties might iniame his blood. 
But still his phrase was somewhat rudA. 

The Hog her neatness much admir'd. 
The formal Ams her swiftness fir*d; 
While all to feed her folly strore. 
And by their praises shar'd her loTe. 

The Hone, whose gen'rous heart disdais[*d 
ApplauM, by servUe ftattfrj %va?^^ 



Forbuiw mtla IHndMpa h 
DkulM a* tniB •( Ibp* taA It 
Ind l«n W Ui* hr «Minf< i 
Sach ksurtlca BlfU tin Uaa « 
Did aot ymt war tnik Uh Bk 
Rn who wmH enut flut Ivrd- 
Ts b« tlu rtnl of u apat 

n* nld, nd Baitiai ia dkdi 
Bpam^ at dia amrdj uid lovgh 

PABLBIII. . 

Tn piillwt mjmipk, vhaw ch*i 
n< IU7, ad tha Uubi^ ma, 
Fnm p^Ue via* har ckuraw *0 
And Tmnly in Ika enwd W aeM : 
TUi almpla muh ikall k««p hat ' 
• na blRat talia mnnci tha Alaa 
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Those light* that sptrkle wm om high, ■ 
Are bat tb» glow^woniM of th« •fcy. 
And kings en eartib their gem» admirss 
Because they iaaitate my fire. 

She spoke. AtteatiTe on a q[vay» 
A Nightingale forikore his lay; 
He saw the shining morsel near. 
And flew, directed by the glare i 
Awhile he gax'd with sober look> 
And thos the trembling prey be s fe fce t 

Deluded fooli with pride elate. 
Know, 'tis thy beanty brings thy €Me ; 
Less dazzling, long thou mighfst haire Uip * 
Unheeded on tibe Tolyet plain : 
Pride, soon or late, degraded mooms. 
And beauty wrecks whom she adorns* 

PABLB lY. 

Hymen and Death. 

SiXTBBK, d' ye sayl Nay, then 'tis tint. 
Another year destroys your prime. 
But stay— the settlement! 'That's made/ 
Why then 's my simple girl afraid f 
Tet hold a moment, if yon oan. 
And heedfolly the fable scan« 

The shades were fled, the morning blvshfd. 
The winds were in their caToms hmsh'd. 
When Hymen, peneiTe and sedate. 
Held e'er the fields his musing gaiC 
Behind him, through the greenwood shade. 
Death's meagre torm the fiod surrey'd ; 
Who quickly, with gigantic stride. 
Out-went his pace, and join'd his side. 
The chat on rarioas sulrjeots ran. 
Till angry Hymen t^ began: 

Relentless Death, whose irea swaiy 
Mortals rehietant must obey, 
Stm of Ay pow'r shall I oomflaiA* 
And thy too partial hand arraign t 
When Ciqpid brings a panr of h^aorti* 
All over stack witk t«pAi^|KrtA» 
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The monarch calmly thus reply'd : 
Weigh well the cause, and then ded 
That friend of 3roan 70a lately nam** 
Cnpid, alone u to be Uam'd; 
Then let the charge be justly laid; 
That idle boy neglects his trade. 
And hardly once in twenty yean, 
A couple to your temple bears. 
The wretches, whom your office Uan 
Silenus now, or Plutus sends: 
Hence care, and bitterness, and strife 
Are common to the nuptial life. 

BeUeTe me; more than all mankii 
Your Tof ries my compassion find; - 
Yet cruel am I caU'd, and base. 
Who seek the wretched to release ; 
The captive from his bonds to free. 
Indissoluble but for me. 

TiB I entice him to the yoke; 
By me your crowded altars smoke : 
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As nature every mom bestows 
The crystal dew, to cleanse the roae. 
Those tresses, as the rarea black. 
That wav'd in ringlets down your back, 
Uncomb'd, and iigar'd by neglect. 
Destroy tte face, which onoe they deek'd. 

Whence this forgetfalness of dress t 
Pray, madam, are yon marriedf — Yes. 
Nay, then indeed the wonder ceases. 
No matter now how loose year dress is : 
Tbte end is wim, your fortune 's made. 
Your sister now may take the trade. 

Alas ! what pity 'tis to find 
This fault in half the female kindf 
From hence proceed aversion, strife. 
And all that sours the wedded life. 
Beauty- can only point the dart, 
lis neatness guides it to the heart ; 
Let neatness then and beauty strive 
To keep a wav'ring flame alive. 

Tis harder far (you'll find it true) 
To keep the conquest, than subdue; 
Admit us once behind the screen. 
What is there farther to be seen 1 
A newer face may raise Uie flame. 
But every woman is the same. 

Then study chiefly to improve 
The charm that fix'd your husband's love; 
Weigh well his'humour. Was it dress. 
That gave your beauty power to Meast 
Pursue it still, be neater seen, 
Tis always frugal to be clean ; 
So shall you keep alive desire. 
And time's swift wing shall fan the fire. 

In garret high (as stories say) 
A Poet sung his tuneful lay; 
So soft, so smooth his verse, yon 'd i^icear 
Apollo and*the Muses there ; 
Through all the town his praises rung. 
His sonnets at the playhouse sung : 
High, waving o'er his lab'riag head, 
Tbe godde§g Want her jiuAutA w^fna3^% 
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And claims by parchafle Tile and base, 
The loathing maid for his embrace ; 
Hence Tirtne sickens; and the breast, 
Where pe%oe had boilt her downy nest, 
Becomes the trouUed seat of care. 
And pines with angnish and despair. 
A Wolf, rapadous, roogb, and bold. 
Whose nightly plunders thinn'd die iUd, ' 
Contemplating his ill-qpent life. 
And cloy'd with thefts, would take a'wifii. ' ^ 
His purpose known, the savage race. 
In nnm'rons crowds, attend the place ; 
For why? a mighty Wolf he was. 
And held dominion in his jaws. 
Her favourite whelp each mother bro«i|^t. 
And humbly his alliance sought; 
But cold by age, or else too nice. 
None found acceptance in his eyes. 

It happened, as. at early dawn, 
He solitary cross'd the lawn, 
Stray'd from the fold, a spOTtire Lamb 
Skipp'd wanton by her fleecy dam ; . 
When Cupid, foe to man and beast, 
Discharg'd an arrow at his breast. 
The tim*rous breed the robber knew. 
And trembling o'er the meadow flew; 
Their nimblest speed the Wolf o*«rtook. 
And courteous tlius the Dam betpcdie : 
Stay, fairest, and suspend jnar fear. 
Trust me, no enemy is near ; 
These jaws in slau^ter oft imbru'd. 
At length have known enough of blood : 
And kinder bus'ness brings me now, ' 

Vanquieh'd, at beauty's feet to bow. 

You have a daughter Sweet, forgive 

A Wolfs address In her I live; 

Love from her eyes like llghfning came. 
And set my marrow all on. flame: 
Let your consent confirm my dioica. 
And ratify our nuptial joys. 
Me ample wealth and pow'r attend. 
Wide o*eT the plains m^ maihna «sx«n&.\ 
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Of flow'ry fields «Dd tarnip-lai 
Tbe Wolf Agrees. Herbo9om 
To Miss her happy fate she teV 
And of tilto grand alliance fail 
Contemns her kindred of the | 

The loathing Lamb with ho> 
And wearies oat her Dam wit 
Bnt all in Tain, mamma beat 1 
What imexperienc'd girls shoi 
So, to the neighbVing meadov 
A formal ass the oonple marr 

Tom from the tyrantmothi 
The trembler goes a vietini-liri 
Relnctant, meets the mde em 
And bleats among the howlini 
With h<nrror oft her eyes beho 
Her murder'd kindred of the l 
Bach day a sister Iamb is serv 
And at the glntton*s table car 
The crashing bones he grinds 
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HU ftimiftch 1»aii]k*d, n9w hunger giunra. 
Howling, he grinda his empty jaws ; 
Food most be had, and lamb is nigh; 
His maw invokes the frandfal lie. 
Is this (dissembling rage, he cry'd) 
The gentle rirtae of a bride t 
Thatj leagn*d with man's destroying racv. 
She sets her husband for the diace f 
By treach'ry prompts the noisy honnd 
To scent his foottiteps on the ground f 
Thoa trait'ress Tile ! for this thy blood 
Shall glut my rage, and dye the wood ! 

So saying, on the Lamb he flies; 
Beneath his jaws the -victim dies. 

FABLE YII. 

The Ooo9B and the Swatu. 

I HATB the face, however fair. 

That carries an affected air; 

The lisping tone, the shape constraint, 

The study'd look, the passion feign'd, 

Are fopperies, which only tend 

To injure what tiiey strive to mend. 

With what superior grace enchants 
The face which nature's pencil paints T 
Where eyes, unexerds'd in art. 
Glow with the meaning of the heart I 
Where freedom and good-hmnour sit, 
And easy gaiety and wit! 
Though perfect beauty be not thtrt, 
The master-lines, the finished air, 
We catch from every look delight. 
And grow enamour'd at tiie sight ; 
For beauty, though we all approve. 
Excites our wonder more than love ; 
While the agreeable strikes sure. 
And gives the wounds we cannot core. 

Why then, my Amoret, this care. 
That forms yon, in effect, less fair t 
If nature on your cheek bestowa 
A bloom that emulates th« toae, 



TT ueu i»uca, ox guunng jewels proud. 
Still preM llie foremost in tke crowd. 
At eT'ry public show are seen. 
With look awry, and awkward nuen* 
The gaudy dress attractn the eye. 
And magnifies defonnity. 

Nature may underdo her part. 
But seldom wants the help of art ; 
Tmst her* she is your surest friend. 
Nor made your form for yon to mend. 

A Goose, affected, empty, rain. 
The Shrillest of the cackling train. 
With proud and elevated crest. 
Precedence daim'd above the rest. 

Says she, 1 laugh at human race* 
Who say, geese hobble in their pace; 

Look here I the sland'rous lie detect; 

Not haughty man is so erect. 

That peacock yonder I lord, how vain 

The creature *» of his gaudy train ! 

If both were stripped, 1 'd pawn my word, 

A goose would be the finer bird. 

Nature, to hide her own defects. 

Her bungled work with finery decks; 
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Shall ey'ry fowl the waters skim. 
Because we geese are Icnown to swimt 
Honiility they soon shall learn. 
And their own emptiness discern. 

So saying, with extended wings, 
lightly npon the wave she springs: 
Her IxMom swells, she spreads her plumes, 
And 'the swan's stately crest assumes. 
Contempt and mockery ensn'd. 
And bursts of laughter shook the flood. 

A swan, superior to the rest. 
Sprung forth, and thus the fool addressed : 

Conceited thing I elate with pride. 
Thy affectation all deride ; 
These airs thy awkwardness impart, 
And shew thee plainly as thou art. 
Among thy equals of the flock. 
Thou had'st escap'd the public mock, 
And as thy parts to good conduce. 
Been deem'd an honest, hobbling gooae. 

Learn hence to study wisdom's rules : 
Know, foppery 's the pride of fools ; 
And striving nature to conceal. 
You only her defects rereal. 

FABLE VIII. 
7%« Lawyer and Jit$tice. 

Lot b! thou divinest good below. 
Thy pure deUgfats few mortals know ! 
Our rebel hearts thy sway disown, 
While tyrant lust usurps thy throne. 
The bounteous God of nature m^de 
The stees for each other's aid ; 
Their mutual talents to employ. 
To lessen ills, and heighten joy. 
To weaker woman he assigned 
That soffning gendeness of mind. 
That can, widi sympathy, impart 
Its likeness to the roughest heart. 
Her eyes witii magic pow*r endn'd 
To Are the doll, and «i<<ivft1!ki^ra!i<^ 



His breMt wuu uw«. — . 
He gaTe him knowledge, taste, aihd sen 
And courage, for the fair's defence. 
Her frame, resistless to each wronc 
Demands protection from the strong ; 
To man she flies, when fear alarms. 
And claims the temple of his arms. 

By natme's aathor thns dedar'd 
The woman's soT'reigna and her gaard« 
Shall man by treach'roos wiles inf ade 
The weakness he was meant to aidt 
WhOe beauty, given to inspire 
Protecting lore, and soft desire, 
lights up a wild-fire in the heart, 
And to its own breast pointi the dart: 
Becomes the spoiler's base pretence 
To triumph orer innocence f 

The wolf, that tears the timYoos a' 
Was nerer set the fold to keep ; 
Nor was the tiger, or the pard. 
Meant the benighted trav'Uer's gWBt 
•» J — ♦ K«iutt of inrflT. 
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The wretch with thrilling horror sbooki 
Loose erery joint, and pale his look; 
Not haying seen her in the conrts. 
Or found her mention*d in reports; 
He asVd, with faolt'ring tongue, her name, 
Her errand there, and whence she came f 

Sternly the white-rob'd shade re]^y*d 
(A crimson glow her -visage dy'd), 
Can'st thou be doubtful who I amt 
Is Justice grown so strange a namet 
Were not your courts for Justice nit^t 
Twas there, of old, my altars Uaa'd. 
My guardian thee did I elect. 
My sacred temple to protect, 
That thou and all thy renal tribe « 

Should spurn the goddess for die bribe. 
Aloud the ruin'd client cries. 
Justice has neither ears, nor eyes; 
In, foul alliance with the bar, 
'Gainst me the judge denounces wnr. 
And rarely issues his decree. 
But with intent to baffle me. 

She paus'd. Her breast with fury bnm'd, 
The trembling Lawyer thus'return*d: 

I own the chaise is justly laid. 
And weak th' excuse €bat ean be made ; 
Yet search the spacious globe, and see 
If all mankind are not like me. 

The gown-man, skill'd in RomibliMlite, 
By faith's false glass deludes our eyes; 
O'er conscience rides without control. 
And robs the man to save his soul. 

The doctor, with important faee, 
By sly design, mistakes the case; 
Prescribes, and spins out the disease. 
To trick the patient of his fees. 

The soldier, rough with many a scar. 
And red with slaughter, leads the war ; 
If he a nation's trust betray. 
The fee has oflfet'd double pay. 

When vice o'er all mankind prerailSi 
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The crystal ahines with fainter rays. 
Before the di*mond*s brighter blase: 
And fups will say, the di'mond dies 
Before the lustre of your eyes : 
But I, who deal in truttk, deny 
That neither shine when you are by. 

When zephyrs o*er the blossoms stray. 
And sweets along the air conrey, 
Shan't I the fragrant breexe inhale. 
Because you breathe a sweeter gale f 

Sweet are the flow*rs that deck the field; 
Sweet is the smell the blossoms yield; 
Sweet is the summer gale that blows ; 
And sweet, though sweeter you, the rose. 

Shall enyy then torment your breast. 
If you are lovelier than the rest; 
For while I give to each her due, 
r By praising them I flatter you ; 
And praising most, I still declare 
You fairest, where the rest are fair. 

As at his board a fanner sate, 
Replenish'd by his homely treat. 
His far'rite Spaniel near him stood. 
And with his master shar'd the food; 
The cracUing bones his jaws deyour'd. 
His lapping tongue the trenchers scour'd ; 
Till sated now, supine he lay. 
And snor'd the rising fumes away. 

The hungry Gat, in turn, drew near. 
And humbly craY'd a servant's share; 
Her modest worth the master knew. 
And straight the fat'ning morsel threw ; * 
Enrag'd, the snarling cur awoke. 
And thus with spiteful envy spoke : 

They only claim a right to eat. 
Who earn by services their meat; 
Me, seal and industry inflame 
To scour the fields, and spring the game ; 
Or, plunged in the wint'ry wave. 
For man the wounded bird to saye. 
With watchful diligence I keep. 
Prom prowUng wolrea, his fieoc^ %Yi««^\ 
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M u pumper sucii Tile things as you 
I own (with meekness Puss repi 
Superior merit on yimr side ; 
Nor does my breast with envy sw( 
To find it recompens'd so well ; 
Yet I, in what my nature can, 
Gontribfute to the good of man. 
Whose daws destroy the pilfring i 
Who drives the yermin from the he 
Or, watchful for the laVring swain 
From lurking rats secure the grain 1 
From hence, if he rewai^s bestow. 
Why should your heart with gall o* 
Why pine my happiness to see. 
Since there 's enough for you and n 
Thy words are just, the farmer cr 
And gpwm'd the snarler from his aid 

FABLE X. 
The Spider and ike Bee, 
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Needs tiiere such caution to dtfnde 
The scaly fry, and feather'd brood ? 
And think yon with inferior art 
To captivate the human heartt 

The maid, who modestly conceals 
Her beauties, while she hides, reveala.. 
Give but a glimpse, and fancy draws 
Whate'er the Grecian Venus was. 
From Eve's first fig-leaf to brocade. 
All dress was meant for fancy's aid. 
Which evermore delighted dwells 
On what the bashful n3^ph conceals. . 

When Celia struts in man's attire. 
She shews too much to raise desire ; 
But from the hoop's bewitching round 
Her Yery shoe has pow'r to wound. 

The roving eye, the bosom bare. 
The forward laugh, the wanton air. 
May catch the fop ; for gudgeons strike 
At the bare hook and bait alike; 
While salmon play regardless by. 
Till art, like nature, forms the fiy. 

Beneath a peasant's homely thatch, 
A Spider long had held her watch; 
From mom to night, with restless care. 
She spun her web, and wore her snare. 
Within the limits of her reign. 
Lay many a heedless captive slain. 
Or ilutt'ring, struggled in the toib» 
To burst the chains, and shun her wiles. 

A straying Bee, Uiat perdh'd hard by. 
Beheld her Mrith disdainful eye. 
And thus began. Mean thing, give o'er. 
And lay thy slender threads no more ; 
A thoughtless fly, or two at most. 
Is all the conquest thou can'st boast ; 
For bees of sense thy arts evade, 
We see no plain the nets are laid. 

The gaudy tulip that displays 
Her spreading foliage to the gaae. 
That points her charms at all she sees. 
And yiMi» to ev'ry waatoa >R«feiA, 



^M.v%ta SUVA w uer lOTer B nres; 
While such incantioas jilts as yoo. 
By foUy your own schemes nndo* 

FABLE XL 

The Young lAon and the Ape. 

'Ti8 trae, I blame your lover's choioev 
Though flatter'd by the public Totcef 
And peevish grow, and sick, to hear 
His exclamations, O how fairl 
I listen not to wild delights. 
And transports of expected nights ; 
\(niat is to me your board of duunm. 
The whiteness of yowr neck and armat 
Needs there no acquisition more. 
To keep contention from the doort 
Yes ! pass a fortnight, and you '11 find. 
All beauty doys, but of the mind. 

Sense and good-humour ever prove 
The surest cords to fasten love. 
Yet, Phillis, simplest of your sex. 
Yon never think but to perplex; 
Coquetting it with ev'ry ape, 
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Reluctant, hear the fint address. 
Think often, ere yon annwer, yes ; 
Bnt once resolr'd, throw off diignise. 
And wear yoor wishes in your eyet. 
With caution ey'ry look forbear. 
That might create one jealous fear, 
A loyer'a rip'ning hopes confound. 
Or giTO the gen'rons breast a weuadL 
Contemn the girlish arts to tttm, ^ 

Nor use your pow*r, unlcM la flMM^ 
For fools alone with rifBormray, 
When soon, or late, they must obey. 

The king of brutes, in life's decline, 
Resoly'd dominion to resign ; 
The beasts were summon'd to appear. 
And bend before the royal heir. 
They eame ; a day was fix*d ; the crowd 
Before their future monarch bow*d. 

A dapper Monkey, pert and vain, 
Sttpp'd forth, and thus address'd the tnts : 

Why cringe, my friends, with siuTlih awe. 
Before this pageant king of straw f 
Shall we anticipate the hour. 
And ere we feel it, own his powlr t 
The counsels of experience priae, 
I know the maxima of the wise ; 
Sulgection let us cast away. 
And lire the monarchs of to>day ; 
lis ours the racant hand to spurn. 
And play the tyrant eadi in turn. 
So shall he right firom wrong diseem. 
And tnercy from oppression leam ; 
At others' woes be taught to melt. 
And loathe the ills himself has felt. 

He spoke ; his bosom sweU'd with prida. 
The youthful* lion thus reply'd : 

What madness prompts thee to pnirokt 
My wrath, and dare th> impending strakat 
Thou wretched fool I p$M wrongs impart 
Compassion to the feeling heart f 
Or teach the grateful breast to glow* 
Tb9 hand to giTe, or eyetik Wii\ 
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How -will you cturse that stabbom ipiidOf 
Which drove your bark acroM the tide. 
And, sailing before folly's wind. 
Left sense and happiness behind ? 
Corinna, lest these whims prerally 
To such as yon, I write my tale. 

A Colt. f(»r blood and mettled speed. 
The choicest of the ronning breed. 
Of youthful strength and beanty Tain, 
RefosM subjection to the rein. 
In vain the groom's officious skill 
Oppos'd his pride, and check'd his wiU; 
In rain the master's forming care 
Restrain'd with threats, or sooth'd with pn^'^; 
Of freedom proud, and scorning man. 
Wild o'er the spacious plains he ran. 

Where'er luxuriant nature spread 
Her flow'ry carpet o'er the mead. 
Or bubUing streams soft^liding pass 
To cool and freshen up the graes. 
Disdaining bounds, he cropt the blade. 
And wanton'd in the spoil he made. 

In plenty thus the summer pass'd, 
Rerolving winter came at last; 
The trees no more a shelter yield. 
The Terdnre withers from the field: 
Perpetual snows iuTcst the ground. 
In icy chains the streams are boond; 
Gold, nipping winds, and rattling hail. 
His lank, unshelter'd sides assail. 

As round he cast his rueful eyes. 
He saw the thatrh'd-roof cottage rise ; 
The prospect touch'd his heart with cheer } 
And promis'd kind deliv'rance near. 
A stable, erst his scorn and hate, 
Was now become his wish'd retreat; 
His passion cool, his pride forgot, 
A farmer's welcome yard he sought. 

The master saw his wofnl plight. 
His limbs that totter'd with his weight; 
And, friendly, to the stable led. 
And saw him litter'd, dteWdk, qaHI^^ 
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While aeanty meals at night repa j 
The painful labonn of the dfy. 

Snbdu'd by toil, with anguish rent, 
Hia aelf-nplwaidings fonnd a rent. 
Wretch that 1 am! he sighing said. 



I By arroganoe and folly led ; 



Had bat my restiTe youth been bnm^t 
To learn tiie lesson nature taught. 
Then had I, like my sires of yore. 
The prise from ey*ry courser bore ; 
While man bestow'd rewards and pralae. 
And females crown'd my latter da3f8. 
Now lasting serritnde 's my lot. 
My Mrth contemned, my speed forgot ; 
Doom*d am I, for my pride, to bear 
A liTing death, from year to year. 

FABLE XIII. 

Th9 Owl and the Nightingmie, 

To know tiie mistress* humour right. 
See if her maids are clean and tight ; 
If Betty waits without her stays. 
She conies hot »»— '--»-• 
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Sam up the yarioiu ills of life. 

And all are ^weet to such a wife* 

At home, saperior wit she vaunts. 

And twits her husband with his wants ; 

Her ragged offspring all around. 

Like pigs, are wallowing on the ground ; 

Impatient ever of control, ^ 

And knows no order, hut of soul; 

With books her litter'd floor is spreadf 

Of nameless authors, never read ; 

Foul linen, petticoats, and lace« 

Fill up th' intermediate space. 

Abroad, at visitings, her tongue 

Is never still, and always wnmg; 

All meaning she defines away. 

And stands, with truth and sense, at hay. 

if e'er she meets a gentle heart, 
Skiird in the housewife's useful art, 
Who fuakes her family her care. 
And builds contentment's temple there. 
She starts at such mistakes in nature, 
And cries. Lord help us ! — what a oreatue ! ' 

Melissa, if the moral strike. 
You '11 find the fable not unlike. 

An Owl, pufTd up with self-coneeit, 
Lov'd learning better than his meat ; 
Old manuscripts he treasur'd up. 
And rummag'd ev*ry grocer's shop ; 
At pastry-cooks was known to ]dy. 
And strip, for science, ev'ry inc. 
For modern poetry and wit. 
He had read all that Blackmore writ; 
So intimate with Curl was grown. 
His learned treasures were his own ; 
To all his authmrs had accesSf 
And sometimes would correct the juress. 
In logic he aoquir'd such knowledge* 
You 'd swear, him fellow of a college. 
Alike to ev'ry art and science, 
His daring genius bid defiance. 
And swallow'd wisdom, with that haste. 
That dtB do cuatarda at a {«»at. 
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What is ttio music of tliy Toice, 
But jarring diMonanoe and noise t 
Be wise. True harmony tiioa *lt find. 
Not in the tiiroat, bat in the mind ; 
By empty chirping not attain'd. 
Bat by laborioos study gain*d. 
Go» read the autiiors Pope explodes. 
Fathom the depth of Gibber's odea. 
With modem plays improre thy wit. 
Read all the learning Henley writ. 
And if thou needs must sing, sing then. 
And emulate the ways of men : 
So Shalt thou grow, like me, refin'd. 
And bring improToment to thy kind. 

Thou wretch, the little warbler cry'd. 
Made up of ignorance and pride. 
Ask all ttie birds, and they 'U dedare, 
A greater blockhead wings not air. 
Read o*er thyself, thy talents scan. 
Science was only meant for man. 
No senseless authors me molest, 
I mind tiie duties of my nest; 
Witti careful wing protect -my young, 
-**—•- •v'ninm widi a song; 
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FABLE XIV. 
The Sparrow and the Dove, 

It was, as leam'd traditions say. 
Upon an April's blithsome day» 
When pleasure, erer on the wing, 
Retam'd, companion of the spring. 
And cheer'd the birds with am'rooa liaat. 
Instructing little hearts to beat; 
A Sparrow, ^lick, gay, and young. 
Of bold address, and flippant tongue. 
Just left his lady of a night. 
Like him, to foUow new del^t. 

The youth, of many a conquest Tain, 
Flew off to seek the chirping train ; 
The chirping train he quickly found, 
And, with a saucy ease, bow*d nnmd. 

For er'ry she his bosom bums. 
And this and that he woos bir turns; 
And here a sigh, and there a bill. 

And here those eyes 1 so form'd to kill ! 

And now, with ready tongue, he singa 

Unmeaning, soft, resistless things; 

With TOWS, and demme's, skill*d to iroo» 
As other pretty fellows do. 

Not that he thought this short essay, 

A prologue needful to his play ; 

No, trust me, says our learned letter. 

He knew the Tirtuons sex much bettw; 

But these he held as specious arts. 

To shew his own superior parts ; 

The form of decency to shield. 

And giro a just pretence to yidd. 
Thus finishing his oourdy piny. 

He mark'd the far'nte of a day; 

With careless impudence drew near, 1* 

And whisper'd Hebrew in her ear ; 

A hint, which, like the Mason's sign. 

The consdouf can alone dirine. 
The flutfring nymph, expert at feigniBg, 

Crj% Sir / ■■ yia y Sir, «zq|A»ka i««i 



! i; Her honour there secure from stain. 

■ J! She held allfarther trifling vain; 

}! lio more affected to be coy, 

!' Bat ruah'd, licentious, on the joy. ^ 

Hist, love! the male companion cry 

i. Retire awhUe, 1 fear we 're spy'd; 

; ^ ^f„ was the caution vain ; he saw. 

A Turtle rustling in the straw. 
While o'er her caUow brood she hung 
And fondly thus address'd her young: 
Ye tender objects of my care I 

., Peace, peace, ye little helplew pair ; 

H Anon he comes, your gentle sire, 

: And brings you aU your hcM^ requir 

For us, his infants and his bride. 
For us. with only love to g«i*«»' 
Our lord assumes an eagle's speed. 
And lite a Hon dares to bleed. 
Nor yet by wintfry skies confin d. 
He mounts upon the rudest wind ; 
From danger tears the vital spwl. 
And with aflfection sweetens toil. 
Ah cease, too venf rous! cease to daw 
i« ♦¥.»«« tmr dearer safety spare; 
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Why mourning comes, by bUm ooDTvy'd, 
And e'en the sweets of lore allay'dl 
Where grows ei^03rment, taU, and fair, 
Aronnd it twines entangling care ; 
While fear, for what onr souls posMMf 
Eneryates er'ry power to bless; 
Yet friendship ftMrms the bliss aboTe* 
And lifel what art thou, without lovet 
Our hero, who had heard a part, 
Felt something moving in his heart. 
But quickly, with disdain suppress'd 
The virtue, rising in his breast ; 
And first he feign'd to laugh aloud. 
And next, approaching, srail*d and bow'd. 

Madam, you must not think me rude ; 
Good manners never can intrude ; 
I vow I came through pure good-nature ( 
« (Upon my soul a charming creature) 

Are these the comforts of a wife? 

This careful, doister'd, moping life ? 

No doubt that odious thing, call'd duty. 

Is a sweet province for a beauty. 

Thou pretty ignorance 1 thy will 

la measiir'd to thy want of skill; 

That good old-fashion'd dame, thy mother. 

Has taught thy infant years no other— 

The greatest ill in the creation 

Is sure the want of education. 

But think ye, — tell me, without feigning. 

Have all these charms no farther meaning t 

Dame nature, if you don't forget her. 

Might teach your ladyship much better. 

For shame, reject this mean emp1o3nnent. 

Enter the world, and taste enjoyment ; 

Wh^re time, by circling bliss, we measure ; 

Beauty was form'd alone for pleasure : 

Come, prove the blessing, follow me. 

Be wise, be happy, and be free. 

Kind Sir, replied our matron chaste'^ 

Your Mai seems pretty much in haste ; ^ 

I own, the fondness to be bless'd, 

Im a deep thirst in eT*Ty \»e«m^. 



Tlie case, I doubt, is past redresslni 
Why, child, suppose the joys I mei 
Were the mere fruits of my inTenti 
Yon 're cause sufficient for joax ca 
In flying l^rqm the curse of maniag 
That dy decoy, with vary'd snares, 
That takes your widgeons in by pa 
Alike to husband, and to wife. 
The cure of lore, and bane of life ; 
The only method of forecasting. 
To make misfortune firm and lastii 
The sin by heaT*n's peculiar sentei 
Unpardon'd, through a life's repeni 
It is the double snake that weds, 
A common tail to diffrent heads ; 
That leads the carcass still astray. 
By dragging each a different way. 
Of all the ills that may attend me. 
From marriage, mighty gods, deften 
Give me frank nature*s wild den 
And boundless tract of air serene. 
Where fancy, eyer wing*d for chau 
Delights to sport, delights to range 
There, libertyl to thee is owing 
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Soft yet, retum'd our female fencer, 

A quettion more, or so and then. Sir. 

You 're raUy'd me wifh senae exceeding. 
With much fine wit, and better breeding; 
But pray. Sir, how do yon contriye itt 
Do those of your world never wive itt 
' No, no.'~How thent— * Why dare I teD 
What does the butfiness fall as well*' 
Do yon ne'er love f — * An hour at leisure.' 
Have you no friendshipitt — * Yes, for pleasnre.' 
No cares for little ones f — * W.e get 'em. 
The rest the mothers mind — and let 'eni/ 

Thou wretch, rejoin'd the tindiing dore. 
Quite lost to life, as lost to lore f 
Whene'er misfortune c<mies, how just! 
And come misfortune surely must; 
In the dread season of dismay. 
In that your hour of trial, say, 
Who then shall prop your sinking heart f 
Who bear affliction's weightier part 1 

Say, when the black-brow'd welkin bends. 
And winter's gloomy form impends. 
To mourning turns all transient cheer. 
And blasts the melancholy year: 
For times at no persuasion stay. 
Nor Tice can find perpetual May ; 
Then where *s that tongue, by foUy led. 
That soul of pertness, whidier fled t 
All shrunk within thy lonely nest. 
Forlorn, abandoned, and unbless'd; 
No friends, by cordial bonds aliyd. 
Shall seek thy cold, unsocial side; 
No chirping prattles to delight. 
Shall turn the long-enduHng night ; 
No bride her words of balm impart. 
And warm thee at her constant heart. 

Freedom, restrain'd by reason's force. 
Is as the sun's unvarying course, 
Benignly active, sweetly bright. 
Affording warmdi, affording light; 
But, torn from virtue's sacred rules, 
Becomes a comet, gaa'dby fooAa*, 



■ ■] 



Shot down hia spark of kiodlin 
Tooch'd hy the all^nlivening i 
Then motion first exulting c«ni 
Each atom sought its sep'rate o 
Through many a fair enamour*< 
Love cast Ae central charm an 
And with eternal nuptials boun 
Then form ard order o'er tiie si 
First train'd their bridal pomp 
The sun d^1ay*d his orb to sigl 
And bum*d with hymeneal lig^ 

Hence nature's virgin womb 
And with the genial burden hei 
Forth came the oak, her fir8t-b< 
And scal'd the breathing steep 
Then infant stems, of yarions u 
Imbib'd her soft, maternal juice 
The flow*T8, in early bloom disc 
Upon her fragrant breast repos' 
Within her warm embraces gre 
A race of endless form and hue 
Then pour'd her lesser nffsprinc 
And fondly cloth*d their pareni 

Nor here alone the virtuA i«ii 
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On an with circling radiance shone, 
Bat centring fix*d on one alone; 
There clasp'd the heaVn-appointed wife, 
And doubled ev'ry joy of Ufe. 

Here, ever blessing, ever bless'd. 
Resides this beauty of the breast. 
As from his palace, here the god 
Still beams effulgent bliss abroad ; 
Here gems his own eternal round, 
The ring by which the world is bound ; 
Here bids his seat of empire grow. 
And builds his little heav'n below. 

The bridal partners thus ally*d. 
And thus in sweet accordance tied. 
One body, heart, and spirit, liye, 
Enrich'd by eyeryjoy they gire; 
like echo, from her Tocal hold, ,^ 
Retnm'd in music twenty fold. 
Their union firm, and imdecay'd. 
Nor time can shake, nor pow'rinyade; 
But as the stem and scion stand, 
Ingrafted by a skilful hand ; 
They check the tempest's winfry rage, 
And bloom and strengthen into age. 
A thousand amities unknown. 
And pow'rs, perceir'd by lore aUme ; 
Enduring lo<^, and diaste desire* 
Fan and support the mutual fire; 
Whose flame, perpetual as refin'd. 
Is fed by an immoortal mind. 

Nor yet the nuptial sanction ends, 
^ Nile, it opens and desoends ; 
Which, by apparent winding! led,. 
We trace to its celestial head. 
The fire first springing from abore. 
Becomes the source of life and lore. 
And gires his filial heir to flow. 
In fondness down on sons below; 
Thus roll'd in one contina'd tide. 
To time's extremett yerge they glide ; 
While kindred streams, on either hand. 
Branch forth in Uesibigs o'er Hm IbsuI. 

? 
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And in my dhrdiag wings cttrawM, 
Give all the lover to my breast; 
Then in our chaste connuhial bed, ' 
My bosom pillow'd for his head. 
His eyes with blissfol slumbers eleWy 
And watch, with me, my lord's reposf; 
Your peace around his temples twine. 
And love him with a love like mine. 

And, for I know his gen'rons flame. 
Beyond whatever my sex can claim, 
Me too to your protection take. 
And spare me for my husband's t«ke; 
Let one unruffled calm delight, 
The loving and belov'd unite ; 
One pure desire our bosoms warm. 
One will direct, one wish inform ; 
Through life, one mutual aid sustain. 
In death, one peaceful grave contain. 

While, swelling with the darling tteme, 
Her accents ponr'd an endless stream. 
The well-known wings a sound impact^ 
That reach'd her ear, and touch'd her beartr 
Quick dropp'd the music of her tongue, 
And forth witii eager joy she spmag. 
As swift her entering consort tew 
And plum'd and kindled at the view. 

Their wings, thrar souls embracing', meet. 
Their hearts, with answering measure beat; 
Half lost in sacred sweets, and bless'd 
With raptures felt, but ne'er e xp i e s s' d. 

Straight to her humble roof she led 
The partner of her spotless bed; ' 

Her young, a fluttering pair, aiiw. 
Their welcome sparkling in their eyes; 
Transported, to their sire they bound. 
And hang with speechless action ronad. 
In pleasure wrapt, the parents stand. 
And see their litde wmgs expand; 
The sire, his life-sustaining pviss 
To each expecting bin applies ; 
There fondly pours the wheaten spott, 
With tiwispoit gtr'B, thoucl^ ^poa ^iMii Vil^^ 
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Are there no oflP^rings to atone 

For but a single errort None. 

Though woman is avow'd of old 
No daughter of celestial mould. 
Her tempering not without allay. 
And form'd but of the finer day. 
We challenge from the mortal dame, 
The strength angelic natures claim; 
Nay more: for sacred stories tell. 
That e'en immortal angels fell. 

Whatever fills the teeming sphere 
Of humid earth, and ambient air. 
With varying elements endu'd. 
Was form'd to fall, and rise renew'd. 

The stars no fix'd duration Imow, 
Wide oceans ebb, again to flow; 
The moon repletes her waning face. 
All-beauteous, from her late disgrace; 
And suns, that mourn approaching night, 
Refulgent rise, with new-bom light. 

In vain may death ^nd time subdue. 
While nature mints her race anew. 
And holds some vital spark apart, 

like virtue, hid in ev'ry heart; 

'Tis hence, reviving warmth is seen 

To clothe a naked world in green. 

No longer barr'd by winter's cold. 

Again the gates of life unfold ; *■ 

Again each insect tries his wing. 

And lifts fresh pinions on the spring: 

Again from ev*ry latent root 

The bladed stem and tendril shoot. 

Exhaling incense to the skies. 

Again to perish, and to rise. 

And must weak woman then disown 

The change to which a world is prone t 

In one meridian brightness shine, 

And ne'er like ev*ning suns decline t 

Resolv'd and firm alone t Is thii 

What we demand of woman ? — Yes. 
But should tike spark of vestal fire, 

in Mxmd uogoardedbouT ex^ucex 
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Bat wlien her rifling tana wm 
To reach the ciisi* of fifteen ; 
Her parenti ap the momitBiii** beAd, 
With anxioiu step their darling led; 
By toma they snatdi'd her to tbgta 
And thtta the fears of age 9% y nm * d. 
O joyful cause of many a eara! 
O daog^iter, too diTinely fair I 
Yon world, on this important day. 
Demands tiiee to a dang*nMifl way; 
A painftil journey all moat go. 
Whose doubted period none can kmaiWi 
Whose doe Erection who can find. 
Where reason 'a mute, and seaae it Mtaidf 
Ah, what unequal leaders theee, 
Through such a wide perplexing miM I 
Then mark the warnings of the wise, 
And learn, what lore and year* adrlee. 

Far to the right diy proapeet be»d» 
Where yonder tow*ring hills ascend} 
Lo, there the arduooa path *n in f iew. 
Which Virtue and h^ sons pdrsue; 
With toU e'er lessening earth they riM, 
And gain, and gain upon tiie sklea. 
Narrow 'a the way her ehildr«n tMad, 
No walh fbr pleasore smoodd^ iptg»i{ 
But rough, and diAbnlt, attd aiaep> 
Painful to climb, and hard to keep. 

Fruits immature those lands diiipau»» 
A food indelicate to sense, 
Of taste unpleasant) yet from ttioM 
Pure health, with <dieerfnl Tigoar ilowt; 
And strength, unfeeling of deea^, 
Thrdugboot the long laborioaa way* 

Hence, as they scale liitft heavily nmA, 
Each limb is lighten'd of its load ; 
From eartlk vnfining Mill they g». 
And leave the mortal weight below ; 
ThMi a|»v«ads the strait, the doubtful dMn 
And smooth the rugged path app e nii : 
For custom tarns fatigue to aaie. 
And, taught by YiMMy^^bk <«fc ^ g> mi ifc« 



And matter's grcMs, incumb'riDg mass, 
Man's late associates, cannot pass ; 
But, sinking, quit th' immortal chaxge, 
And leaTe the wond'ring soul at large: 
Lightly she wings her obvious way. 
And mingles with eternal day. 

Thither, O thither wing thy speed. 
Though pleasure charm, or pain impede ; 
To such th' all-bounteous Pow'r has giy'n. 
For present earth, a future heav'n ; 
For trivial loss, unmeasured gain. 
And endless bliss, for transient pain ; 
Then fear, ah I fear to turn thy sight 
Where yonder flow'ry fields invite ; 
Wide on the left the path-way bends. 
And with pernicious ease descends ; 
There, sweet to sense, and fair to show, 
New-planted Edens seem to blow; 
Trees that delicious poison bear. 
For death is vegetable there. 

Hence is the frame of healtli unbrac'd, 
Each sinew slack'ning at the taste ; 
I'he soul to passion yields her throne. 
And sees with onrans not Kpt own • 
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Till, Terging ob the gvlfy 
Sodden they Mmk, and rise bo 

But list to what thy ftrtee deolave. 
Though thou art wonum, frail as §ai$. 
If once thy sliding foot should stray. 
Once qnit yon heaT^apfointed tray, 
For thee, lest maid, for thee alone. 
Nor pray'n shall plead, nor tMurs atMM; 
Reproach, scorn, tnfawy, and hate. 
On thy returning steps shall wait; 
Thy form he loathed by er^ eye. 
And ev'ry foot thy presence fly. 

Thus, arm'd with words of potent aovBd, 
Like guardian-angels pbw^d anmnd, 
A charm by truth diHnely case. 
Forward our young adrentfietpanM; 
Forth from her sacred eyeMda sent,- 
like mom, fore4rnnnii4; radiance went; 
While Hmiour, handmaid late assigtt^. 
Upheld her lodid train behind. 
Awe-struck, the much-admiring orowd. 
Before the virgin Tinon bow'd; 
Oaz'd -with an ever'new delii^. 
And cavght fresh virtoe at th» sif^i; 
For not of eartibi's unequal frame. 
They deem'd the heaT*n-oompoandedf dame. 
If matter, sure the moot refin'4. 
High- wrought, and tempor'd into mind. 
Some darling dauf^ter of the day. 
And body'd by her native ray. 

Where>*er she passes, thensanda head, - 
And thousands, where she mores. 
Her waya observant eyes oonfesa. 
Her steps povsning praises Uesa^ 
While to the elevated maid. 
Oblations, as to heav'n^ are paid. 

'Twas on an «ver-btttlisemia day. 
The jovial birth of lovely May, 
When genial wannA, no more 
Now melts the frost in ev'ry breaat) 
The cheek with secret flushing dyea,. 
And Jooks hiad thiaga feom cViaHiMt rs«»\ 
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' { The nympn nej u •» > .~. ~ ^ _ 

Just tam'd to Tiew the stage attain'i 
And glory*d in the height she gain'd 
Ontstretch'd before her wide mxrn 
The realms of sweet perdition lay ; 
And pity toach'd her soul with woe> 
To see a world so lost below; 
When straight the breeie began to b 
Airs, gently wafted ftrom beneath ; 
That bore commission'd witchcraft tl 
And reach'd her sympathy of sense 
No sounds of discord, that disclose 
i| A people sunk and lost in woes; 

But, as of present good poHicss*d, 
The rery triomph of the b1eas*d. 
The maid in wrapt attention hnng, 
I While thns approaching syrens svc 

; tj ' Hither, fairest, hither haste, 

■i •' Brightest beauty, come and tact 

i What the pow^ of bliss unfold, 

Joys, too mighty to be told ; 
Taste what ecstades they ^r9. 
Dying raptures — taste and live 
■ I In thy lap, disdaining measu 

>•«*<«■ all her treasnn 
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Come, in pleasore's balmy bowl. 
Slake the thirstings of thy soul. 
Till thy raptor'd pow'ni are faintiikg, 
With enjoyment pant the painting; 
Fairest, dost thou yet delayl 
Brighteiit beauty, come away.' 
So sung the syrens, as of yore. 
Upon the false Ausonian shore; 
And, O ! for that preventing chain. 
That bound Ulysses on the main ; 
That so our fair-one might witilistand 
The coTort ruin, now at hand. 

The song her charm'd attention drew. 
When now the tempters stood in yieW; 
Curiosity, with prying eyes. 
And hands of busy, bold emprise; 
like Hermes, feathered were her feet. 
And, like fore-running fancy, fleet. 
By search untaught, by toil untii'd. 
To novelty sbe still aspir'd. 
Tasteless of ev'ry good possess'dy 
And but in expectation bleas'd. 

With her, associate. Pleasure came. 
Gay Pleasure, frolic-loving dame; 
Her mien, all swimming in delight. 
Her beauties, half-reveal'd to sight. 

Loose flow'd her garments from tihe ground. 
And caught the kissing winds around. 
As erst Medusa's looks were known 
To turn beholders into stone ; 
A dire reversion here they felt, 
And in the eye of Pleasure melt. 
Her glance with sweet persuasion eharm'd ; 
Unaerv'd the strong, the steel disarm*d ; 
No safety e'en the flying find. 
Who, vent* rous, look but once behind. 
Thus was the much-admiring maid. 
While distant, more than half betray'd. > 
With smiles, and adulation bland. 
They join'd her side, and seiz'd her hand : 
Their touch envenom'd sweets inatill'd. 
Her frame with new pdlftiA30n» iQDsiS^ V<t 



ATMUMft • uwuinc grouaQf 
Bonke ftmn har oonnes, ha|ily Ughti 
Where Baroa*s flowYy dune hiTitei ; 
Gunoeal'd amnmd wIkmc tnaA'tmrn land* 
Lurk fhe dire rock, and dangttNu aand; 
The pilot wans, with sail and oar. 
To ehuk themooh-suqpecCed shore* 
In Tain; the tide, too eobtly strong. 
Still bears the wrestilinf bark along, 
TiU, fonnd'iing, §b» resigns to fate. 
And sinks, o^erwbelm'd, with all her frei^t 
So, baffling tw*ry bar to sin. 
And heaT*n's own pilot plac'd within, 
A1<mg the derions, smooth desoent. 
With poiT^'rs iuoreasing as they went. 
The dmses, aocostom'd to subdue. 
As with a rapid current drew. 
And o'er the &tal bounds oonrey'd. 
The loet, the long reluctant maid. 

Here stop, ye fair imes, and beware, 
Nor send your fond affections there; 
Yet, 3ret your dariing now deplor'd. 
May turn, to you and heav*u, restor'd. 
Till then with weeping Honour wait 



As when, with slumh'rous weight • 
Some wealthy miser binks to rest, 
Where felons eye the glittring prey. 
And steal his hoard of joys away ; 
He, bonae wbace golden Indu streax 
Of pearl, and qoanry'd di'knond dreu 
like Midai, tnrae the i^ebe to ove» 
And standa all wrapt aaMdit hie eifln 
Bat wakens, naked, and deapeil'd 
Of that for which hie year* hadtoiPd 

So far'd the nymi^ her treanne t 
And tam'd, like Ntobe, to etone ; 
Within, withoat, obscure and toU, 
She felt all rayag^d, aU deetroyV. 
And, O thon cnra'd, insidioas ooaet I 
Are these the blessings thou oaaet t 
These, Virtae 1 these the joys Aey 
Who leare thy beaVm-topt hills be 
Shade me, ye pines, ye caToras, h 
Ye mountains, cover me, ahe ory*if 

Her trumpet Slander rais'd on 1 
And told the tidings to tlie sky; 
Contempt dleofaarg'd a liTing dw 
A side-long viper to her h e a r t ; 
Beproaeh bveaidi'd poisons ate Iv 
And s<Ml'd and blasted er'tygrac 
Offidona Shame, her handmaid 
Still tom'd the mirror to her t» 
While those fn orimes the deep 
Approach'd to whiten at her sic 
And OT'ry lewd insulting dami 
"- — * to fame. 
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- . ..«•* M uuv aanug to oompUun ; 
No trace by hostile clamour giv'n. 
And from fhe face of friendship diiT^B» 
The nymph smik prostrate on the ground, 
With all her weight of woes around. 

Bnthxon'd within a drcliDg sky. 
Upon a mount, o'er mountains high. 
All radiant sate, as in a shrine. 
Virtue, first effluence divine; 
Far, fur abore the scenes of woe. 
That shut this cloud-wrapt world bdow; 
Superior goddess, essence bright, 
Beauty of uncreated light. 
Whom should mortality surrey. 
As doom'd upon a certain day. 
The breath of frailty must exirire. 
The world dissolve in living fire: 
The gems of heav'n, and volar fiame. 
Be quench'd by her eternal beam. 
And nature, quick'nin^ in her eye. 
To rise a new-born phuenix, die. 

Hence, unreveal'd to mortal view, 
A veil around her form she threw ; 
Which three sad sisters of the shade. 
Pain, Care, anil If *i «••••*--' — 
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The golden harp of heaVn she stnmg, J 

Andthiuthetaneful goddess sniig:— I 

* Lovely penitentt arise, 4 
Gome, and claim thy kindred skies; 

Come, thy sister angels say. 
Thou hast wept thy stains away. 

* Let experience bow decide 
Twixt the good and eril try'd; 
In the smooth, enchanted groand. 
Say, unfold the treasures fomid. 

' Stractores, rais'd by morning dreama , 
Sands, that tript the iOittiog streams ; 
Pown, that anchors on the air. 
Clouds, that paint their changes there: 

' Seas, that smoothly dimpling lie. 
While the storm impends on high ; 
Shewing, in an obnons g^aas, 
Joys, that in possession pass; 

' Transient, fickle, light and gay, 
Flatt'ring only to betray; 
What, alas I can life contain 1 
Life! like all its circles rain. 

* Will the stork, intending roit. 
On the billow Iraild her nestf 
Will the bee demand his store 
From the bleak and bladeless shore T 

' Man alone, intent to stray, 
Erer turns from wisdom's way; 
Lays np wealth in foreign land. 
Sows the sea, and plonghs the sand. 

' Soon this elemental mass. 
Soon th' incnmb'ring world shall pass; 
Form be wrapt in wasting fire. 
Time be spent, and life expire. 

< Then, ye boasted works <^ men. 
Where is your asylum thoiT 
Sons of pleasure, sons of care. 
Tell me, mortals, tell me where t 

' Gone, like traces on the deep. 
Like a sceptre grasp'd in sleep ; 
Dews ezhal'd from morning glades, 
MeltiDg mowa, «ndL %\auaan% iteaii^n^ 
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« Little teemblcr, fe« no^ ™^J"V 
Thou haatplenteoM crop* in rtore; 
aaed, by genial sorrov scMm* 
More than all thy Mwmera o^»«» 

« What, Aough hostile eartii de^ 
HeaVn behoUa with genticr •T**? 
Hea? *n tky ftriendi«a stepi t^»^9^ 
Cheer thy bamw, amd gnwrd thy aldi 
« When the fatal tniap ahall torn 
-When th' immortala poor around, 
Heay'n ahall thy petani atteet* 
Hail'd by myriada of the blese'd. 

' LitUe Batrre of the akiea. 
Lovely penitent, arise: 
Calm thy boeom, dear thy lamw. 
Virtue is thy sister now. 

* More deKghtfttl are my woee. 
Than the rapture pleasare knowa; 
Richer far the weeds I briaf , 
Than the robes that grace a kin^. 
« On my wars, of shortest d«t«. 
Crowns of endless triomph wait. 
On my cares, a period bless»d; 

■Vie On mv toils eternal rest. 



MOORE'S FABLES. 3 

Up with tibe tun, from short repoWt 
Gay health and lusty labour rose ; 
The milk-maid caroU'd at her pail. 
And shepherds whistled o*er the dale; 
When Love» who led a rural life* 
Remote from bustle, state, and strife. 
Forth from his thatch*d-roof cottage stray'd. 
And stroIl*d along the dewy glade. 

A nymfAk, who lightly tripp'd it by. 
To quick, attention tum'd his eye. 
He mark'd the gesture of the fair, 
Her self-sufficient grace and air; 
Her steps that mincing meant to please. 
Her study'd negligence and ease ; 
And, curious to inquire what meant 
This thing of prettiness and paint ; 
Approaching spoke, and bow'd obsenraat; 
The lady, slightly,— Sir, your senrant. 

Such beauty in so rude a place ! 
Fair one, you do the country grace ; 
At court, no doubt, the public care. 
But Lore has small acquaintance there. 
Yes, sir, reply'd the flutt'ring dame. 
This form confesses whence it came; 
But dear Tariety, you know. 
Can make us pride and pomp forego. 
My name is Vanity. 1 sway 
The utmost island of the sea ; 
Within my court all honour centres ; 
I raise the meanest soul that enters; 
Endow with latent gifts and graces. 
And model fools for gifts and places. 

As Vanity appoints a pleasure. 
The world receives its weight and meafiore; 
Hence all the grand concerns of life, 
Joys, cares, plagues, pasuons, peace, and strife. 

Reflect how far my pow'r prevails, 
When I step in, where nature fails. 
And eT'ry breach of sense repairing. 
And bounteous still, where heav*n is spariBg. 

But chief in all their arts and airs. 
Their playing, paintins, ^vaita, vb!^\RVft%N 
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.'. 'i Wm tlMte no province to iuTade* 

But that by love and meekneas away^d* 
All other empire I resign ; 
J, But be the sphere of beauty anine : 

} For in Ihe downy lawn of reet. 
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That opens on a woman's breast. 
Attended by my peaceful train, 
I choose to Uwe, and choose to reign. 

Far-sighted Faith I bring along. 
And Truth, abore an army streng ; 
^ j] And Chastity, of icy mould. 

Within the barning tropics cold t 
And Lowliness, to whose mild brow, 
[ l*he pow'r and pride of nations bow ( 

ft And Modesty, with downcast eye, 

That lends the mom her rirgin dye } 
,1 And Innocence, array'd in light, 

* '! And Honour, as a tow'r upright; 

j With sweetly winning Graces, mora 

Than poets ever dreamt of yore ; 
In unaffected conduct free. 
All smiling sisters, three times three 
And rosy Peace, the cherub Ueas'd, 
That nightly sings us all to rest. 
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Up«B m B«w Prometlieaii flail. 
She DMrnlds tke esBenee of a nan; 
Tempers his maaa, hw gesitia firaa^ 
Ajid,aa a bettar tool, inapirea. 

The nide ahe aofteas, warm the oold* 
Exalu the meek, and cfaeclEa Um baU; 
Galls sloth from lua svpine repaae. 
Within tha eoiward'a hosom glowai 
Of prida nnplumes the lofty oreet. 
Bids hashfol merit stand canfSeas*d; 
And, like coarse metal from tiM minea» 
Collects, irradiatea, and refines. 

The genUa science she imparls. 
All manners smooths, infSorms all hearts; 
From her aweet inflnence are felt 
Paaaiona that please, and tiionghts that nalt; 
The stormy rage she bids conlrel* 
And sinks serenely on the aool ; 
Softens Denoalien's flinty race, 
And tunes the warring world to peace. 

Thus arm'd to all that 's lif^t and t^, 
And fkeed from thy fantastic chain. 
She fiTs the sphere by Heay'n asaigm'd* 
And, rul'd by ase, o^eMmlea mankind.' 

He spoke. The nymph impatiant stood. 
And, laugfaingt thus her speeidi i«ttew*d t 

' And pray, sir, may 1 be so bold. 
To hope your pretty tale is toldl 
And next demand, without a cayO, 
What new Utopia do you trayell 
Upon my word, these high-flown fandaa* 
Shew depth of learning— i» roinancaa» 
Why, what nnfashion'd staff yom till n% 
Of buckram damea, and tip-toe lUlows I 
Go, child ; and, when yon* re grown maitafer. 
Yon 'U alMM>t yoor next o]^iuns sartr. 

O such a pretty knack at paintingt 
And all for softening, and lor aaintingl 
Croeas BOW, who can, a single featara, 
Through tha whole piece of female aatwra I 
Thenmaikl my looser hand may flt 
The HMet toe eoacw foK 'liM%tn\kau 



■ i. 



•f " 



)1 
\ 
1 



A moon, still changing, and reTolring, 
A riddle, past all human aolving ; 
A MiMt a plague, a heav'n, a hell, 

A ■mnething that no man can tell. 

V Now learn a secret from a fnaid» 

Bat keep your counsel, and attend. 

Though in their tempers thought ao d 
Vox with their sex nor selves conidsteni 
'Tis but the difference of a name. 
And eT'ry woman ht the same. 
For as the world, however vary'd. 
And through unnumber'd changes carr 
Of elemental.modes and forms, 
Chrads, meteors, colours, calms, and sti 
Though in a thousand suits arrayed. 
Is of one subject-matter made; 
^\ So, sir, a woman's constitution, 

- \' The world's enigma, finds solution ; 

And let her form be what yon will, 
I am tiie sulgect-essence still. 

With the first spark of female sense 
The speck of being I commence ; 
Within the womb make fresh advance 
And dictate future qualms and fanciei 



II 
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Now blooming, tall, erect, andft^i^,;^^'^'.'*'!: 
To dress becomes her darling. <)|^'jr^ : ."' 
The realms of beauty then X bi^d, ' ;. '.- 
I swell the hoop's enchanted TOq^( .•'!:•'- 
Shrink in the waist's .de^oenibi^iiMi -'. ^ ; .^ 
HeaVd in the snowy liosom riie ;•..*.. '^-^ }"* 
High on the floating lappet tfMl, ..'.;* . . *' . 
Or, cnrVd in tresses, kiss the galei ' . >.r^ ■• , .'•* ' " 
Then tp her glass I lead the I4&, - v'-'.^-V, -< 

A^^^ew the lorely idol tftnpbr ' ^ <^»* ' 

t~ "e, stmck as by divine-eririMio^lv/^ , 
i>ws with most sinceftfd^otiotis - /^ , 
>iiumb*ring ev^ beauty ViBf, ' '\:^ 

it bids the world adorei' ' '* 

all for parking and ^parading, .• ' * 

Coihptting, dancing, niasqn^rading; 

^ottelf. playf ,.conr«B,iM»|at «w^» 
AfMp<frche«» sometixftM^ ihcr faahion; 
II0A yoBsanV sense df liliit •nitSlhtmg;) 
li W>y the almighty:tW»iFl|l*.' ! , 
Sok ijana to each tiieander va^;-. • , ' ' . 
yl-jwims, the straw of CY'tj^ rtliiifpH' ^. 
fa( sool intrinsic worth r^ecta* ;- .-. ,* ' ; 

' Jl<^5^plish'donl/indiB<fecta; . £^" V-*.V, •* 
' Qncii excellence is her «mbitioj||M^ /^-'^ »•' *' , v •5' 
• Fopti l»er wiseBtjKi^wfSilMn ^jt .* .i* *'^* " • ; 
^An^ e'en fhnn-^picjr atnl di«ia^*»|/ J y/ i** S* r ' 

. Shtfnicnll8om€re«iami"toa)eTiA.^«»0* ■ . 

'^ • Thus, sir, fT om y fi^f fapB^,9^\hafan» 

V ^Thei^alth, and wapta^ffrmaleiditai^ y 

•Aitd.«'en from vice, whlcf^lyqu »r " * " 
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L gainer fuel to my fire; ^ .. ,. ^. 

^ Al»d;,«n the rery base of slSiame, ^ ''^ -^t ^ '. = 
;l^][1Bpttny monument of fami^. • . \**»^* 
Lq€ die another truth atten^|IUh '*' v,** . '* 

Ofwl^h your godship has nMLfWg|rtRk**^ - 
Tlion shining virtn<i whidt Iff 4#mt*'' 

Wh^OiB* think yon4li|«y deti^ imrlm^Mff 

From nattra h9iKnqr.«od:devotioii| ■ . . 

O yes, a mighty 1ike9^ tintitm ! 

Trust me, i&om titled daitoet to spifineiSv 

Tis I make niiit»a'wbofi'CT ioMkM «3Dbm«%\ 



I .. 



1 

I 

li 



01^ uiesef and in a moment's Vj 
Down sinks tlie fabric to its l»a* 

AUk« from titles, and from to 
\ sprinf , the fonnt of female J03 
In e?*ry widow, wife, or miaa, 
Tlie sole artiAoer of bliss. 
For them eai^ tropic I ezplort ; 
I cleare the sand of e^'ry shora : 
To them oniting Indians sail ; 
Saba breathes her farthest giJe ; 
For them the bollioa I refine. 
Dig sense and virtue from the m. 
And from the bowels of inTentkn 
Spin tmt the Tarions arts yon mei 

Nor bliss alone my powers best 
They hold the soT'reign balm of 1 
Beyond the. stoic's boasted art, 
I soothe tfajp heaiviags of the hear 
7o pain five' splendovr and reliel 
And gifa the palttd face of grief. 

AlilLS the palace and thn «»i««-> 
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Their utmot^ mtatu to tnurftiralf 

And touch the farthest step they tniTel. 

When ev'ry fAeasure '• nm argmomi, 
And folly tir'd through many a roamA, 
The nymph, conceiymg dieoontent he e n t» 
Hay ripen to an hour** repentance; 
And yaponrs shed in piona inoialiii«» 
Dinniaa her to a church, or doiater ; 
Then on I lead her, with devotioo. 
Conspicuous in her dresa and motioB ; 
Inspire the heavenly breathing air, 
Ro^ up the Ittdd eye in pray 'r ; 
Ho^Men the Toice, and in the face. 
Look melting harmony and grace* 

Thus far ex.tends my friendly pew'r, 
Nor quits her in her latest hour; 
The couch of decent pain I spveafd. 
In form' recline her languid head; 
Her thcmghta I methodise in deaths, 
An4 part not with her parting hnatfa; 
Then do I set, in order bright, 
A length of funeral pomp to sight; 
The glitt'ring tapers and attire. 
The plumes that whiten o'er her bier ; 
And last, presenting to her eye. 
Angelic fineries, on high^ 
To scenes ef painted hUsa I waft her. 
And form the heav'n she hopee herealtti. 

* In truth,' rfoain'd Loye's gentte god, 
' YouVe gone a tedious length of road; 
And strange in all the toilsome way. 
No house of kind refreshment lay ; 
No nymph, whose virtcMS might have tempted , 
To hold her from her sex exMopled. 

For <iae, we 'II neyer quairel, man ; 
Take her, and keep hes if you can ; 
And pleaa'd I yield to yonv petition; 
Since eT*ty feh-, by such penaisaloii. 
Will hold herself the o^aelected* 
And so my system stands proteoted. 

O deaf to yirtue, deaf to gkory , 
To truths dirinely iwuch'd m etory I 



Mor itaodamia's fatal garter; 

Nor fnn'd Lucretia, honour'* martyr; 

Aloecte'ayolantary steel. 

And Cath*rine, smiling on the wheel. 
But who can hope to plant oonyictioii, 

Where cayil grows on contradictkm? 

Some she evades or disavows. 

Demurs to all, and none allows ; 

A kind of ancient thing, call*d fables I 

And thos the goddess tam'd the tables. 
Now both in argument grew high. 

And chdler flash'd from either eye ; 

Nor wonder each refiis'd to yield 

The oonqnest of so fair a field. 
When happily arriv'd in view 

A goddess, whom our grandames knew ; 

Of aspect grave, and sober gait, 

M^festio, awful, and sedate, 
' As heavVs autumnal eve serene. 

When not a dond o'ercasts the scene ; 

Once Prudence call'd, a matron fom'd, 
I And, in old Rome, Cornelia nam'd. 

! Quick, at a venture, both agree 

I To leave their strife to her decree. 



Or leave the quarrel where they found it. 

When in the nick, a rur .1 fair. 
Of inexperienc'd gait and air; 
Who ne'er had cross'd tlie neighb'ring lak 
Nor seen the world beyond a wake ; 
With cambric coif, and kerchief dean, 
Tript lightly by them o'er the green. 

Now, now I cry*d Lore's triumphant ek 
And at approaching conquest 8mil*d, 
If Vanity will once be guided. 
Our difference may be soon decided ; 
Behold yon wench, a fit occasion 
To try your force of gay persuasion. 
Go you, while I retire aloof, 
Go, put those boasted pow*r8 to proof ; 
And if your prevalence of art 
Transcends my yet unerring dart, 
I give the far'rite contest o'er. 
And ne'er will boast my empire more. 

At once, so said, and so consented ; 
And well our goddess seem'd contented; 
Kor pauring, made a moment's stand. 
But tript, and took the girl in hand. 

Meanwhile the godhead, unalarm'd. 
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Here only fixes to admire. 

And oeatres eVry fond denire. 



1HB BND. 



I ^ * 






iT 



.-» 



M i 

'i 




i !1?5 



B-- 



